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LETTERS
TO AND FROM

Dr. JONATHAN SWIFT, etc.

From the Year 1714 to 1737.

LETTER I.

Mr. P o p E to Dr. SWIFT.

June 18, 1714.

WHATEVER
Apologies it might become

me to make at any other time for writ-

ing to you, I mail ufe none now, to a

man who has own'd himfelf as fplenetic as a Cat in

the Country. In that circumftance, I know by ex-

perience a letter is a very ufeful, as well as amufing

thing : If you are too bufied in State affairs to read

it, yet you may find entertainment in folding it into

divers figures, either doubling it into a pyramidical,
or twifting it into a ferpentine form : or, if your
difpofition mould not befo mathematical, in taking
it with you to that place where men of ftudious

minds are apt to fit longer than ordinary ; where,
after an abrupt divifion of the paper, it may not be

unpleafant to try to fit and rejoin the broken lines

together. All thefe amufements I am no ftranger
VOL. IX. B to
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to in the Country, and doubt not but (by this time)

you begin to relifh them, in your prefent contem-

plative fituation.

I remember a man, who was thought to have

fome knowledge in the world, ufed to affirm, that

no people in town ever complained they were for-

gotten by their Friends in the country : but my en-

creafmg experience convinces me he was miftaken,
for I find a great many here grievoufly complaining
of you, upon this fcore. I am told further, that

you treat the few you correfpond with in a very a:r-

rogantflyle, and tell them you admire at their info-

lence in difturbing your meditations, or even en-

quiring of your
* retreat : but this I will not pofi-

tively aflert, becaufe I never received any fuch in-

fulting Epiftle from you. My Lord Oxford fays

you have not written to him once fmce you went ;

but this perhaps may be only policy, in him or you :

and I, who am half a Whig, muft not entirely cre-

dit any thing he affirms. At Button's it is reported

you are gone to Hanover, and that Gay goes only
on an Embafly to you. Others apprehend fome

dangerous State treatife from your retirement j and
a Wit, who affects to imitate Balfac, fays, that the

Miniftry now are like thofe Heathens of old, who
received their Oracles from the Woods. The Gen-
tlemen of the Roman Catholic perfuaflon are not

unwilling to credit me, when I whifper, that you
are gone to meet fome Jefuits commiffioned from
the Court of Rome, in order to fettle the moft con-

venient methods to be taken for the coming of the

Pretender. Dr. Arbuthnot is fingular in his opini-

on, and imagines your only defign is to attend at

* Some time before the Death of Qneen Anne, when,

her Minifters were quarrelling, and the Pean could not

reconcile them, he retired to a Friend's Houfe in Be/k-

thire, and never faw them after, S.

I full
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full leifure to the life and adventures of Scriblerus *.

This indeed muft be granted of greater importance
than all the reft ; and I wifti I could promife fo well

of you. The top of my own ambition is to con-

tribute to that great work, and I fhall tranflate Ho-
mer by the by. Mr. Gay has acquainted you what

progrefs I have made in it. I can't name Mr. Gay,
without all the acknowledgments which I fhall ever

owe you, on his account. If I writ this in verfe, I

would tell you, you are like the fun, and while men

imagine you to be retired or abfent, are hourly ex-

erting your indulgence, and bringing things to ma-

turity for their advantage. Of all the world, you
are the man (without flattery) who ferve your friends

with the leaft oftentation j
it is almoft ingratitude to

thank you, confidering your temper ; and this is

the period of all my letter which I fear you will

think the moft impertinent. I am with the trueft

afieclion,

Your's, &c.

* This project (in which the principal perfons engaged
\vere Dr. Arbuthnot, Dr. Swift, and Mr. Pope) was
a very noble one. It was to write a complete fatire in

profe upon the abufes in every branch of Icience, com-

prifed in the hiftory of the life and writings of Scrible-

rus ; of which only fome detached parts and fragments
were done, fuch as the Memoirs of Srii/etus, the

sf Gulliver, the Treatife of the Profundt the literal

tidfms on Virgil, &c.

3 ;, LET-
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LETTER II.

From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. POPE.

Dublin, June 28, 1715.

MY f Lord Bifhop of Clogher gave me your
kind letter full of reproaches for my not

writing. I am naturally no very exacl: correfpon-
dent, and when I leave a country without proba-

bility of returning, I think as feldom as lean of

what I loved or efteemed in it, to avoid the Defide-
rlum which of all things makes life moft uneafy.
But you muft give me leave to add one thing, that

you talk at your eafe, being wholly unconcerned in-

public events : For, if your friends the Whigs con-

tinue, you may hope for fome favour ; if the To-
ries return, you are at leaft fure of quiet. You
know how well I loved both Lord Oxford and Bo-

lingbroke, and how dear the Duke of Ormond
is to me : Do you imagine I can be eafy while their

enemies are endeavouring to take off their heads ?

/ nunc & verfus tecum tneditare canoros Do you ima-

gine I can be eafy, when I think of the probable

confeqttences of thefe proceedings, perhaps upon the

very peace of the nation, but certainly of the minds
of fo many hundred thoufand good fubje&s? Up-
on the whole, you may truly attribute my filencc

to the Eclipfe, but it was that Eclipfe which hap-

pened on the firft of Auguft.
I borrowed your Homer from the Bifhop (mine"

is not yet landed) and read it out in two evenings.
If it pleafeth others as well as me, you have got

f Dr. $/. George AJb, formerly a Fellow of Vrinitj
-

College, Dublin, (to whom the Dean was a Pupil) after-

wards Blfliop of Clogher, and tranflated to the See of

Berry in 1716-17. S.

5
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your end in profit and reputation : Yet I am angry
atfdme bad Rhymes and Triplets, and pray in your
next do not let me have fo many unjuftinab'c

Rhymes to war and gods. I tell you all the faults \

know, only in one or two places you are a little ob-

fcure ; but I expected you to be fo in one or two
and twenty. I have, heard no foul talk of it here,

for indeed it is not 'come over; nor do we very
much abound in Judges, ai leaft I have not the

honour to be acquainted with them. Your Notes

are perfectly good, and fo are your Preface and Ef-

fay. You were pretty bold in mentioning Lord

Bolingbroke in that Preface. I f:iw the Key to the

Lock but yefterday : I think you have changed it a

good deal, to adapt it to the prefent times *.

God be thanked I have yet no Parliamentary bu-

finefs, and if they have none with me, I fhall never

feek their acquaintance. I have not been very fond

of them for fome years paft, not when I thought
them tolerably good, and therefore if I can get leave

to be abfent, I fhall be much inclined to be on that

fide, when there is a Parliament on this : but truly
I muft be a little eafy in my mind before I can think

of Scriblerus.

You are to underftand that I live in the corner of

a vaft unfurnimed houfe ; my family confifts of a

ftewurd, a groom, a helper in the ftable, a footman,
and an old maid, who are all at board-wages, and
when I do not dine abroad, or make an entertain-

ment (which laft is very rare) I eat a mutton-pye,
and drink half a pint of wine : My amufements are

defending my fmall dominions againft the Archbi-

fhop, and endeavouring to reduce my rebellious

* Put thefe two laft obfervations together, and it will

appear, that Mr. Pope was neither wanting to hii friends

for fear of party, nor would intuit a minillry to humour
his friends.

B 7 Choir.
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Choir. Perditur bare inter mlfero lux, I defire you
will prefent my humble fervice to Mr. Addifon, Mr.

Congreve, and Mr. Rowe, and Gay. I am, and

will be always, extremely yours, &c.

LETTER III.

Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT.

June 20, 17x6;

I
Cannot fuffer a friend to crofs the Irifh feas with-

out bearing a teftimony from me of the conftant

cfteem and affeclion I am both obliged and inclined

to have for you. It is better he fhould tell you than

I, how often you are in our thoughts and in our

cups, and how I learn to fleep lefs * and drink more,
whenever you are named among us. I look upon a

friend in Ireland as upon a friend in the other world,
whom (popifhly /peaking) I believe conftantly well

difpofed towards me, and ready to do me all the

good he can, in that (late of Reparation, though I

hear nothing from him, and make addrefles to him
but very rarely. A proteftant divine cannot take it

amifs that I treat him in the fame manner with my
patron Saint.

lean tell you no news, but what you will not fuffi-

ciently wonder at, that I fuffer many things as an au-

thor militant : whereof in your days of probation,

you have "been a fharer, or you had not arrived to

that triumphant frate you now defervedly enjoy in

^he Church. As for me, I have not the leaft hopes
of the Cardinalat, tho' I fuffer for my Religion in

aimoft every weekly paper. I have begun to take a

*
Alluding to his conftant cultom of fleeping after

dinner.

pique
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pique at the Pfalms of David (if the wicked may
be credited, who have printed a fcandalous one * in

my name.) This report I dare not difcourage too

much, in a profpeft 1 have at prefent of a poft un-
der the Marquis de Langallerie f, wherein if I can
but do fome fignal fervice againft the Pope, I may
be confiderably advanced by the Turks, the only re-

ligious people I dare confide in. If it fhould hap-

pen hereafter that I fhouJd write for the holy law of

Mahomet, I hope it may make no breach between

you and me j every one muft live, and I beg you
will not be the man to manage the controverfy a-

gainft me. The Church of Rome I judge (from

many modern fymptoms, as well as ancient prophe-

cies) to be in a declining condition ; that of Eng-
Jand will in a fliort time be fcarce able to maintain
her own family : fo Churches fink as generally as

Banks in Europe, and for the fame reafon ; that

Religion and Trade, which at firft were open and

free, have been reduced into the Management of

Companies, and the Roguery of Directors,

I don't know why I tell you all this, but that I

always loved to talk to you ; but this is not a time
for any man to talk to the purpofe. Truth is a

kind of contraband commodity, which I would not
venture to export, and therefore the only thing

tending that dangerous way which I mail
fay, is,

that I am, and always will be, with the utmoft fin-

cerity,

Your's, &c,

* In Curl's Colleftion.

f-
One who made a noife then, as Count Bonnival has

done fia.e.

84 LET-
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LETTER IV.

From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. POPE.

Aug. 30, 1716.

I
Had the favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom,
before any other queftion relating to your health

or fortune, or fuccefs as a Poet, I enquired your

principles in the common form,
" Is he Whig or

" a Tory ?" I am forry to find they are not fo

well tallied to the prefent juncture as I could wifh.

I always thought the terms of Faffo and Jure had

been introduced by the Poets, and that Pofleflion of

any fort in Kings was held an unexceptionable title

in the courts of Parnaflus, If you do not grow a,

perfect good fubjecl:
in all its prefent latitudes, I

(hall conclude you are become rich, and able to live

without dedications to men in power, whereby one

great inconvenience will follow, that you and the

world and pofterity will be utterly ignorant of their

Virtues. For, either your brethren have miferably
deceived us thefe hundred years paft, or Power con-

fers Virtue, as naturally as five of your Popifh fa-

craments do Grace.* You fleep lefs and drink more.

-But your mafter Horace was Vlni fomnique benig-
nus : and, as I take it, both are proper for your
trade. As to mine, there are a thoufand poetical
texts to confirm the one ; and as to the other, I

know it' was anciently the cuftom to fleep in Tem-
ples for thofe who would confult the Oracles,
c Who dictates to me (lumbering *," &c.

You are an ill Catholick, or a worfe
Geographer,

for I can aflure you, Ireland is not Paradile," and I

appeal even to any Spanifh divine whether Addrefles

were ever made to a friend in Hell, or Purgatory ?

* Milton.

And
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And who are all thefe enemies you hint at ? I can

only think of Curl, Gildon, Squire Burnet, Black-

more, and a few others whofe fame I have forgot ;

Tools, in my opinion as neceffary for a good writer,

as pen, ink, and paper. And behdes, J would fain

know whether every Draper doth not (hew you
three or four damn'd pieces of fluff" to fet off his

good one ? However, I will grant, that one tho-

rough Bookfelling-Rogue is better qualified to vex

an author, than all his cotemporary fcribJers in Cri-

tic or Satire, not only by ftolen Copies of what was
incorred: or unfit for the public, but by downright

laying other mens dulnefs at your door. I had a

long defign upon the Ears of that Curl, when I was
in credit, but the Rogue would never allow me a

fair ftroke at them, although my penknife was rea-

dy drawn and fharp. I can ha/dly believe the rela-

tion of his being poifoned, although the Hiftorian

pretends to have been an eye-witnefs : But I beg
pardon, Sack might do it, although' Rats- bane would
not. I never faw the thing you mention as falfcly

imputed to you ; but I think the frolicks of merry
hours, even when we are guilty, fhould not be left

to the mercy of our beft friends, until Curl and his

refemblers are hang'd.
With fubmiflion to the better judgment of you

and your friends, I take your project of an employ-
ment under the Turks to be idle and unneceflary.
Have a little patience, and you will find more me-
rit and encouragement at home by the fame me-
thods You are ungrateful to your country ; quit
but your own .Religion, and ridicule ours, and that

will allow you a free choice for any other, or for

none at all, and pay you well into the bargain.
Therefore pray do not run and difgrace us among
the Turks, by telling them you were forced to leave

your native home, bccaufe we would oblige you to

be a Chriftian j whereas we will make it appear to

all
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all the world, that we only compelled you to be a

Whig.
There is a young ingenious Quaker in this town

who writes verfes to his miftrefs, not very correct,

but in a ftrain purely what a poetical Quaker mould

do, commending her look and habit, &c. It gave
me a hint that a fett of Quaker paftorals might fuc-

ceed, if our friend Gay
* could fancy it, and I

think it a fruitful fubjecl ; pray hear what he fays.

I believe further, the paftoral ridicule is not ex-

haufted ; and that a porter, footman, or f chair-

man's paftoral might do well. Or what think you
of a Newgate paftoral, among the whores and
thieves there.

Laftly, to conclude, I love you never the worfe

for feldom writing to you. I am in an obfcure

fcene, where you know neither thing nor perfon.

Icanonlyanfwer yours, which I promife to do after

a fort whenever you think fit to employ me. But I

can afliire you, the fcene and the times have depref-
fed me wonderfully, for T will impute no defect to

thofe two paltry years which have dipt by fince I

had the happinefs to fee you. I am, with the trueil

cfteem,

Your's, &c.

* Gay did write a pafloral of this kind, which is pub-
liftied in his works.

f Swift wrote one of this kind, intitled Vtrmol end

Sbeelah.

LET.
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JL E T T E R V.

From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. POPE.

Dublin, Jan. 10, 1721.

Thoufand things have vexed me of late years,

upon which I am determined to lay open my
to you. I rather chufe to appeal to you than

to my Lord Chief Juftice Whitfhed, under the fitua-

tion I am in. For, I take this caufe properly to

lie before you : You are a much fitter Judge of what
concerns the credit of a Writer, the injuries that

are done him, and the reparations he ought to re-

ceive. Befides, I doubt whether the Arguments I

could fuggeft to prove my own innocence would be

of much weight from the gentlemen of the Long-
robe to thofe in Furs, upon whofe decifion about

the difference of Style or Sentiments, I fhould be

very unwilling to leave the merits of my Caufe.

Give me leave then to put you in mind (although

you cannot eafily forget it) that about ten weeks be-

fore the Queen's death, I left the town, upon occa-

fion of that incurable breach among the great men
at Court, and went down to Berkshire, where you
may remember that you gave me the favour of a

vifit. While I was in that retirement, I writ a

Difcourfe which I thought might be ufeful in fuch a

juncture of affairs, and fent it up to London j but,

upon fome difference in opinion between me and a

certain great Minifter now abroad, the publifhing
of it was deferred fo long that the Queen died, and
I recalled my copy, which hath been ever fmce in

fafe hands. In a few weeks after the lofs of that

excellent Princefs, I came to my ftation here j where

J This Letter Mr. Pope never received. P. nor did

he believe it was ever fent.

I have
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I have continued ever fince in the greateft privacy,
and utter ignorance of thofe events,- which are moft

commonly talked of in the world. I neither know
the names nor number of the Royal Family which
now reigns, further than the Prayer-book informs

me. I cannot tell who is Chancellor, who are Se-

cretaries, nor with what nations we are in peace or

w.ar. And this manner of life was not taken up
out of any fort of Affe&ation, but merely to avoid

giving offence, and for fear of provoking Party-
zeal.

I had indeed written feme Memorials of the four

laft years of the Queen's reign, with fome other in-

formations, Which I receiv'd, is neceffary mate-

rials to qualify me for doing fomething in an em-

ployment then defigned me *
: But, as it was at the

4

difpofal of a perfon, who had not the fmalleft (nare

of fteddinefs or fmcerity, I difdained to accept it.

Thefe papers, at my few hours of health and lei-

fure, I have been digeftingf into order by one fheet

at a time, for I dare not venture any further, left

the humour of fearching and feiting papers Ihould

*
Hiftoriographer. P.

f Thefe papers fome years aftef were brought finifhed

by the Dean into England, with an intention to publifh
them. But a friend, on \vhofe judgment he relied (the

fame I fuppofe whom he mentions above, as being a-

broad at the time of writing this letter) diiTuaded him
from that defign. He told the Dean, there \vere feveral

fafts he knew to be falfe. and that the whole was fo much
in the fpirit of party- writing, fhat r though it might have

made a feafor.able pamphlet in fupport of their Admin i-

flration it was a difhonour to juft hiitory. The Dean
would do nothing againit his Friend's judgment, yet it

extremely chagrined him. And he told a common
friend, that fince * * did not approve his hiftory, he

would caft it into the fire, th/)' it was the bell work he

had ever written. However it did not undergo this fate,

and is ud to be yet in being.
revive ;
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revive ; not that I am in pain of any danger to my-
felf (for they obtain nothing of prefent Times of

Perfons, upon which 1 ihail never lofe a thought
while there is a Cat or a Spaniel in the houfe) but to

preforve them from being loft among Meflengers and

Clerks.

I have written in this kingdom, a * difcourfe to

pcrfuade the wretched people to wear their own Ma-
nufadturcs inftcdd1 of thofe from England. This-

Treatife foon fpread very faft, being agreeable to

the fcntiments of the whole nation, except of thofe

gentlemen who had employments, or were Expec-
tants. Upon which a pertbn in great office here

immediately took the alarm : hefentin hafte for the

Chief Juftice, and informed him of a feditious,

factious, and virulent Pamphlet, lately . publiflied
with; a ddign of fetting the two Kingdoms at vari-

ance; directing at the fame time that the Printer

fjiould be pfofccuted with the utmoft rigour of law.

The Chief Juftice had fa quick an underftanding,
tHat he refolved, if poflible, to out-do his orders.

The Grand-Juries of the county and city were

pra&ifed effe&ually with to represent the faid Pam-

phlet with all aggravating Epithets, for which they
had thanks fent them from England, and their Pre-

fentments publifhed for feveral weeks in all the

news-papers. The Printer was feized, and forced

to give great bail : after his trial the Jury brought
him in Not Guilty, although they had been culled

with the utmoft induftry j the- Chief Juftice fent

them back nine time*, and kept them eleven hours,
until being perfectly tired out, they were forced to

leave, the matter to the mercy of the Judge, bv
what they ca$ a fpecial Verdicl;. During the trial,

the Chief Juftice, among other fingularities, laid

* A Propbial for the uuiverfal Ufe of Irifh Manufac-
P.

his
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his hand on his breaft, and protefted folemnly that

the Author's defign was to bring in the Pretender ;

although there was not a finglefyliable of Party in

the whole Treatife, and although it was known that

the moft eminent of thofe who profefled his own
principles, publickly difallowed his proceedings. But
the caufe being fo very odious and impopular, the

trial of the Verdict was deferred from one Term to

another, until upon the Duke of G ft-n the Lord
Lieutenant's arrival, his Grace, after mature advice,

and permiflion from England, was pleafed to grant
a noli profequi.

This is the more remarkable, becaufe it is faid

that the man is no ill decider in common cafes of

property, where Party is out of the queftion j but

when that intervenes, with ambition at heels to

pufli it forward, it muft needs confound any man
of little fpirit, and low birth, who hath no other

endowment than that fort of Knowledge, which,
however poflefled in the higheft degree, can poflibly

give no one good quality to the mind f.
It

f This is a very ftrange aflertion. To fuppofe that a

confummate knowledge of the Laws, by which civilized

focieties are governed, can give no one good quality to the

mind, is making Ethics (of which public laws are fo con-

fiderable a part) a very unprofitable .ftudy. Plato's di-

vifion of the fciences into Ethics, Phyfics, and Logic, as

it is one of the oldeft, fo is it the beft. The feverer Phi-

lofophcrs condemn a total application to the two latter,

becaufe they have no tendency to mend the heart ; and

recommend the firft as our principal ftudy, for its efficacy

in this important iervice. And fare, if any human fpe-
dilations can mend the he.irt, they muft b? thofe which

have Man for their objecl, as a reafonable, a focial, and
.

a civil being. And thefe arc all included under Ethics ;

whether you call the fcience Morality or Law. And with

regard to the Law of Engbnd, we muft be much pre-

judiced againft it not to allow that what 'fully affirms

con.
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It is true, I have been much concerned, for fe-

veral years paft, upon account of the publick as

well as for myfelf, to fee how ill a taftc for wit and

fenfe prevails in the world, which Politics, and

South-fea, and Party, and Opera's, and Mafque-
rades have introduced. For, befides many infipid

papers which the malice of fome hath entitled me
to, there are many perfons appearing to wifh me
well, and pretending to be judges of my ftyle and

manner, who have yet afcribed fome writings to

me, of which any man of common fenfe and lite-

rature would be heartily afhamed. I cannot for-

bear inftancing a Treatife called a Dedication upon

Dedications, which many would have to be mine,

although it be as empty, dry, and fervile a compo-
fition, as I remember at any time to have read.

But above all, there is one Circumftance whicU
makes it impoflible for me to have been Author ofa

Treatife, wherein there are feveral pages contain-

ing a Panegyric on Kin: George, of whofe charac-

ter and perfon I am utterly ignorant, nor ever had
once the curiofity to enquire into either, living at

fo great a diflance as I do, and having long done
with whatever can relate to public matters.

Indeed I have formerly delivered my thoughts

very freely, whether I were afked or no
; but never

affected to be a Counfellor, to which I had no man-
ner of call. I was humbled enough to fee myfelf
fo far out-done by the Earl of Oxford in my own
trade as a Scholar, and too good a courtier not to

concerning the law of tlic twelve tables, may be modeft-

]y applied to ours.
" Frcmant omncslicer, dicam quod"

lentio : bibliothrcas inchercule omnium Ph:!olbpho-" rum unum mihi videtur Pnndeotarum volurr.en et au-
"

thoritatii ponder? ft uiilicatis ubcrtate fuperare." ]>ut

the beft proof of it* moral cincacy is the manner? of its

profcfibrs : and thcfe, in every a^e, have been fuch as

were the firft improved, or 'hr !,.'t corrupted.
difcovsr
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di/corer his contempt of thofe who would be men
of importance out of their fphere. Befides, to

fay the truth, although I have known many great
Miniirers ready enough to hear Opinions, yet I

have hardly feen one that would ever defcend to

take Advice ; and this pedantry arifeth from a

Maxim themfelves do not believe at the fame time

they praclife by it, that there is fomething profound
in Politics, which men of plain honeft fenfe cannot
arrive to.

I only wim my endeavours had fucceeded better

in the great point I had at heart, which was that

of reconciling the Minifters to each other. This

might have been done, if others, who had more
concern and more influence, would have acted their

parts ; and, if this had fucceeded, the public inte-

reft both of Church and State would not have been

the worfe, nor the Proteftant Succeffion endangered.
But, whatever opportunities a conftant atten-

dance of four years might have given me for en-

deavouring to do good offices to particular perfons,
I deferve at leaft to find tolerable quarter from thofe

of the other Party ;
for many of which I was a

conftant advocate with the Earl of Oxford, and

for this I appeal to his Lordfhip : He knows
how often I preifed him in favour of Mr. Ad-

difon, Mr. Congreve, Mr. Row, and Mr. Steel}

although I freely confefs that his Lordfhip's kind-

nefs to them was altogether owing to his ge-
nerous notions, and the efteem he had for their wit

and parts, of which I could only pretend to be a

remembrancer. For I can never forget the anfwer

he gave to the late Lord Hallifax, who upon the

firft change of the Miniftry interceded with him to

ipare Mr. Congreve : It was by repeating thefe two
lines of Virgil,

Non obtufa adeo gefta?nus peflora Pcenit

~ Nee iam averfus equos Tyria Soljungit ab urbe.

Pur-
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Purfuant to which, he always treated Mr. Congreve
with the greatcft perfonal civilities, afluring him
of his conftant favour and protection, and adding
that he would ftudy to do fomething better for

him.

I remember it was in thofe times a ufual fubjedl
of raillery towards me among the Minifters, that I

never came to them without a Whig in my fleeve;

which f do not fay with any view towards making
my Court: For, the new Principles

* fixed to thofe

of that denomination, I did then, and do now
from my heart abhor, deteft, and abjure, as wholly

degenerate from their predeceflbrs. I have conver-

fed in fome freedom with more Minifters of State,

of all parties than ufually happens to men of my
level, and, I confefs, in their capacity as Mini-

fters, I look upon them as a race of people whofe

acquaintance no man would court, otherwife than

upon the fcore of Vanity or Ambition. The firft

quickly wears off (and is the Vice of low minds,
for a man of fpirit is too proud to be vain) and the

other was not my cafe. Befides, having never re-

ceived more than one fmall favour, I was under no

neceflity of being a flave to men in power, but

chofe my friends by their perfonal merit, without

examining how far their notions agreed with the

politics then in vogue. I frequently converfed with

Mr. Addifon, and the others I named (except Mr.

Steel) during all my Lord Oxford's Miniftry, and
Mr. Addifon's friendfhip to me continued inviola-

ble, with as much kindnefs as when we ufed to

* He means particularly the principle at that time

charged upon them, by their Enemies, of an intention

to profcribe the Tories.

VOL. IX. C hrcet
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meet at my Lord Sommers * or Hallifax, who were
leaders of the oppofite Party.

I would infer from all this, that it is with great

injuftice I have thefe many years been pelted by
your Pamphleteers, merely upon account of fome

regard which the Queen's laft Minifters were pleafed
to have for me : and yet in my confcience I think

I am a partaker in every ill defign they had againft
the Proteftant Succeffion, or the Liberties and Re-

ligion of their Country ; and can fay with Cicero,
" that I fliould be proud to be included with them
" in all their actions tanquam In equo Trojano"
But if I have never difcovered by my words, writ-

ings, qr actions, any Party virulence f, or dan-

gerous defigns againft the prefent powers ; if my
fnendfhip and converfation were equally fhewn a-

mong thofe who liked or difapproved the proceed-

ings then at Court, and that I was known to be a

common Friend of all deferving perfons of the lat-

ter fort, when they were in diftrefs ; I cannot but

think it hard, that I am not fuffered to run quietly

among the common herd of people, whofe opini-
ons unfortunately differ from thofe which lead to

Favour and Preferment.

I ought to let you know, that the Thing we
called a Whig in England is a creature altogether
different from thofe of the fame denomination here;

at le^ft it was fo during the reign of her late Ma-

jefty. Whether thofe on your fide have changed
or no J, it hath not been my bufmefs to enquire.
I remember my excellent friend Mr. Addifon, when
he firft carne over hither Secretary to the Earl of

* Lord Sommers had very warmly recommended
Dr. Swift to the favour of Lord Wharton when he went
the Queen's Lieutenant into Ireland, in the year 1709.

f The Examiners, I fuppofe, were not then publrfh-
d amongft the Dean's works.

J He fays before, that they had changed.
Wharton
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Wharton then Lord Liei'.tert .,:, was extremely of-

fended at the conduct and difcourfe of the Chief

Managers here : He told me they were a fort of

people who fcemed to think, that the principles of

a Whig confifted in nothing elfe but damning the

Church, reviling the Clergy, abetting the Difien-

ters, and fpeaking contemptibly of revealed Reli-

gion.
I was difcourfing fome years ago with a certain

Minifter about that whiggifh or fanatical Genius,
fo prevalent among the Englifh of this kingdom :

his Lordfhip accounted for it by that number of

Cromwell's Soldiers, adventurers eftabliflied here,

who were all of the foureft leven, and the meaneft

birth, and whofe pofterity are now in pofudfion of

their lands and their principles. However, it muft

be confefled, that of late fome people in this coun-

try are grown weary of quarrelling, becaufe inte-

reft, the great motive of quarrelling, is at an end ;

for, it is hardly worth contending who fhall be an

Excifeman, a Country-Vicar, a Crycr in the

Courts, or an Under-Clcrk.

You will perhaps be inclined 'to think, that a per-
fon fo ill treated as I have been, muft at fome time

or other have difcovered very dangerous opinions in

government ;
in anfwer to which, I will tell you

what my Political principles were in the time of

her late glorious Majefty, which I never contradict-

ed by any action, writing, or difcourfe.

Firft, I always declared myfclf a^uinft a Popifli

Succellbr to the Crown, whatever Title he might
have by the proximity of blood : Neither did I

ever regard the right line, except upon two ac-

counts : firft, as it was eftablifhed by law ; and fe-

condly, as it hath much weight in the opinions t,f

the people. For necelfity may abolilh any Law,
but cannot alter the fentiments of the vulgar; Ri^ht
.of inheritance being perhaps the molt ];opu!;.r of
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all topics : and therefore in great Changes when
that is broke, there will remain much heart-burn-

ing and difcontent among the meaner people;
which (under a weak Prince and corrupt Admini-

ftnjtion) may have the worft confequences upon
the peace of any ftate.

As to what is called a Revolution-principle, my
opinion was this ; That whenever thofe evils, which

ufually attend and follow a violent change of Go-
vernment, were not in probability fo pernicious as

the grievance we fuffer under a prefent power, then

the public good will juftify fuch a Revolution.

And this I took to have been the cafe in the Prince

of Orange's Expedition, although in the confe-

quences it produced fome very bad effects, which
are likely to ftick long enough by us.

I had likewife in thofe days a mortal antipathy

againft Standing Armies in times of Peace: Be-,

caufe I always took Standing Armies to be only
fervants hired by the M after of the family for keep-

ing his own children in flavery ; and becaufe I con-

ceived, that a Prince, who could not think him-
felf fecure without Mercenary Troops, muft needs

have a feparate intereft from that of his Subjects.

Although I am not ignorant of thofe artificial Ne-
ceflities which a corrupted Miniftry can create, for

keeping up Forces to fupport a Faction againft
the publick Intereft.

As to Parliaments, I adored the wifdom of that

Gothic Inftitution, which made them annual : and
I was confident our Liberty could never be placed

upon a firm foundation until that ancient law were
reftored among us. For, who. fees not, that, while

fuch Aflemblies are permitted to have a longer du-

ration, there grows up a commerce of corruption
between the Miniftry and the Deputies, wherein

they both find their accounts , to the manifeft dan-

ger of Liberty ? which Traffic would neither an-

fwer
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Twer the clcfign
nor expcnce, if Parliaments met

once a year.
I ever abominated that fchcme of Politics, (now

about thirty years old) of fctting up a monicd In-

tereft in opposition to the landed. For I conceived,
there could not be a truer maxim in our Govern-
ment than this, That the Pofleflbrs of the foil are

the beft Judges of what is for the advantage of the

kingdom. If others had thought the fame way,
Funds of Credit and South-fea Projects would nei-

ther have been felt nor heard of.

I could never difcover the neccflity of fufpend-

ing any Law upon which the Liberty of the mod
innocent perfons depended j neither do I think

this Practice hath made the tafte of Arbitrary
Power fo agreeable, as that we mould defire to fee

it repeated. .Every Rebellion fubdued and Plot dif-

covered, contribute to the firmer eftablifhrnent of

the Prince : In the latter cafe, the knot of Confpira-
tors is entirely broke, and they are to begin their

work anew under a thoufand difadvantages ; fo

that thofe diligent enquiries into remote and pro-
blematical guilt, .with a new power of enforcing
them by chains and dungeons to every perfon
whofe face a Minifter thinks fit to diflike, are not

only oppofite to that Maxim, which declareth it

better that ten guilty men mould efcape, than one
innocent fuffer j but 1 kewife leave a gate wide

open to the whole Tribe of Informers, the moft

accurfed, and proftitute, and abandoned race, that

God ever permitted to plague mankind.
It is true the Romans had a cuftom of chufing a

Dictator, during whofe adminiftration the Power
of other Magiftrates was fufpendcd ; but tins was
done upon the greateft emergencies ; a War near

their doors, or foine civil Dillention : For Armies
muft be governed by arbitrary power. But when
the Virtue of that Commonwealth gave place to

C 3 luxury
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luxury and ambition, this very office of Dictator

became perpetual in the perfons of the Ccefars and
their Succefibrs

:
the moft infamous Tyrants that

have any where appeared in ftory.
Thefe are fome of the fentiments I had, relat-

ing to publick affairs, while I was in the world :

what they are at prefent, is of little importance
either to that or myfeif ; neither can I truly fay I

have any at ali,. or, if I had, I dare not venture to

publifli them : for hov ever orthodox they may be

while I am now writing, they may become crimi-

nal enough to bring me into trouble before mid-

fummer. And indeed I have often wifhed for fome
time paft, that a political Catechifm might be pub-
limed by authority four times a year, in crder to

inftruct us how we are to fpeak, write, and act dur-

ing the current quarter. I have by experience felt

the want of fuch an inftructer : For, intending to

make my court to fome people on the prevailing

fide, by advancing certain old whiggifh principles,

which, it feems, had been exploded about a month

before, I have patted for a difaffected perfon. I

am not ignorant how idle a thing it is, for a man
in obfcurity to attempt defending his reputation as

a Writer, while the fpirit of Faction hath fo uni-

verfally poflefled the minds of men, that they are

not at leifure to attend to any thing elfe. They
will juft give themfelves time to libel and accufe

me, but cannot fpare a minute to hear my defence.

So in a plot-difcovering age, I have often known an

innocent man feizeh and imprifoned, and forced

to lie feveral months in chains, while the Mini-
afters were not at leifure to hear his petition, until

they had profecuted and hanged the number they

propofed.
All I can reafonably hope for by this letter, is to

convince my friends, and others who are pleafed

to wifh me well, that I have neither been fo ill a

Subject
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Subject nor fo ftupid an Author, as I have been re-

prefented by the virulence of Libellers, whofe ma-

lice hath taken the fame train in both, by fathering

dangerous Principles in government upon me, which

I never maintained, and infipid Productions, which

I am not capable of writing. For, however I may
have been foured by perfonal ill treatment, or by

melancholy profpets for the public, I am too much
a politician to expofe my own fafety by offenfive

words. And, if my genius and fpirit be funk by

encreafing years,
I have at leaft enough difcredon

left, not to miftake the meafure of my own abili-

ties, by attempting fubjecls where thofe Talents are

neceflary, which perhaps I may have left with my
youth.

LETTER VI.

Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY.

Dublin, Jan. 8, 1722-3.

COMING
home after a ftiort Chriftmas ram-

ble, I found a letter upon my table, and little

expected when I opened it to read your name at the

bottom. The beft and greateft part of my life, un-
til thefe laft eight years, I fpent in England ; there

I made my friendfhips, and there I left my defires.

I am condemned for ever to another country ; what
is in prudence to be done ? I think, to be oblituf-

que meorum^ oblivifcendus &. it/is. What can be the

defign of your letter but malice, to wake me out
of a fcurvy fleep, which however is better than
none ? I am towards nine years older fince I left

you, yet that is the le^ft of my alterations ; my
bufmefs, my diverfions, my converfations, are all

entirely changed for the worfc, and fo are my ftu-

C 4 dies
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dies and my amufements in writing ; yet, after all,

this humdrum way of life might be pafTable

enough, if you would let me alone. I fhall not be

able to relim my wine, my parfons, my horfes,

nor my garden for three months, until the
fpirit

you have raifed (hall be difpoflefled. I have fome-

times wondered that I have not vifited you, but I

have been ftopt by too many reafons, befides years
and lazinefs, and yet thefe are very good ones.

Upon my return after half a year amongir. you,
there would be to me Defidtrio nee fudor nee modus.

I was three years reconciling myfelf to the fcene,
and the bufmefs, to which fortune hath condemned

me, and ftupidity was what I had recourfe to. Be-

fides, what a figure fhould I make in London,
while my friends are in poverty, exile, diftrefs, or

imprifonment, and my enemies with rods of iron ?

Yet I often threaten myfelf with the journey, and

am every fummer praftifmg to get health to bear

it : The only inconvenience is, that I grow old in

the experiment. Although I care not to talk to

you as a Divine, yet I hope you have not been au-

thor of your colic : do you drink bad wine, or keep
bad company ? Are you not as many years older

as I ? It will not be always Et tibi quos mihi de;npfe-

rit Apponet annos. I am heartily forry you have

any dealings with that ugly diftemper, and I believe

our friend Arbuthnot wilj recommend you to tem-

perance and exercife. I wifh they could have as

good an efFect upon the giddinefs I am fubjedt to,

and which this momenj; I am not free from. I

fhould have been glad if you had lengthened your
Jetter by telling me the prefent condition of many
of my old acquaintance, Congreve, Arbuthnot,

J^ewis, &c. but you mention only Mr. Pope, who
I believe is lazy, or elfe he might have added three

|ines of his own. I am extremely glad he is ngt

in your cafe of needing great meris favour, and

could
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could heartily wifh that you were in his. I have

been confidcring why Poets have fuch ill fuccefs in

making their Court, fince they are allowed to be

the greateft and beft of all flatterers : The defect is,

that they flatter only in print or in writing, but not

by word of mouth : They will give things under

their hand which they make a confcience of fpeak-

ing. Befides, they are too libertine to haunt anti-

chambers, too poor to bribe Porters and footmen,
and too proud to cringe to fecond-hand favourites

in a great family. Tell me, are you not under

Original fin by the dedication of your Eclogues
to Lord Bolingbroke ? I am an ill Judge at this

diftance ; and befides, am, for my eafe, utterly ig-
norant of the commoneft things that pafs in the

world; but if all Courts have a famenefs in them

(as the Parfons phrafe it) things may be as they
were in my time, when all employments went to

Parliament-metis Friends, who had been ufeful in

Elections, and there was always a huge Lift of

names in arrears at the Treafury, which would at

leaft take up your feven years expedient to clifcharge
even one half. I am of opinion, if you will <iot

be offended, that the fureft courfe would be to get

your Friend who lodgeth in your houfc to recom-

mend you to the next chief Governor who comes
over here for a good civil employment, or to be

one of his Secretaries, which your Parliament-men

are fond enough of, when there is no room at

home. The wine is good and reafonable ; you may
dine twice a week at the Deancry-houfe ; there is a

fett of company in this town fufficient for one man j

folks will admire you, becaufe they have read you,
and read of you; and a s;ood employment will

make you live tolerably in London, or fumptuouf-

ly here ; or if you divide between both places, it

will be lor
) ouf health.
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I wifh I could do more than fay I love you. I

left you in a good way both for the late Court, and

the Succeflbrs ; and by the force of too much ho-

nefty or too little fublunary wifdom, you fell be-

tween two ftools. Take care of your health and

money ; be lefs modeft and more afrive ; or elfe

turn Parfon and get a Bifhoprick here : Would to

God they would fend us as good ones from you/
fide!

I am ever, &c.

LETTER VII.

Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT.

Jan. 12, 1723.

TT Find a rebuke in a late Letter of yours, that

J[_ both ftings and pleafeth me extremely. Your

faying that I ought to have writ a Poftfcript to my
friend Gay's, makes me not content to write lefs

than a whole Letter ; and your feeming to take his

kindly, gives me hopes you will look upon this as

a fincere effect of Friendmip. Indeed as I can-

not but own the Lazinefs with which you tax me,
and with which I may equally charge you, for

both of us have had (and one of us hath both had

and given *) a Surfeit of writing; fo I really

thought you would know your felf to be fo certain-

ly intitled to my Friendmip, that it was a poflef-
iion you could not imagine flood in need of any
further Deeds or Writings to afTure you of it.

Whatever you feem to think of your withdrawn
and feparate Irate at this diftance, and in this Ab-

fence, Dean Swift lives ftill in England, in every

*
Alluding to his large work on Homer.

place
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place and company where he would chufe to live,

and I find him in all the conversations I keep, and
in all the Hearts in which I defire any mare
We have never rnet thefe many years without

mention of you. Befides my old Acquaintance, I

have found that all my friends of a later date are

fuch as were yours before : Lord Oxford, Lord

Harcourt, and Lord Harley may look upon me as

one entailed upon them by you : Lord Bolingbroke
is now returned (as I hope) to take Me with all

his other Hereditary Rights : and, indeed, he feems

grown fo much a Philofopher, as to fct his heart

upon fome of them as little, as upon the Poet you
gave him. It is fure my ill fate, that all thofe I

moft loved, and with whom I moft lived, muft be

baniflied : After both of you left England, my con-
ftant Hoft was the Bifhop of * Rochefter. Sure
this is a nation that is curfedly afraid of being
over-run with too much Politenefs, and cannot re-

gain one great Genius, but at the expence of ano-
ther f. I tremble for my Lord Peterborow (whom
I now lodge with) he has too much Wit, as well

as Courage, to make a folid General J : and if

* Dr. Atterbury.

f The Bifnop of Rochefter thought this to be indeed

the ca
r
e ; and that the price agreed on for Lord B.'s return

was his banifhment : an imagination, which fo ftronglv

poflefled him when he went abroad, that all, which his

friends could fay or do, could not convince him of the

folly of it.

J This Mr. Walfh ferioufly thought to be the cafe,

where, in a letter to Mr. Pope, he iays
' When we were

in the North, my Lord VVharton mew'dme a letter he

had received from a certain great General in Spain ;

[Lord Peierb.] 1 told him, I would by all means have

that General recalled, and fet to writing here at home,
for it was impoflible that a man with fo much wit as he

fhewed, could be fit to command an army or do any
other bufincfs." Let. V. Sep. 9. 1705.

he
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he efcapes being bam'fhed -by others, I fear he

will banifti himfelf. This leads me to give you
fome account of the manner of ray life and Con-

verfation, which has been infinitely more various

and diilipflted, than when you knew me and cared

for me ; and among all Sexes, Parties, and Pro-

fcilions. A Glut of Study and Retirement in the

iirft part of my life caft me into this ; and this, I

begin to fee, will throw me again into Study and

Retirement.

The Civilities I have met with from oppofite
Setts of people, have hinder'd me from being vio-

lent or four to any Party ; but at the fame time

the Obfervations and Experiences I cannct but have

collected, have made me lefs fond of, and lefs fur-

prized at, any : I am therefore the more afflicted

and the more angry at the Violences and F-fardfhips

I fee pra<Stifed by either. The merry Vein yoij
knew me in, is funk into a Turn of Reflection,

that has made the world pretty indifferent to me
j

and yet I have acquired a Quietnefs of mind which

by fits improves into a certain degree of Chearful-

nefs, enough to make me juft fo good humoured
as to wifh that world well. My Friendfhips are

cncreafed by new ones, yet no part of the warmth
I felt for the old is diminifhed. Averfions I have

none, but to Knaves (for Fools I have learned to

bear with) and fuch I cannot be commonly civil

to ; for I think thofe men are next to Knaves who
converfe with them. The greateft man in power
of this fort mall hardly make me bow to him, un-

lefs I had a perfonal obligation, and that I will

take care not to have. The top pleafure ofmy life

is one I learned from you both how to gain and how
to ufe ; the Freedom of Friendfhip with men much

my Superiors. To have pleafed great men, ac-

cording to Horace, is a praife; but not to have

flattered them and yet not have difpleafcd them, is

4 a
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a greater. I have carefully avoided aLl Intercourfe

with Poets and Scriblers, unlefs where by great
chance I have found a modeft one. By thefe means
I have had no quarrels with any pcrfonally ; none
have been Enemies, but who were alfo Strangers
to me ; and as there is no great need of an Eclair-

cifment with fuch, whatever they writ or (aid I

never retaliated, not only never feeming to know,
but often really never knowing, any thing of the

matter. There are very few things that give me
the Anxiety of a wifh ; the flrongeft i have would
be to pafs'my days with you, and a few fuch as

you : But P'ate has difperfed them all about the

world ; and I find to wifh it is as vain, as to wifh

to fee the Millennium and the Kingdom of the Juft

upon earth.

I have finned in my long filence, confider there

is one to whom you yourfclf have been as great a

finner. As foon as you fee his hand, you will

learn to do me juftice. and feel in your heart how

long a man may be filent to thcfe he truly loves

and refpects.

LETTER VIII.

Lord DOLING BROKE to Dr. SWIFT.

I
A M not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore you
muft not expedt from me the fame indulgence

to Lazinefs ; in defending his own caufe he pleads

yours, and becomes your Advocate while he ap-

peals to you as his Judge : You will do the fame on

your part ; and I, and the reft of your common
Friends, fhall have great juftice to expert from t\v<>

fuch righteous Tribunals : You refcmble perfcctlv

the two Alehoufe- keepers in HoUand. who were at

the fame time Bur^omalicrb of the Towa, ;md tax-

ed
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ed one another's Bills alternately. I declare before-

hand I will net fland to the award ; my Tide to

your Friendfhip is good, and wants neither Deeds
nor Writings to confirm it : but annual Acknow-

ledgments at leaft are neceflary to preferve it : and I

begin to fufpecl: by your defrauding me of them,
that you hope in time to difpute it, and to urge

Prefcription againft me. I would not fay one word
to you about myfelf (fmce it is a fubject on which

you appear to have no curiofity) was it not to try
how far the contraft between Pope's fortune and
manner of life, and mine, may be carried.

I have been, then, infinitely more uniform and
Jefs diffipated than when you knew me and cared

for me. That Love which I ufed to fcatter with
fome profufion among the female kind, has been
thefe many years devoted to one objet. A great

many misfortunes (for fo they . are called, though
fometimes very improperly) and a retirement from
the world, have made that juft and nice difcrimi-

nation between my Acquaintance and my Friends,
which we have feldom fagacity enough to make for

ourfelves ; thofe infe&s of various hues, which ufed

to hum and buz about me while I flood in the fun-

Ihine, have difappeared fmce I lived in the made.
No man comes to a Hermitage but for the fake of

the Hermit ; a few philofophical Friends come often

to mine, and they are fuch as you would be glad
to live with, if a dull climate and duller company
have not altered you extremely from what you was
nine years ago.
The hoarfe voice of Pariy was never heard in

this quiet place ; Gazettes and Pamphlets are ba-

il ifhed from it, and if the Lucubrations of Ifaac

Bickerftaff be admitted, this diftincYion is owing
to fome ftrokes by which it is judged that this illu-

ftrious Philofopher had (like the Indian Fohu, the

Grecian Pythagoras, the Perfian Zoroafter, and

2 others
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others his Precurfors among the Zabians, Magians,
and the Egyptian Seers) both his outward and his

inward Doctrine, and that he was of no fide at

the bottom. When I am there, I forget 'I ever

was of any party myfelf; nay, I am often fo hap-

pily abforbed by the abftradted reafon of things,
that I am ready to imagine there never v/as any
fuch monfter as Party. Alas, I am foon awaken-
ed from that pleafing dream by the Greek and Ro-
man Hiftorians, by Guicciardine, by Machiavel,
and 'Thuanus ; for I have vowed to read no Hi-

ftory of our own country, till that body of it which

you promife to finifh, appears *.

I am under no apprehenfion that a glut of Study
and Retirement mould caft me back into the hurry
of the world ; on the contrary, the fmgle regret
which I ever feel, is that I fell fo late into this

courfe of life; my Philofophy grows confirmed

by habit, and if you and I meet again, I will

extort this approbation, from you : Jam non con-

fillo bonus, fed more co perdu^us^ ut non tantum

refle facere pojjim, fed nifi reEle facers non pojjim.
The little incivilities I have met with from oppofite
fetts of people, have been fo far from rendering me
violent or four to any, that I think my felf obliged
to them all ; fome have cured me of my fears, by
mewing me how impotent the malice of the world

is ; others have cured me of my hopes, by (hew-

ing how precarious popular friendlhips are ; all have

cured me of furprize : In driving me out of party,

they have driven me out of curfed company ; and

in Gripping me of 'rides and Rank, and Eihite,

and fuch trinke's, which every man that will may
fpare, they have given me that which no man can,

be happy without.

Sec the f<rft note on L:tt. V. of this Vol.

Reflection
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Reflexion and habit have rendered the world fo

indifferent to me, that I am neither affli&ed nor

rejoiced, angry nor pleafed at wh it happens in it,

any farther than perfonal friend/hips intereft me in

the affairs of it, and this principle extends my cares

but a little way. Perfect Tranquillity is the gene-
ral tcnour of my life : good digefHons, ferene wea-

ther, and fome other mechanic fprings, wind me
above it now and then, but I never fall below it ; I

am fometimes gay, but I am never fad. I have

gained new friends, and have loft fome old one's ;

my acquifitions of this kind give me a good deal

of pleafure, becaufe they have not been made light-

ly : I know no vows fo folemn as thofe of friend-

fhip, and therefore a pretty long noviciate of ac-

quaintance fhould methinks precede them : My
loffes of this kind give me but little trouble, I

contributed nothing to them, and a friend who
breaks with me unjuftly, is not worth preferving.
As foon as I leave this Town (which will be in a

few days) I ftiall fall back into that courfe of life,

which keeps knaves and fools at a great diftance

from me : I have an averfion to them both, but in

the ordinary courfe of life I think I can bear the

fenfible knave better than the fool. One muft in-

deed with the former be in fome or other of the

attitudes of thofe wooden men whom I have feen

before a fword-cutler's mop in Germany; but even

in thefe conftrained poftures the witty Rafcal will

divert me ; and he that diverts me does me a great
deal of good, and lays me under an obligation to

him, which I am not obliged to pay him in anp-
ther coin : The Fool obliges me to be almoft as

much upon my guard as the knave, and he makes
me no amends ; he numbs me like the Torpor, or

he teazes me like the Fly. This is the Piclure of

an old Friend, and more like him than that will be

which you once afited, and which he will fend

you,
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you, if you continue ftill to defire it. Adieu, dear

Swift, with all thy faults I lovethee intirelyj make
an effort, and love me on with all mine.

LETTER IX.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, Sept. 20, 1723.

REturning
from a fummer expedition of four

months on account of my health, I found a

letter from you, with an appendix longer than yours
from Lord Bolingbroke. 1 believe there is not a

more miferable malady than an unwillingnefs to

write letters to our beft friends, and a man might
be philofopher enough in finding out reafons for it.

One thing is clear, that it mews a mighty difference

betwixt Friendfhip and Love, for a lover (as I have

heard) is always fcribling to hismiftrefs. If I could

permit myfelf to believe what your civility makes

you fay, that I am ftill remembered by my friends

in England, I am in the right to keep myfelf here

Nan fum quails erarn. I left you in a period of

life when one year does more execution than three

at yours, to which if you add the dulnefs of the

air, and of the people, it will make a terrible fum.

I have no very ftrong faith in you pretenders to Re-
tirement ; you are not of an age for it, nor have

gone through cither good or bad fortune enough to

go into a corner, and form conclufions de contemptu
rnundi & fuga feculi^ unlefs a Poet grows weary of

too much applaufe, as Minifters do of too much
weight of bufmefs.

Your happiriefs is greater than your Merit, in

ehufing your Favourites fo indifferently among ei-

ther Party : this yu owe partly to your Education,
Voi, IX. D and
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nd partly to your Genius employing you in an Art

in which Fa&ion has nothing to do, for I fuppofe

Virgil and Horace are equally read by Whigs and

Tories. You have no more to do with theConfti-

tiition of Church and State, than a Chriftian at

Conftantinople ; and you are fo much the wifer and

happier, becaufe both Parties will approve your

Poetry as long as you are known to be of neither.

Your notions of Friendfhip are new to me *
:

I believe every man is born with this quantum^ and
he cannot give to one without robbing another. I

very well know to whom I would give the firft

places in my Friendfhip, but they are not in the

way : I am condemned to another fcene, and there-

fore I diftribute it in Pennyworths to thofe about

me, and who difpleafe me leaft j and mould do the

fame to my fellow prifoners if I were condemned
to jayL 1 can likewife tolerate Knaves much bet-

ter than Fools, becaufe their knavery does me no
hurt in the commerce I have with them, which,

however I own is more dangerous, tho' notfotrou-

blefome, as that of Fools. I have often endea-

voured to eftablifh a Friendfhip among all Men
of Genius, and would fain have it done : they are

feldom above three or four Contemporaries, and if

they could be united, would drive the world before

them. I think it was fo among the Poets in the

time of Auguftus : but Envy, and Party, and Pride,
have hindered it among us. I do not include the

Subalterns, of which you are feldom without a large
Tribe. Under the name of Poets and Scriblers I

fuppofe you mean the Fools you are content to fee

fometimes, when they happen to be modeft ; which
Hvas not frequent among them while I was in the

world.

* Vet they are the Chriftian notions.

I would
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I would defcribe to you my way of living, ff any

method could be call'd fo in this Country. I chufe

my companions among thofe of leafl confequence
and moft compliance : I read the moft trifling books
I can find, and whenever I write, it is upon the

moft trifling fubje&s : But riding, walking, and

fleeping take up eighteen of the twenty-four hours.

I procruftinate more than I did
twenty years ago,

^ncl have feveral things to finiih which I put ofF to

twenty years hence
;
Hac eft vita Solutorum^ &c.

I fend you the compliments of a friend of yours,
who hath pafTed four months this fummcr with two

grave acquaintance at his country-houfe without

ever once going to Dublin, which is but eight miles

diftant ; yet when he returns to London, I will en-

gage you (hall find him as deep in the Court of Re-

quefts, the Park, the Opera's, and the Coffee-houfc,
as any man there. I am now with him for a few

days.
You muft remember me with great affection to

Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay. I think

there are no more eodcm tertio's between you and me,
except Mr. Jervas, to whofe houfe I addrefs this,

for want of knowing where you live : for it was not

clear from your laft whether you lodge with Lord

Peterborow, or he with you ?

I am ever &c.

LETTER X.

Sept. 14, 1725.

I
Need not tell you, with what real delight I

fhould have done any thing you defircd, and in

particular any good offices in my power towards the

bearer of your Letter, who is this day gone for

France. Perhaps 'tis with Poets as with Prophets,

they arc fo much better lik'd in another country
D 2 than
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ihan their own, that your Gentleman, upon arriv-

ing in England, loft his curiofity concerning me*

However, had he try'd, he had found me his friend ;

I mean he had found me yours. I am difappointed
at not knowing better a man whom you efteem, and

comfort myfelf only with having got a Letter from

you, with which (after all) I fit down a gainer ;

fince to my great pleafure it confirms my hope of

once more feeing you. After fo many difperfions
and fo many divifions, two or three of us may yet
be gathered together : not to plot, not to contrive

filly fchemes of ambitron, or to vex our own or

others hearts with bufy vanities (fuch as perhaps at

one time of life or other take their Tour in every

man) but to divert ourfelves, and the world too if

it pleafes ; or at worft, to laugh at others as inno-

cently and as unhurtfully as at ourfelves. Your
Travels * I hear much of; my own I promife you
mall never more be in a ftrange land, but a diligent,
I hope ufeful, inveftigation of my own Territo-

ries f. I mean no more Tranflations, but fome-

thing domeftic, fit for my own country, and for

my own time.

If you come to ns, I'll find- you elderly Ladies

enough that can halloo, and two that can nurfe, and

they are too old and feeble to make too much noife ;

as you will guefs, when I tell you they are my own
mother, and my own nurfe. i can alfo help you to

a Lady who is as deaf, tho' not fo old, as yourfelf ;

you'll be pleas'd with one-another I'll engage, tho'

you don't hear one-another ; you'll converfe like

fpirits by intuition. What you'll moft wonder at is,

fhe is confiderable at Court, yet no Party-woman,
and lives in Court, yet would be eafy, and make

you cafy.
One of thofe you mention (and I dare fay always

will remember) Dr. Arbuthnot, is at this time ill

* Gulliver. f The EfTay on Man.
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of a very dangerous diflempcr, an impofthume in

the bowels ; which is broke, but the event is very
uncertain. Whatever that be (he bids me tell you,
and I write this by him) he lives or dies your faith-

ful friend ; and one reafon he has to deiire a little

longer life, is the wim to fee you once more.

He is gay enough in thiscircumftance to tell you,
he wou'd give you (if he cou'd) fuch advice as

might cure your deafnefs, but he would not advife

you, if you were cured, to quit the pretence of it ;

becaufe you may by that means hear as much as you
will, and anfwer as little as you plcafe. Believe me

Your's, &c.

L E T T E R XL

From Dr. SWIFT.

Sept. 29, 1725.

I
am now returning to the noble fcene of Dublin,
into the grand Monde, for fear of burying my

parts : to fignalize myfelf among Curates and Vi-

cars, and correct all corruptions crept in relating to

the weight of bread and butter, through thofe do-
minions where I govern. I have employ'd my time

(bcfides ditching) in
finifliing, correcting, amend-

ing, and
tranfcribing my *

Travels, in four parts

eompleat, newly augmented, and intended for the

prefs when the world mall deferve them, or rather

when a Printer fhall be found brave enough to ven-
ture his ears. I like the fcheme of our meeting af-

ter diftrefles and difperfions ; but the chief end I

propofe to myfelf in all my labours, is to vex the

world, rather than divert it ; and if I could compafs

* CjJlivcr's Travels.

D 3 that
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that defign without hurting my own perfon or for-

tune, I would be the molt indefatigable writer you
have ever feen, without reading. J am exceedingly

pleafed that you have done with Tranflations ; Lord
Treafurer Oxford often lamented that a rafcally
world fhould lay you under a neceffity of mifem-

ploying your genius for fo Jong a time. But fince

you will now be fo much better employ'd, when

you think of the world, give it one lafh the more
at my requeft. I have ever hated all Nations, Pro-

fefiions, and Communities ; and all my love is to-

wards Individuals : for inftance, 1 hate the Tribe
of Lawyers, but I love Counfellor fuch a one, and

Judge fuch a one : 'Tis fo with Phyficians, (I will

not fpeak of my own Trade) Soldiers, Englifh,

Scotch, French, and the reft. But principallv I

hate and deteft that animal call'd Man, although I

heartily love John, Peter, Thomas, and fo forth.

This is the fyftem upon which I have governed my-
felf many years (but do not tell) and fo I fhall go
on till I have done with them. I have got materials

towards a Treatife, proving the
falfity

of that defi-

nition Animal rationale^ and to fhew it fhould be

only rationh capax. Upon this great foundation of

Mifanthrophy (tho' not in Timon's manner) the

whole building ofmy Travels is erected ;
and I never

will have peace of mind, till all honeft men are of

my opinion : By confequence you are to embrace it

immediately, and procure that all who deferve my
cfteem may do fo too, The matter is fo clear, that

it will admit of no difpute ; nay, I will hold a hun-

dred pounds that you and I agree in the point.

I did not know your Odyfiey was finifhed, being
yet in the country, which I fhall leave in three days,
I thank you kindly for the prefent, but mail like it

three fourths the lefs, for the mixture you mention

of other hands ; however, I am glad you fav'd your-f

felf fo much drudgery I have been Jong told by
Mr,
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Mr. Ford of your great achievements in building
and planting, and efpccially of your fubterraneaa

paflage to your garden, whereby you turned a Blun-

der into a Beauty, which is a piece of Art Poetlca.

I have almoft done with Harridans, and (hall foon

become old enough to fall in love with girls of four-

teen. The Lady whom you defcribe to live at Court,
to be deaf, and no party -woman, I take to be My-
thology, but know not how to moralize it. She

cannot be Mercy, for Mercy i-s neither deaf, nor

Jives at Court : Juftice is blind, and perhaps deaf,

but neither is me a Court-lady : Fortune is both

blind and deaf, and a Court-lady, but then (he is a

moft damnable Party-woman, and will never make
me eafy, as you promife. It muft be Riches, which
anfwers all your defcnption : I am glad (he vifits

you, but my voice is fo weak, that I doubt (he will

never hear me.

Mr. Lewis fentme an account of Dr. Arbuthnot's

illnefs, which is a very fenfible affliction to me, who

by living fo long out of the world, have loit that

hardnefs of heart contracted by years and general
converfation. i am daily lofing friends, and neither

feeking nor getting others. Oh if the world had
but a dozen of Arbuthnots in it, I would burn my
Travels ! But however he is not without fault :

There is a paflage in Bede, highly commending the

piety and learning of the I rim in that age, where
after abundance of praifes he overthrows them all,

by lamenting that, alas ! they kept Eafter at a

wrong time of the year. So our Doctor has every

quality and virtue that can make a man amiable or

ufeful ; but alas, he hath a fort offlouch in his Walk !

I prayGod protect him, for he is an excellent Chrif-

tian, though not a Catholic.

I hear nothing of our friend Gay, but I find the

Court keeps him at hard meat. I advifed him to

come over here with a Lord Lieutenant. PhiJips

D 4 writes
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writes little Flams (as Lord Leicefter call'd thoffe

fort of verfes) on Mifs Carteret. A Dublin Black-

fmith, a great Poet, hath imitated his manner in a

poem to the fame Mifs. Philips is a complainer,
and on this occafion I told Lord Carteret, that

Complainers never fucceeded at Court, though
Railers do.

Are you altogether a country gentleman ? that I

muft addrefs to you out of London, to the hazard

of your lofmg this precious letter, which I will now
conclude altho' fo much paper is left. I have an ill

Name, and therefore fhall not fubfcribe it, but you
will guefs it comes from one who efteems and loves

you about half as much as you deferve, I mean as

much as he can.

I am in great concern, at what I am jufl told is

in fome of the news-papers, that Lord Bolingbroke
is much hurt by a fall in hunting. I am glad he has

fo much Youth and vigour left (of which he hath

not been
thrifty) but I wonder he has no more

Difcretion.

LETTER XII.

oa. 15, 1725,

I
am wonderfully pleas'd with the fuddennefs of

your kind anfwer. It makes me hope you are

poming towards us, and that you incline more and
more to your old friends, in proportion as you draw
nearer to them ; and are getting into our Vortex.
Here is one, who was once a powerful planet, but

has now (after long experience of all that comes of

fhining) learned to be content, with returning tp
his firft point, without the thought or ambition of

fhining at all. Here is Another, who thinks one of

the greateft glories of his Father was to have diftnv.

guifhed
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guimed and loved you, and who loves you hcrcdi-.

tarily.
Here is Arbuthnot, recovered from the jaws

of death, and more plcas'd with the hope of feeing

you again, than of reviewing a world every part of

which he has long defpis'd, but what is made up of

a few men like yourfelf.
I . e goes abroad again, and

is more chearful than even health can make a man,
for he has a good confcience into the bargain (which
is the moft Catholic of all remedies, tho' not the

moft UniverfaJ.) I knew it would be a plcafure to

you to hear this, and in truth that made me write fo

foon to you.
I'm forry poor P. is not promoted in this age ;

for certainly if his reward be of the next, he is of

all Poets the moft mifcrable. I'm alfo forry for an-

other reafon ; if they don't promote him, they'll

fpoil the conclufion of one of my Satires, where,

having endeavoured to correct: the Tafte of the

town in wit and criticifm, I end thus,

But ivhat avails to lay down rules for fenfc ?

Jn 's Reign tbefe fruitlefs lines were ivrif,

fl'bcn Ambrofe Philips was preferrd for Wit !

Our friend Gay is ufed as the friends of Tories are

by Whigs (and generally by Tories too.) Becaufe
he had humour, he was fuppofed to have dealt with
Dr. Swift ; in like manner as when any one had

learning formerly, he was thought to have dealt

with the Devil. He puts his whole truft at Court
in that Lady whom I defcribed to you, and whom
you take to be an allegorical creature of fancy : I
wifh fhe really were Riches for his fake; though as

for your's, I queftion whether (if you knew her)

you would change her for the other ?

Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaft harm by his

fall, I wifh he had received no more by his other
fall

;
Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lou] P>o-

Imgbrokc is the moft improved Mind fince you faw

jlim, that ever was improved without fhifting into ;i

new
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new body, or being: paullo minus ab angelis. I have

often imagined to myfelf, that if ever all of us meet

again, after fo many varieties and changes, after fo

much of the old world and of the old man in each

of us has been altered, that fcarce a fmgle thought
of the one, any more than a fingle atome of the

other, remains juft the fame; I've fancy'd, I fay,
that we fhould meet like the righteous in the Millen-

nium, quite in peace, di\ efted of all our former

Paffions, fmiling at our part follies, and content to

enjoy the kingdom of the Juft in tranquillity. But
I find you would rather be employ'd as an avenging

Angel of wrath, to break your Vial of Indignation
over the heads of the wretched creatures of this

world : nay, would make them Eat your Book^
which you have made (I doubt not) as bitter a pill

for them as poffible.

I won't tell you what defigns I have in my head

(befides writing a fet of Maxims in oppofition to all

Rochefoucault's principles *) till I fee you here, face

to face. Then you fhall have no reafon to com-

plain of me, for want of a generous difdain of this

world, though f have not loft my Ears in yours and

their fervice. Lord Oxford too fwhom I have now
the third time mentioned in this Letter, and he de-

ferves to be always mentioned in every thing that is

addrcfs'd to you, or comes from you) expects you :

That ought to be enough to bring you hither ; 'tis a

better reafon than if the nation expected you. For
I really enter as fully as you can deflre, into your

principle of Love of Individuals: and I think ths

* This was only faid as an oblique reproof of the

horrid mifanthropy in the foregoing Letter ; and which

he fuppofed, might be chiefly occaiioned by the Dean's

fondncfs for Rochefoucault, whofe Maxims are founded

on the principle of an univerfal felnfhngfs in human na-

ture.

way
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way to have a public fpirit is fir ft to have a private
one ;

for who can believe (faid a friend of mine)
that any man can care for a hundred thoufand peo-

ple, who never cared for one ? No ill-humour'd

man can ever be a Patriot, any more than a Friend.

I ddigned to have left the following page for Dr.

Arbuthnot to fill, but he is fo touch'd with the pe-
riod in yours to me concerning him, that he intends

to anfwer it by a whole letter. He too is bufy about

a book, which I guefs he will tell you of. So adieu

what remains worth telling you ? Dean Berkley
is well, and happy in the profecution of his Scheme.

Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in health,

Duke Difney ib alfo ; Sir William Wyndham bet-

ter, Lord Bathurft well. Thefe and fome others,

preferve their ancient honour and ancient friendmip.
Thofe who do neither, if they were d d, what is

it to a Proteftant priefl, who has nothing to do with

the dead ? I anfwer for my own part as a Papift, I

would not pray them out of Purgatory.

My name is as bad an one as yours, and hated

by all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to

Gildon and Gibber. The firft pray'd againft me
with the Turk ; and a modern Imitator of theirs

(whom I leave you to find out) has added the Chrif-

tian to 'em, with proper definitions of each in this

manner.

The Popes the JVliore of Babylon,
The Turk be is a Jew :

The Cbrijlian is an Infidel

That ftitdh in a Pciv,

LET-
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LETTER XIII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Nov. 26, 1725.

I
Should fooner have acknowledged yours, if 3,

feverifh diforder and the relics of it had not dif-

nbled me for a fortnight. I now begin to make

excufes, becaufe I hope I am pretty near feeing you,
and therefore I would cultivate an acquaintance ;

becaufe if you do not know me when we meet, you
need only keep one of my letters, and compare it

with my face, for my face and letters are counter-

parts of my heart. I fear I have not exprefs'd that

right, but I mean well, and I hate blots : I look in

your letter, and in my confcience you fay the fame

thing, but in a better manner. Pray tell my Lord

Bolingbroke that I wim he were banifli'd again, for

then I mould hear from him, when he was full of

pbilofophy, and talked de contemptu mundi. My
Lord Oxford was fo extremely kind as to write to

me immediately an account of his fon's birth j

which I immediately acknowledged, but before my
letter could reach him, I wifli'd it in the fea : I hope
I was more afflicted than his Lordmip. 'Tis hard

that Parfons and Beggars fhould be over-run with

bratts, while fb great and good a family wants an

heir to continue it. I have receiv'd his father's pic-

ture, but I lament (fub figillo covfeffwnis) that it is

not fo true a refemblance as I could wim. Drown
the world ! I am not content with defpifmg it, but

I would anger it, if I could with fafety. I wifh
there were an Hofpital for its Defpifers, where one

might a with fafety, and it need not be a large

building, only I would have it well endow'd. P * *

is fort chancellant whether he {hall turn Parfon or no.

3 Bu;
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But all employments here are engaged, or in rever-

fion. Caft Wits and caft Beaux have a proper fanc-

tuary in the church : yet we think it a fevere judg-

ment, that a fine gentleman, and fo much the finer

for hating Ecclefiaftics, (hould be a domeitic humble
retainer to an Irim Prelate. He is neither Secre-

tary nor Gentleman-uflier, yet ferves in both capa-
cities. He hath publimed feveral reafons why he
never came to fre me, but the bcft is, that I have

not waited on his Lordfhip. We have had a

Poem fent from London in imitation of that on
Mifs Carteret. It is on Mifs Harvey of a day old ;

and we fay and think it is yours. I wifh it were

not, becaufel am againft monopolies You might
have fpared me a few more lines of your Satire, but

I hope in a few months to fee it all. To hear boys,
like you, talk of Millenniums and tranquillity ! I

am older by thirty years, Lord Bolingbroke by twen-

ty, and you but by ten, than when welaft were to-

gether ;
and we fhould differ more than ever, you

coquetting a maid of honour, my Lord looking on
to fee how the gamefters play, and I railing at you
both. I defire you and all my friends will take a

fpecial care that my Difaffeclion to the world may
not be imputed to my Age, for I have creditable

witnefles ready to depofe, that it hath never varied

from the twenty-firft to the f--ty-eighth year of my
life (pray fill that blank charitably.) I tell you after

all, that I do not hate mankind, it is vous autns

who hate them, becaufe you would have them rea-

fonable Animals, and are angry at being difappoint-
ed : I have always rejected that definition, and made
another of my own. I am no more angry with

than I was with the Kite that laft week flew away
with one of my chickens ; and yet I was plcaful
when one of my fervants (hot him two days after.

This I fay, becaufe you are fo hardy as to tell me
tf your intentions to write Maxims in oppofitiun

to
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to Rochefoucault, who is my favourite, becaufe 1

found my whole character in him *
; however I will

read him again, becaufe it is poflible I may haveTince

undergone fome alterations. Take care the bad

Poets do not out-wit you, as they have ferved the

good ones in every age, whom they have provok'd
to tranfmit their names to pofterity, Moevius is as

well known as Virgil, and Gildon will be as well

Jknown as you, if his name gets into your Verfes:

and as to the difference between good and bad fame,
'tis a perfect trifle. I afk a thoufand pardons, and
fo leave you for this time, and will write again with-

out concerning myfelf whether you write or no.

I am, &c.

LETTER XIV.

Decemb. 10, 1725.

I
Find myfelf the better acquainted with you for

a long Abfefice, as men are with themfelves for

a long Affliction : Abfence does but hold cff a

Friend, to make one fee him the more truly. I am
infinitely more pleafed to hear you are coming near

us, than at any thing you feem to think in my fa-

vour ; an opinion which has perhaps been aggran-
dized by the diftance or dulnefs of Ireland, as ob-

jects look larger thro' a medium of Fogs : and yet
I am infinitely pleas'd with that too. I am much
the happier for finding (a better thing than our

Wits) our Judgments jump, in the notion that all

Scriblers fhould be part by in filence. To vindicate

one's felf agai nil fuch nafty flander, is much as wife

as it was in your countryman, when the people im-

*
This, methinks, is no great compliment to his own

heart.

puted
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puted a ftink to him, to prove the contrary by fhew-

ing his backfide. So let Gildon and Philips rcil in

peace ! what Virgil had to do with Moevius, that

he fhould wear him upon his fleeve to all eternity,
I don't know. I've been the longer upon this, that

I may prepare you for the reception both you and

your works may poffibly meet in England. We
your true acquaintance will look upon you as a good
man, and love you ; others will look upon you as

a Wit, and hate you. So you know the wortt ;

xmlefs you are as vindicative as Virgil, or the afore-

faid Hibernian.

I wifh as warmly as you for an Hofpital in which
to lodge the Uefpifers of the world ; only I fear it

would be fill'd wholly like Chelfea, with maimed

Soldiers, and fuch as had been difabled-inits fervice.

I would rather have thofe, that, out of fuch gene-
rous principles as you and I, defpife it, fly in its

face, then retire from it. Not that I have much

anger againfl the Great, my fpleen is at the little

rogues of it ; it would vex one more to be knockM
on the head with a Pifs-pot, than by a Thunder-
bolt. As to great Opprefibrs, they are like Kites
or Eagles, one expe&s mifchief from them ; but to

be fquirted to death (as poor Wycherly faid to me
on his death-bed) by Apothecaries Apprentices, by
the underftrappers of under-fecretaries to fccretaries

who were no fecretaries this wou'd provoke as dull

a dog asPh s himfclf.

So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr. L
thinks all this indifcreet : the Dr. not fo ; he loves

mifchief the beft of any good-natur'd man in Eng-
land. Lord B. is above trifling: when he writes

of any thin? in this world, he is more than mortal ;

If ever he
trifles,

it naijt
be when he turns a Divine.

Gay is writing Tales for Prince William : I fup-

pofe Mr. Philips will take this very ill, for two rea-

fons; one that he thinks all childifh. things belong
6 te
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to him, and the other becaufe he'll take it ill to

be taught that one may write things to a child

without being childifh. What have I more to add ?

but that Lord Oxford defires earneftly to fee you :

and that many others whom you do not think the

worft of, will be gratified by it : none more, be af-

fured, than Yours, &c.

P. S. Pope and you are very great WitS) and I

think very indifferent Philofophers : If you defpifed
the world as much as you pretend, and perhaps be-

lieve, you would not be fo angry with it. The
founder of your feet, that noble Original whom you
think it fo great an honour to refemble *, was a

flave to the word part of the world, to the Court ;

and all his big words were the language of a flighted

Lover, who defired nothing fo much as a reconci-

liation, and feared nothing, fb much as a rupture.
I believe the world hath ufed me as fcurvily as moft

people, and yet I could never find in myheart to

be thoroughly angry with the fimple, falfe, capri-

cious thing. I mould blufh alike, to be difcovered

fond of the world, or piqued at it. Your definition

of Animal Rationis capax, inftead of the common
one Animal Rationale, will not bear examination :

define but Reafon, and you will fee why your dif-

tinclion is no better than that of the Pontiff Cctta ;

between mala ratio, and bona ratio. But enough of

this : make us a vifit, and I'll fubfcribe to any fide

of thefe important queftions which you pleafe. We
differ lefs than you imagine, perhaps, when you
wifh'd me banifh'd again : but I am not lefs true to

you and to Philofophy in England, than I was in

France.

Yours, &c< B,

* Seneca.

LET-
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LETTER XV.

From Dr. SWIFT.

London, May 4, 1726.

I
Had rather live in forty Irelands than under the

frequent difquiets of hearing you are out of or-

der. I always apprehend it mort after a great din-

ner } for the leaft Tranfgreflion of yours, if it be

only two bits and one fup more than your flint, is

a great debauch ; for which you certainly pay more
than thofe fots who are carried dead drunk to bed.

My Lord Peterborow fpoiled every body's dinner,
but efpecially mine, with telling us that you were
detained by ficknefs. Pray let me have three lines

under any hand or pot-hook that will give me a bet-

ter account of your health ; which concerns me
more than others, becaufe I love and efteem you
for reafons that moft others have little to do with,
and would be the fame although you had never

touched a pen, further than with writing to me.
I am gathering up my luggage, and preparing for

my journey; I will endeavour to think of you as

little as I can, and when I write to you, I will ftrive

not to think of you : This I intend in return to

your kindnefs; and further, I know no body has

dealt with me fo cruelly as you, the confequences
of which ufage I fear will laft as long as my life,

for fo long (hall I be (in fpite of my heart) entirely
Yours.

LETTER XVI.

Aug. 22, 1726.

Any a fhort figh you coft me the day I left

you, and many more you will coft me, till

the day you return. I really walk'd about like a

VOL. IX. E m:*i
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man banifhed, and when I came home found it no
home. 'Tis a fenfation like that of a limb lopp'd

off, one is trying every minute unawares to ufe it,

and finds it is not. I may fay you have ufcd me
more cruelly than you have done any other man j

you have made it more impoflible for me to live at

cafe without you : Habitude itfelf would have done

that, if I had lefs friendship in my nature than I

have. Befides my natural memory of you, you
have made a local one, which prefents you to m*
in every place I frequent j I fhall never more think

of Lord Cobham's, the woods of Ciceter, or the

plcafing profpecl: of Byberry, but your Idea muft
be join'd with 'em ; nor fee one feat in my own

garden, or one room in my own houfe, without

a Phantorae of you, fitting or walking before me.
I travell'd with you to Chefter, I felt the extream
fceat of the weather, the inns, the roads, the con-

finement and clofenefs of the uneafy coach, and

wifh'd a hundred times I had either a Deanery of a

Horfe in my gift. In real truth, I have felt my foul

peevifh ever fince with all about me, from a warm

ttneafy defire after you. I am gone out of myfelf
to no purpofe, and cannot catch you. Inbtat in pedes
was not more properly apply'd to a poor dog after a

hare, than to me with regard to your departure. I

wifh I could think no more of it, but lye down and

fleep till we meet again, and let that day (how far

foever off it be) be the morrow. Since I cannot,

may it be my amends that every thing you wifh may
attend you where you are, and that you may find

every friend you have there, in the ftate you wifh

htm, or her j fo that your vifits to us may have no
other effe(St, than the progrefs of a rich man to a

remote eftate, which he finds greater than he ex-

peted ; which knowledge only ferves to make him
live happier where he is, with no difagreeable prof-

pe& if ever he fhould chufa to remove. May this

be
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be your ftate till it become what I wifh. But in-

deed I cannot exprefs the warmth, with which I

wifh you all things, and myfelf you. Indeed you
are ingraved elfewhere than on the Cups you fent

me, (with fo kind an infcription) and I might throw

them into the Thames without injury to the giver.
I am not plea>'d with them, but take them very

kindly too : And had I fufpe&ed any fuch ufage
from you, I fhould have enjoyed your company left

than I really did, for at this rate I may fay

Nee tecum poffum vivere^ nee fine te.

\ will bring you over juft fuch another prefent, when
I go to the Deanery of St. Patrick's j which I pro-
mife you to do, if ever I am enabled to return your
kindnefs. Donartm Pateras y &c. 'Till then I'll

drink (or Gay fhall drink) daily healths to you, and

I'll add to your infcription the old Roman vow for

vears to come, V O T I S X. V O T I S XX.
My Mother's age gives me authority to hope it for

yours. Adieu.

LETTER XVII.

Sept. 3, 1726.

YOurs
to Mr. Gay gave me greater fatisfa&ion t,.

than that to me (tho' that gave me a great

deal) for to hear you were fafe at your journey's
end, exceeds the account of your fatigues while in

the way to it : otherwife believe me, every tittle of

each is important to me, which fets any one thing
before my eyes that happens to you. I writ you a

long letter, which I guefs reach'd you the day after

your arrival. Since then I had a conference with
Sir who exprefs'd his defire of having feen you
again before you left us. He faid he obfervcd a will-

ingnefs in you to live among us ; which I did not

E 2 deny;
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deny ; but at the fame time told him, you had no
fuch defign in your coming this time, which was

merely to fee a few of thofe you loved : but indeed

all thofe wifhed it, and particularly Lord Peterbo-

row and myfelf, who wiflied you lov'd Ireland lefs,

had you any reafon to love England more. I faid

nothing but what I think wou'd induce any man to

be as fond of you as I, plain Truth, did they know
either it, or you. I can't help thinking (when I

confider the whole mort Lift of our friends) that

none of them except you and I are qualify'd for the

Mountains of Wales. The Dr. goes to Cards,

Gay to Court ; one lofes Money, one lofes his

time : Another of our friends labours to be unam-

bitious, but he labours in an unwilling foil. One
Lady you like has too much of France to be fit for

Wales : Another is too much a fubje& to Princes

and Potentates, to reliih that wild Tafte of liberty
and poverty. Mr. Congreve is too fick to bear a

thin air ; and (he that leads him too rich to enjoy

any thing. Lord Peterborow can go to any cli-

mate, but never ftay in any. Lord Bathurft is too

great an hufbandman to like barren hills, except they
are his own to improve. Mr. Bethel indeed is too

good
and too honeft to live in the world, but yet 'tis

fit, for its example, he mould. We are left to our-

felves in my opinion, and may live where we pleafe,

in Wales, Dublin, or Bermudas: And for me, I afTure

you I love the world fo well, and it loves me fo well",

that I care not in what part of it I pafs the reft of my
days. 1 fee no funfhine but in the face of a friend.

I had a glympfe of a letter of yours lately, by
which I find you are (like the vulgar) apter to think

well of people out of power, than of people in

power ; perhaps 'tis a miftake, but however there's

fomething in it generous. Mr. * * takes it ex-

treme kindly, I can perceive, and he has a great
mind to thank you for that good opinion, for which

I believe
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I-believe he is only to thank his ill fortune : for if

I am not in an error, he would rather be in power,
than out.

To (hew you how fit I am to live in the moun-

tains, I will with great truth apply to myfelf an old

fentence :
" Thofe that are in, may abide in ; and

'* thofe that are out, may abide out : yet to me,
" thofe that are in mall be as thofe that are out, and
<e thofe that are out {hall be as thofe that are in."

I am indifferent as to all thofe matters, but I mifs

you as much as I did the firft day, when (with a

fhort figh)
I parted. Wherever you are, (or on

the mountains of Wales, or on the Coaft of Dublin,

Tu mihi, feu magnifuperas jam faxa Timavi)
She oram lllyrici legis aquoris )

I am, and ever flrall be Yours, &c.

LETTER XVIII.

Mr. G A v to Dr. SWIFT.

Nov. 17, 1726.

A Bout ten days ago a Book was publifh'd here

,/"\_ of the Travels of one Gulliver, which hath

been the converfation of the whole town ever fince :

the whole impreffion fold in a week ; and nothing is.

more diverting than to hear the different opinions

people give of it, though all agree "in liking it ex-

tremely. 'Tis generally faid that you are the Au-

thor; but lam told, the Bookfeller declares, he

knows not from what hand it came. From the

higheft to the lowcft it is univerfally read, from the

Cabinet-council to the Nurfery. The Politicians to

a man agree, that it is free from particular reflecli-

om, but that the Satire on general focicties of men

3 is
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is too fevere. Not but we now and then meet with

people -of greater perfpicuity, who are in fearch for

particular applications in every leaf; and 'tis highly

probable we fhall have keys publifhed to give light
into Gulliver's defign. Lord is the perfon
who leaft approves it, blaming it as a defign of evil

confequence to depreciate human nature, at which
it cannot be wondered that he takes mod offence,

being hinrfelf the moft accomplifh'd of his fpecies,

and fo lofing more than any other of that praife
which is due both to the dignity and virtue of a

man *. Your friend, my Lord Harcourt, conv
mends it very much, though he thinks in fome

places the matter too far carried. The Duchefs

Dowager of Marlborough is in raptures at it ; (he

fays fhe can dream of nothing elfe fmce me read it :

fhe declares, that fhe hath now fourtd out, that her

whole life hath been loft in careffing the worft part
of mankind, and treating the beft as her foes ; and

that if fhe knew Gulliver, tho' lie had been the

worft enemy fhe ever had, fhe would give up her

prefent acquaintance for his friendmip. You may
fee by this, that you are not much injur'd by being

fuppofed the Author of this piece. If you are,

you have difobliged us, and two or three of your
beft friends, in not giving us the leaft hint of it

while you were with us ; and in particular Dr Ar-

buthnot, who fays it is ten thoufand pitys be had

not known it, he could have added fuch abundance

of things upon every fubject. Among Lady-critics,
fome 'have found out that Mr. Gulliver had a parti-

cular malice to Maids of honour. Thofe of them

* It is no wonder a man of worth fliould csndenn a

fatire on his fpecies j as it injures Virtue and violates

Truth : And, as little, that a very corrupt reader fhould

approve it, becaufe it jullifies his principles and tends to

cxcufe his practice.
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who frequent the Church, fay, his defign is impi-

ous, and that it is depreciating the works of the

Creator. Notwithstanding, I am told the Princeft

hath read it with great pleaRire. As to other Cri-

tics, they think the flying ifland is the leaft enter-

taining ; and fo great an opinion the town have of

the impoflibility of Gulliver's writing at all below

himfelf, 'tis agreed that part was not writ by the

fame hand, tho' this hath its defenders too. It hath

pafs'd Lords and Commons, neinine contradieente->

and the whole town, men, wonsen, and children^
are quite full of it.

Pernaps I may all this time be talking to you of

a Book you havejiever feen, and which hath not

yet reached Ireland ;
if it hath not, I believe what

we have faid will be fufficient to recommend it to

your reading, and that you will order me to fend k
to you.

But it will be much better to come over your felf,

and read it here, where you will have the pleafurc
of variety of commentators, to explain the difficult

paffages to you.
We all rejoice that you have fixed the precif*

time of your coming to be cum birundine prima ;

which we modern naturalifts pronounce ought t

fee reckon'd, contrary to Pliny, in this northern la^

titude of fifty-two degrees, from the end of Febru-

ary, Styl. Greg, atfartheft. But to us your friends,

the coming of fuch a black fwallow as you, will

make a fummer in the worft of feafons. We are

no lefs glad at your mention of, Twickenham and

Dawlcy ; and in town you know you have a lodging
at Court.

The Princeis is cloath'd in Irifh filk ; pray give
our fervicc to the Weavers. We are ftrangely fur-

priz'd to hear that the Bells in Ireland ring without

your money. I hope you do not write the thing
tiut is not We are afraid that B hath been

4 guilt/
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guilty of that crime, that you (like Honynhnm)
have treated him as a Yahoo, and difcarded him

your fervice. I fear you do not underftand thefe

modifh terms, which every creature now under-

ilands but yourfelf.
You tell us your Wine is bad, and that the

Clergy do not frequent your houfe, which we look

upon to be tautology. The beft advice we can

give you is, to make them a prefent of Your wine,

and come away to better.

You fancy we envy you, but you are miftaken ;

we envy thofe you are with, for we cannot envy
the man we love. Adieu.

LETTER XIX.

Nov. 1 6, 1726.

THAVE
refolved to take time; and in fpite of

all misfortunes and demurs, which flcknefs,

lamenefs, or difability of any kind can throw in my
way, to write you (at intervals) a long letter. My
two leaft fingers of one hand hang impediments
to the others *, like ufelefs dependents, who only
take up room, and never are adtive or affiftant to

our wants : I fhall never be much the better for

'em I congratulate you firft upon what you call

* This was occanSned by a bad accident as he was re-

turning home in a friend's Chariot; which in paffing a

bridge was overturned, and thrown with the horfes into

the River. The glafles being up, and Mr. Pope unable

to break them, he was in immediate danger of drown-

ing, when the poftillion, who had juft recovered himfelf,

beat the giafs, which Jay uppermoft, to pieces : a frag-
ment of which cut one of Mr. Pope's hands very def-

peratel/.

your
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your Coufin's wonderful Book, which is publica

trita manu at prefent, and I prophefy will be here-

after the admiration of all men. That counte-

nance with which it is received by fome ftatefmen,

is delightful ;
I wifh I could tell you how every

flngle man looks upon it, to obferve which has been

my whole diverfion this fortnight. I've never been

a night in London ftnce you left me, till now for

this very end, and indeed it has fully anfwered my
expectations.

I find no confiderable man very angry at the

book : fome indeed think it rather too bold, and

too general a Satire : but none, that I hear of, ac-

cufe it of particular reflections (I mean no perfons
of corifequence, or gopd judgment ; the mob of

Critics, you know, always are defirous to apply
Satire to thofe they envy for being above them)
fo that you needed not to have been fo fecret upon
this head. Motte receiv'd the copy (he tells me)
he knew not from whence, nor from whom, dropp'd
at his houfe in the dark, from a Hackney-coach :

by computing the time, I found it was after you
left England, fo, for my part, I fufpend my judg-
ment.

I am pleas'd with the nature and quality of your
Prefent to the Princefs. The Irifli fluff you fent

to Mrs. H. her R. H. laid hold of, and has made

up for her own ufe. Are you determin'd to be Na-
tional in every thing, even in your civilities ? you
are the greateft Politician in Europe at this rate ;

but as you are a rational Politician, there's no great
fear of you, you will never fucceed.

Another thing, in which you have pleafed me,
was what you fay to Mr. P. by which it fcems to

me that you value no man's civility above your
own dignity, or your own reafon. Surely, with-

out flattery, you are now above all parties of men,
and
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and it is high time to be fo, after twenty or thirty

years obfervation of the great world.

Nul/ius addiflus jurare in verba magljlri.

I queftion not, many men would be of your inti-

macy, that you might be of their intereft : But
God forbid an honeft or witty man mould be of

any, but that of his country. They have fcoun-

drels enough to write for their paflions and their

defigns ; let us write for truth, for honour, and for

pofterity. If you muft needs write about Politics

at all (but perhaps 'tis full as wife to play the fool

any other way) furely it ought to be fo as to pre-
fcrve the dignity and integrity of your character

with thofe times to come, which will moft impar-

tially judge, of you.
I wifh you had writ to Lord Peterborow, no man

fs more affectionate toward you. Don't fancy none
but Tories are your friends ; for at that rate I muft

be, at rnoft, but half your friend, and fmcerely I

am wholly fo. Adieu, write often, and come foon-,

for many wifh you well, and all would be glad of

your company.

LETTER XX;

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, Nov. 17, 1726.

1AM
juft come from anfwering a Letter of Mrs^

H 's writ in fuch myftical terms, that I mould
never have found out the meaning, if a Book had

not been fent me called Gulliver s Travels^ of which

you fay fo much in yours. I read the Book over,

aiid in the fecond volume obferve feveral paflages,

3 which
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which appear to he patch'd and altered *, and the

flyle
of a different fort (unlefs I am much miftakcn)

Dr. Arhuthnot likes the Projectors leaft f ; others,

you tell me, the Flying ifland ; fome think it wrong
to be fo hard upon whole Bod es or Corporations,

yet the general opinion is, that reflections on parti-

cular perfons arc moft to be blam'd : fo that in thefe

cafes, I think the belt method is to let cenfure and

opinion take their courfe. A Bifhop here faid, that

book was full of improbable lies, and for his part,

fie hardly believed a word of if; and fo much for

Gulliver.

Going to England is a very good thing, if it were
not attended with an ugly circumftance of return-

ing to Ireland. It is a fhame you do not perfuade

your Minifters to keq-> me on that fide, if it were
but by a court expedient of keeping me in prifon
for a Plotter ; but at the fame time I muft tell you,
that fuch journeys very much fhorten my life, for

a month here is longer than fix at Twickenham.
How comes friend Gay to be fo tedious ? ano-

ther man can publifli fifty-thoufand Lies foonerthan

he can
fifty

Fables.

I am juil going to perform a very good office, it

is to alfiil with the Archbiihop, in degrading a

rarfbfl who couples all our beggars, by which I.

fnall make one happy man : and decide the great

queftion of an indelible character in favour of the

principles in fafhion ; this I hope you will reprefent
to the Miniftry in my favour, as a point of merit j

fo farewell till I return.

I am come back, and have deprived the paxfon,
vvho by a law here is to be hanged the next couple

* This was i he fact, which is complained of and re-
1

ia the D jbliu Edition of the Dean's works.

i tie he dndtrflood it to be intended a.i a fatirc on

he
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he marries : he declared to us that he refolved to be

hanged, only defired that when he was to go to

the gallows the Archbifhop would take off his Ex-
communication. Is not he a good Catholic ? and

yet he is but a Scotch-man. This is the only Irifh

event I ever troubled you with, and I think it de-

ferves notice Let me add, that, if I were Gulli-

ver's friend, I would defire all my acquaintance to

give out that his copy was bafely mangled, and

abufed, and added to, and blotted out by the Prin-

ter ; for fo to me it fcems, in the fecond volume

particularly.

Adieu.

LETTER XXI.

From Dr. SWIFT.

December 5, 1726.

T Believe the hurt in your hand affe&s me more

__ than it does yourfelf, and with reafon, becaufe

I may probably be a greater lofer by it. What
have Accidents to do with thofe who are neither

jockeys, nor fox-hunters, nor bullies, nor drunk-

ards ? And yet a rafcally Groom mail gallop a foun-

dred horfe ten miles upon a caufeway, and get home
fafe.

I am very much pleas'd that you approve what
was fent, becaufe I remember to have heard a great
man fay, that nothing required more judgment
than making a prefent ; which when it is done to

thofe of high rank, ought to be of fomething that

h not readily got for money. You oblige me, and
at the fame time do me juftice in what you obferve

as to Mr. P. Befides, it is too late in life for me
to acl otherwife, and therefore I follow a very eafy

road
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road to virtue, and purchafe it cheap. If you will

give me leave to join us, is not your life and mine
a ftate of power, and dependence a ftate of flavery ?

We care not three pence whether a Prince or Mi-
nifter will fee us or no : We are not afraid of hav-

ing ill offices done us, nor are at the trouble of

guarding our words for fear of giving offence. I

do agree that Riches are Liberty, but then we are

to put into the balance how long our apprenticefhip
is to laft in acquiring them.

Since you have receiv'd the verfes, I moft earneft-

ly intreat you to burn thofe which you do not ap-

prove, and in thofe few where you may not diflike

fome parts, blot out the reft, and fometimes (tho*
it be againft the lazinefs of your nature) be fo

kind to make a few corredlions, if the matter will

bear them. I have fome few of thofe things I call

Thoughts moral and diverting ; if you pleafe, I

will fend the beft I can pick from them, to add to

the new volume. I have reafon to chufe the me-
thod you mention of mixing the feveral verfes, and

I hope thereby among the bad Critics to be entitled

to more merit than is my due.

This moment I am fo happy to have a letter

from my Lord Peterborow, for which I intreat you
will prefent him with my humble refpecls and

thanks, tho' he all-to-be-Gullivers me by very ftrong
infmuations. Though you defpife Riddles, I am
ftrongly tempted tQ (end a parcel to be printed by
themfelves, and make a nine-penny jobb for the

bookfeller. There are fome of my tfwn, wherein

I exceed mankind, Mira Poemata ! the moft fo-

lemn that were ever feen ;
and fome writ by others,

admirable indeed, but far inferior to mine; but I

will not praife myfelf. You approve that writer

who laughs and makes others luugh ; but why
ftiould I who hate the world, or you who do not

love it, make it fo happy ? therefore I refolve from
hence-
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henceforth to handle only ferious fubje&s, nift quid
1uy dofle Trebati, Dtffattis.

Your's, &c.

LETTER XXII.

March 8, 1726-7.

MR Stopford will be the bearer of this letter,

for whofe acquaintance I am, among many
other favours, obliged to you : and I think the ac-

quaintance of fo valuable, ingenious, and unaffect-

ed a man, to be none of the leaft obligations.
Our Mifcellany is now quite printed. I am pro-

tligioufiy pleas'd with this joint-volume, in which
methinlcs we look like friends, fide by fide, ferious

and merry by turns, converting interchangeably,
and walking down hand in hand to pofterity ; not

in the ftift" forms of learned Authors, flattering
each other, and fetting the reft of mankind at

nought : but in a free, unimportant, natural, eafy
manner ; diverting others juft as we diverted our-

felves. The third volume confifls of Verfes, but

J would chufe to print none but fuch as have fome

peculiarity, and may be diftinguifh'd for ours, from
other writers. There's no end of making Books,
Solomon faid, and above all of making Mifcella-

nies, which all men can make. For unlefs them
be a character in every piece, like the mark of the

Elect, I fhould not care to be one of the Twelve-
thoufand figned.
You receiv'd, I hope, fome commendatory verfes

from a Horfe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver ; and
an heroic Epiftle of Mrs. Gulliver. The Book-
feller would fain have printed 'em before the fecond

Edition of the Book, but I would not permit it

without your approbation : nor do I much like them.

You
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You fee how much like a Poet I write, and yet
if you were with us, you'd be deep in Politics.

People are very warm, and very angry, very little

to the purpofe, but therefore the more warm and

the more angry : Nan nojlrwn /?, Tantas compowe
Jitfs. I flay at Twitnam, without fo much at

reading news-papers, votes, or any other paltry

Pamphlets : Mr. Stopford will carry you a whole

parcel of them, which are fent for your diverfion,

but not imitation. For my own part, methinks 1

am at Glubdubdrib with none but ancients and

Spirits about me.

I am rather better than I ufe to be at this feafon,

but my hand (tho
5

, as you fee, it has not loft its

cunning) is frequently in very aukward fenfations,

rather than pain. But to convince you it is pretty

well, it has done fome mifchief already, and juft
been ftrong enough to cut the other hand, while it

was aiming to prune a fruit-tree.

Lady Bolingbroke has writ you a long, lively

letter, which will attend this ; She has very bad

health, he very good. Lord Peterborow has writ

twice to you j we fancy fome letters have been in-

tercepted, or loft by accident. About ten thoufand

things I want to tell you : I wifh you were as im-

patient to hear them, for if fo, you would, you
muft come early this fpring. Adieu. Let me have
a line from you. I am vex'd at lofing Mr. Stop-
ford as foon as I knew him : but I thank God I

have known him no longer. If every man one be-

gins to value muft fettle in Ireland, pray make me
know no more of 'on, and 1 forgive you this

ne.

LET-
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LETTER XXIII.

oa. 2, 1727.

T is a perfect trouble to me to write to you,
and your kind letter left for me at Mr. Gay's

affected me fo much, that it made me like a girl.

I can't tell what to fay to you ; I only feel that I

wifh you well in every circumftance of life ; that

'tis almoft as good to be hated as to be loved,

confidering the pain it is to minds of any tender

turn, to find themfelves fo utterly impotent to do

any good, or give any eafe to thofe who deferve

moft from us. I would very fain know, as foon as

you recover your complaints, or any part of them.

Would to God I could eafe any of them, or had
been able even to have alleviated any ! I found I

was not, and truly it grieved me. I was forry to

find you could think yourfelf eafier in any houfe

than in mine, tho' at the fame time I can allow

for a tendernefs in your way of thinking, even

when it feem'd to want that tendernefs. I can't

explain my meaning, perhaps you know it : But
the beft way of convincing you of my indulgence,
will be, if I live, to vifit you in Ireland, and act

there as much in my own way as you did here in

yours. 1 will not leave your roof, if I am ill. To
your bad health I fear there was added fome dif-

agreeable news from Ireland, which might occafion

your fo fudden departure : For the laft time I faw

you, you aflured me you would not leave us this

whole winter, unlefs your health grew better, and
I don't find it did fo. 1 never comply'd fo unwil-

lingly in my life with any friend as with, you, in

fraying fo intirely from you : nor could I have had

the conftancy to do it, if you had not promifed
that before you went, we (hou'd meet, and you

i would
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would fend to us all to come. I have given your
remembrances to thofe you mention in yours : we
are quite forry for you, I mean for ourfelves. I

hope, as you do, that we (hall meet in a more du-

rable and more fatisfa&ory ftate ; but the lefs fure

I am of that, the more I would indulge it in this.

We are to believe, we fhall have fomething better

than even a "friend, there, but certainly here we
have nothini fo good. Adieu for this time; may
you find every friend you go to as pleas'd and happy,
as every friend you went from is forry and troubled.

Your's, &c.

LETTER XXIV.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, Ocl. 12, 1727.

I
Have been long reafoni-\g with myfelf upon the

condition I a.n in, and in conclufion have

thought it beft to return to what fortune hath made

my home ; I have there a large houfe, and fer-

vants and conveniencies about me. I may beworfe
than I am, and I have no where to retire. I there-

fore thought it beft to return to Ireland, rather

than go to any diftant place in England. Here is

my maintainance, and here my convenience. If

it pleafes God to reftore me to my health, I fhall

readily make a third journey ; if not, we mutt

part as all human creatures have parted. You are

the beft and kindeft friend in the world, and I

know no-body alive or dead to whom I am fo much

obliged ; and if ever you made me angry, it was
for your too much care about me. I have often

wim'd that God almighty would be fo eafy to the

VOL. IX. F wealcnef*
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weaknefs of mankind, as to let old friends be ac-

quainted in another ftate ; and if I were to write

an Utopia for heaven, that would be one of my
fchemes. This wildnefs you muft allow for, be-

caufe I am giddy and deaf.

I find it more convenient to be fick here, with-

out the vexation of making my friends uneafy ; yet

my giddinefs alone would not have done, if that

unfociable comfortlefs deafnefs had not quite tired

me. And I believe I mould have returned from

the Inn, if I had not feared it was only a fhort

intermiflion, and the year was late, and my licence

expiring. Surely befides all other faults, I mould
be a very ill judge, to doubt your friendfhip and
kindnefs. But it hath pleafed God that you are

not in a ftate of health, to be mortified with the

care and ficknefs of a friend. Two fick friends

never did well together ; fuch an office is fitter for

fervants and humble companions, to whom it is

wholly indifferent whether we give them trouble or

no. The cafe would be quite otherwife if you were

with me ; you could refufe to fee any body, and

here is a large houfe where we need not hear each

other if we were both fick, I have a race of or- .

derly elderly people of both fexes at command,
who are of no confequence, and have gifts proper
for attending us ; who can bawl when I am deaf,

and tread foftly when I am only giddy and would

deep.
I had another reafon for my hafte hither, which

was changing my Agent, the old one having terri-

bly involved my little affairs ; to which however I

am grown fo indifferent, that I believe I (hall lofe

two or three hundred pounds rather than plague

myfelf with accompts ; fo that I am very well qua-
lified to be a Lord, and put into Peter Walter's

hands.

2

Pray
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Pray God continue and increafe Mr. Congreve's
amendment, though he does not deferve it like

you, having been to laviih of that health which
Nature gave him.

I hope my Whitehall-landlord is nearer to a

place than when I left him ; as the Preacher faid,
" the day of judgment was nearer, than ever it

" had been before."

Pray God fend you health, det falutem^ det ope*}

ammain tequam tlbl
ipfe parabis. You fee Horace

wifhcd for money, as well as health ; and I would
hold a crown he kept a coach j and I (hall never be

a friend to the Court, till you do fo too.

Yours, &c.

LETTER XXV.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Odlober 30, 1727.

TH E firft letter I writ after my landing was
to Mr. Gay ; but it would have been wifer

to direct it to Tonfon or Lintot, to whom I be-

lieve his lodgings are better known than to the

runners of the Pert-office. In that Letter you will

find what a quick change I made in feven days from
London to the Deanery, thro' many nations and

languages unknown to the civilized world. And
I have often reflected in how few hours, with a

fwift horfe or a ftrong gale, a man may come a-

mong a people as unknown to him as the Anti-

podes If I did not know you more by your con-

verfation and kindnefs than by your letter, I might
be bafe enough to fufpecl, that in point of friend-

fhip you a&ed like fome Philofophers who writ

F 2 much
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much better upon Virtue than they praclifed It. In

anfwer, I can only fwear that you have taught me
to dream, which I had not done in twelve years
further than by inexpreflible nonfenfe ; but now
I can every night diftinclly fee Twickenham, and
the Grotto, and Dawley, and many other et cete-

ra's, and it is but three nights fince I beat Mrs.

Pope. I muft needs confefs, that the pleafure I-

take in thinking on you is very much leflened by
the pain I am m about your health : You pay dear-

ly for the great talents God hath given you ; and

for the confequences of them in the efteem and di-

ttindHon you receive from mankind, unlefs you can,

provide a tolerable ftock of health ; in which pur-
fuit I cannot much commend your conduct, but

rather entreat you would mend it by following the

advice of my Lord Bolingbroke and your other

Phyficians. When you talk'd of Cups and Impref-
fions, it came into my head to imitate you in quot-

ing Scripture, not to your advantage ;
I mean

what was faid to David by one of his brothers :

" I knew thy pride and the naughtinefs of thy"
heart;" I remember when it grieved your foul

to fee me pay a penny more than my club at an

inn, when you had maintained me three months at

bed and board ; for which if I had dealt with you
in the Smithfield way it would have coft me a

hundred pounds, for I live worfe here upon more.

Did you ever confider that I am for life almoft

twice as rich as you, and pay no rent, and drink

French wine twice as cheap as you do Port, and

have neither Coach, Chair, nor mother? As to the

world, I think you ought to fay to it with St. Paul,

If we have fawn unto you fpiritual things^ is it a

great thing if we Jkall reap your carnal things ? This

is more proper Hill, if you confider the French

word fpiritual) in which fenfe the world ought to

pay you better than they do. If you made me a

prefent-
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prefent of a thoufand pound, I would not allow

myfelf to be in your debt ; and if I made you a

prefent of two, 1 would not allow myfelf to be out

of it. But I have not half your pride: witnefs

what Mr. Gay fays in his letter, that I was cen-

fured for begging Prefents, tho' I limited them to

ten
(hillings. I fee no reafon, (at leait my friend-

fhip and vanity fee none) why you mould not give
jne a vifit, when you fhall happen to be difengaged :

I will fend a perfon to Chefter to take care of you,
and you fhall be ufed by the beft folks we have

here, as well as civility and good-nature can con-

trive ; I believe local motion will be no ill phyfic,
and I will have your coming hifcribed on my
Tomb, and recorded in never-dying verfe.

I thank Mrs. Pope for her prayers, but I know
the myftery. A perfon of my acquaintance, who
uiud to correfpond with the laft Great Duke of

Tufcany, (hewing one of the Duke's letters to a

friend, and profefiing great fenfe of his Highnefs's

friend(hip, read this pafTage out of the letters, /
would give one ofmy fingers to procure your real good.
The perfon to whom this was read, and who knew
ihe Duke well, faid, the meaning of real good was

only that the other might turn a good Catholic.

Pray afk Mrs. Pope whether this ftory is applicable
to her and me ? I

pray
God blefs her, for I am fure

-{he is a good Chriftian, and (which is almoft as

rare) a good Woman.
Adieu.

F 3 LET-
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LETTER XXVI.

Mr. G A Y to Dr. SWIFT.

Ol. 22, 1727.

TH E Queen's family is at laft fettled, and in

the lift I was appointed Gentleman-ufher to

the Princefs Louifa, the youngeft Princefs ; which,

upon account that I am fo far advanced in life, I

have declin'd accepting ; and have endeavour'd, in

the beft manner I could, to make my excufes by a

Jetter to her Majefty. So now all my expectations
are vanifh'd ; and J have no profpecl:, but in do-

pending wholly upon myfelf, and my own con-

duel:. As I am us'd to difappointments, I can

bear them j but as I can have no more hopes, I

can no more be difappointed, fo that I am in a

blefled condition. You remember you were advi-

fing me to go into Newgate to finim my fcenes the

more correctly I now think I {hall, for I have no
attendance to hinder me ; but my Opera is already
fmifh'd. I leave the reft of this paper to Mr.

Pope.

Gay is a Free-man, and I writ him a long Con-

gratulatory Letter upon it. Do you the fame: It

will mend him, and make him a better man than a

Court could do. Horace might keep his coach in

Auguftus's time, if he pleas'd j but I won't in the

time of our Auguftus. My Poem (which it

grieves me that I dare not fend you a copy of, for

fear of the .Curl's and Dennis's of Ireland, and

ftill more for fear of the worft of Traytors, our

Friends and Admirers) my Poem, I fay, will fhew

what a diftinguifhing age we lived in : Your name

js in it, with fome others, under a mark of fuch

ignominy
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ignominy as you will not much grieve to wear in

that company. Adieu, and God blefs you, and

give you health and fpirits,

Whether thou chufe Cervantes' ferious air,

Or laugh andJbake in Rab'lais' eafy chair,

Or in the graver Gown injlnt'! mankind-,

Or, ftlenty let thy morals tell thy mind.

Thefe two verfes are over and above what I've faid

of you in the Poem. Adieu.

LETTER XXVII.

Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY.

Dublin, Nov. 23, 1727,

I
Entirely approve your refufal of that employ-
ment, and your writing to the Queen. I am

perfectly confident you have a keen enemy in the

Miniftry. God forgive him, but not till he puts
himfelf in a ftate to be forgiven. Upon reafoning
with myfelf, I (hould hope they are gone too far

to difcard you quite, and that they will give you
fomething ; which, although much lefs than they

ought, will be (as far as it is worth) better cir-

cum'lantiated : And fince you already juft live, a

middling help will make you juft tolerable. Your
latenefs in life (as you fo foon call it) might be

improper to begin the world with, but almoft the

elded men may hope to fee changes in a Court.

A Minifter is always feventy : You are thirty years

younger ; and confider, Cromwell himfelf did not

begin to appear till he was older than you. I beg
you will be thrifty, and learn to value a (hilling,

which Dr. Birch (aid was a ferious thing. Get a

ftrongcr fence about your i ooo /. and throw the

F 4 inner
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inner fence into the heap, and be advifed by your
Twickenham landlord and me about an annuity.
You are the moft refractory, honeft, good-natur'd
man I ever have known ;

I could argue out this

paper I am very glad your Opera is finished, and

hope your friends will join the readier to make it

fucceed, becaufe you are ill-ufed by others.

I have known Courts thefe thirty-fix years, and

know they differ
;
but in fome things they are ex-

tremely conftant : Firft, in the trite old maxim of

a M miller's never forgiving thofe he hath injured ;

Secondly, in the infmceritv of thofe who would be

thought the beft friends : Thirdly, in the love of

fawning, cringing, and tale bearing : Fourthly, in

facrificing thcfe whom we really wiPn well, to a

point of intereft, or intrigue : Fifthly, in keeping

every thing worth taking, for thofe who can do
fervice or dif-fervice.

Now why does not Pope publifh his dulnefs ?

the rogues he marks will die of themfelves in

peace, and fo will his friends, and fo there will

be neither punifhment nor reward Pray enquire
how my Lord St. John does ? there's no man's

health in England I am more concerned about than

his. I wonder whether you begin to tafte the

pleafure of Independency ? or whether you do not

fometimes leer upon the Court, oculo retorto ? Will

you not think of an Annuity, when you are two

years older, and have doubled your purchafe-

rnoney ? Have you dedicated your Opera, and got
the ufual dedication-fee of twenty guineas ? How
is the Doctor ? does he not chide that you never

called upon him for hints ? Is my Lord Bolingbroke
at the moment I am writing, a planter, a philofo-

pher, or a writer ? Is Mr. Pultney in expectation
of a fon, or my Lord Oxford of a new old ma-

nufcript. ?
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I bought your Opera to-day for fixpence, a curl-

ed print. I find there is neither dedication nor

preface, both which wants I approve ; it is in the

gratid gout.
We are as full of it fro modulo noflro as London

can be ; continually acYms:, and houfes cramm'd,
and the Lord Lieutenant feveral times there laugh-
ins; his heart out. I did not underftand that the

fcene of Locket and Peachum's quarrel was an
imitation of one between Brutus and Caflius, till I

was told it. I wifh Mackheath, when he was go-

ing to be hang'd, had imitated Alexander the great
when he was dying : I would have had his fellow-

rogues defire his commands about a Succeflbr, and
he to anfwer, Let it be the moft worthy, &c. We
hear a million of ftories about the Opera, of the

applaufe at the fong, That ivas levefd at me, when
two great Minifters were in a box together, and all

the world {taring at them. I am heartily glad your
Opera hath mended your purfe, though perhaps it

may fpoil your court.

Will you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr. Pult-

ney, and Mr. Pope, to command you to buy an

annuity with two thoufand pounds ? that you may
laugh at courts, and bid Minifters

Lver preferve fome fpice of the Alderman, and

prepare againft Age and Dulnefs, and Sicknefs, and

Coldnefs or Death of Friends. A Whore has a

refource left, that fhe can turn bawd
;
but an old

decay'd Poet is a creature abandon'd, and at mercy,
when he can find none. Get me likewife Polly's
Meflb-tinto. Lord, how the fchool-boys at Weft-

minfter, and Univerfity-lads adore you at this junc-
ture ! Have you made as many men laugh, as Mi-
nifters can make weep ?

I will excufc Sir the trouble of a letter:

When Amballadors came from Troy to condole

with Tiberius upon the death of his Nephew, after

two
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two years; the Emperor anfwered, that he likewife

condoled with them for the untimely death of Hec-

tor. I always loved and refpedted him very much,
and do ftill as much as ever ; and it is a return

fufficient, if he pleafes to accept the offers of my
moft humble fervice:

The Beggar's Opera hath knock'd down Gulli-

ver ; I hope to fee Pope's Dulnefs knock down the

Beggar's Opera, but not till it hath fully done its

jobb.
To expofe vice, and make people laugh with in-

nocence, does more public fervice than all the Mi-
n infers of ftate from Adam to Walpole, and fo

adieu.

LETTER XXVIII.

Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT.

POPE charges himfelf with this letter ; he

has been here two days, he is now hurrying
to London, he will hurry back to Twickenham in

two days more, and before the end of the week he

will be, for ought I know, at Dublin. In the mean
time his *

Dulnefs grows and flourifhes as if he was
there already. It will indeed be a noble work : the

many will ftare at it, the few will fmile, and all

his Patrons from Bickerftaff to Gulliver will re-

joice, to fe themfelves adorn'd in that immortal

piece.
I hear that you have had fome return of yourill-

iieis which carried you fo fuddenly from us (if in-

deed it was your own illnefs which made you in

iuch hafte to be at Dublin.) Dear Swift, take care

of your health, 1'il give you a receipt for it, a la

* The Dunciad.

Mtntagne*
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e) or which is better a la T.rnyere. Noti-

f)S$ ne lefati^ver jamais : Idiffer

rouiiler ft-fprit,
rueuhle inutil, voire cutil davgereux :

/ i-os cloches le tnatin pour eveilier les cba-

ft pourfdire dormir le Doyen (Tun Jommcil doux

tt
prof-nit}, qui luy procure de beaux

fir.gft
: Lever

vous tard, et aller a FEgiife^ pour vous faire payer
d"avoir bien dormi et bien dejeune. As to myfelf (a

pcrfon about whom I concern myfelf Very little) I

muft fay a word or two out of complaifance to you.
I am in my farm, and here I (hoot ftrong and te-

nacious roots : I have caught hold of the earth (to
ufe a Gardener's phrafe) and neither my enemies

nor mv fVicnds will rind it an eafy matter to franf-

plant me again. Adieu. Let me hear from \ ou, a,t

leait of YOU : I love you for a thoufand things, for

none more than for the juft efteem and love which

you have for all the fons of Adam.

P. S. According to Lord Bolingbroke's account

I (hall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help

adding a word, to defire you to expert my foul

there with you by that time ; but as for the jade
of a body that is tack'd to it, I fear there will be no

dragging it after I affure you I have few friends

here to deiain me, and no powerful one at Court

abfolutely to forbid my journey. I am told th^

Gynotracy are of opinion, that they want no bet-

ter writers than Gibber and the Britifn journalift j

fo that we may live at quiet, and apply ourfdves to

our more abftrufe rtudies. The orvly Courtiers I

know, or have the honour to call my friends, arc

John Gay and Mr. Bowry ; the former is at pre-

fect fo employed in the elevated airs of his Opera,
and the latter in the exaltation of his high dignity

(that of her Majefly's Waterman) that 1 can fcarce

pbtain a categorical anfwer from either to any thing

} fay
to 'em. But the Opera fuccecds extremely,

to
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to yours and my extreme fatisfaction, of which he

promifes this poft to give you a full account. I have

been in a worfe condition of health than ever, and

think 'my immortality is very near out of my enjoy-
ment : fo it muft be in you, and in pofterity, to

make me what amends you can for dying young.
Adieu. While I am, I am yours. Pray love me,
and take care of yourfelf-

LETTER XXIX.

March 23, 1727-8.

I
Send you a very odd thing, a paper printed in

Bofton in New-England, wherein you'll find a

real perfon, a member of their Parliament, of the

name of Jonathan Gulliver. If the fame of that

Traveller has travel'd thither, it has travel'd very

quick, to have folks chriflen'd already by the name
of the fuppofed Author. But if you object, that

no child fo lately chriften'd could be arrived at years
of maturity to be elected into Parliament, I reply

{to folve the Riddle) that the perfon is an Anabap-
af//?, and not chriften'd till full age, which fets ail

right. However it be, the accident is very fingu-

lar, that thefe two names fhould be united.

Mr. Gay's Opera has been acted, near forty days

running, and will certainly continue the whole fea-

fon. So he has more than a fence about his thou-

fand pound
*

: he'll foon be thinking of a fence

* Before Mr Gay had fenced this thoufand pounds, he

had a confutation with his friends about the difpofal of

it. Mr. L. advifed him to intruft it to the funds, and
live upon the intereft : Dr. Arbuthnot, to intruft it to

Providence, and live upon the principal ; and Mr. Pope
was for purchafing an annuity for life. In this uncer-

tainty he could only fay with the old man in Terence,

feciftii probe :

Incertior fum multo, quc.m dudum.

about
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about his two thoufand Shall no one of us live 33

we would wifh each other to live? Shall we have

no annuity, you no fettlement on this fide, and I

no profpedt of getting to you on the other ? This
world is made forCa?far as Cato faid, for ambiti-

ous, falfe, or flattering people to domineer in : Nay
they would not, by their good will, leave us our

very books, thoughts, or words, in quiet. I de-

fpife the world yet, I aflure you, more than either

Gay or you, and the Court more than aH the reft

of the world. As for thofe Scriblers for whom you
apprehend I would fupprefs my Dulnefs (which by
the way, for the future, you are to call by a more

pompous name, The Dunciad] how much that neft

of Hornets are my regard, will eafily appear to you,
when you read the Treatife of the Bathos.

At all adventures, yours and my name (hall {rand-

linked as friends to pofterity, both in verfeand profe,
and (as Tully calls it) in confuetudlne Studiorum.

Would to God our pcrfons could but as well, and
as furely, be infeparablc ! I find my other Tyes
dropping from me : fome vrorn off, fome torn off,,

others relaxing daily : My greatefr, both by duty,

gratitude, and humanity, Time is (baking every mo-
ment, and it now hangs but by a thread ! I am
many years the older, for living fo much with one
fo old

; much the more helplefs, for having been fo

long help'd and tended by her
; much the more con-

fiderate and tender, for a daily commerce with one
who rcquir'd me juftly to be both to her ; and con-

fequently the more melancholy and thoughtful ; and
the lefs fit for others, who want only in a compa-
nion or a friend, to be amufed or entertained. My
confritution too has had its mare of decay, as well

as my fpirits, and I am as much in the decline at

forty as you at fixty. I believe we fhould be fit .to

live together, cou'd I get a little more health, which

might make me not quite infupportuble : your Deaf-

nefs
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nefs wou'd agree with my Dulnefs ; you would not

want me to fpeak when .you could not hear. But
God forbid you fhou'd be as deftitute of the focial

comforts of life, as I mufl when I lofe my mother ;

or that ever you fhou'd lofe your more ufeful ac-

quaintance fo utterly, as to turn your thoughts to

fuch a broken reed as I am, who could fo ill fupply

your vyants. I am extremely troubled at the returns

of your deafnefs ; you cannot be too particular in

the accounts of your health to me ; every thing you
door fay in this kind obliges me, nay, delights me,
to fee the juftice you do me in thinking me con-

cern'd in all your concerns j fothat though theplea-
fanteft thing you can tell me be that you are better

or eafier ;
next to that it pleafes me, that you make

me the perfon you would complain to.

As the obtaining the love of valuable men is the

happieft end I know of this life, fo the next felicity

is to get rid of fools and fcoundrcls ; which I can't

but own to you was one part of my defign in falling

upon thefe Authors, whofe incapacity is not greater
than their infmcerity, and of whom I have always
found (if

I may quote myfelf)

That each bad Author is as bad a Friend.

This Poem will rid me of thole infehj

Cedite^ Romani Scriptores, cedite^ Graii ;

Nefcio quid majus uafatur Hlade,

I mean than my Iliad ; and I call it Nefcio quid, which
is a degree of modefty ; but however if it,filence

thefe fellows *, it muft be fomething greater than

any Iliad in Chriftendom.

Adieu.

* It did, in a little time, effectually filence them.

LET-
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LETTER XXX.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, May 10, 1728.

JHave

with great pleafure fhewn the New-Eng-
land News-paper with the two names Jonathan

ulliver, and I remember Mr. Fortefcue fent you
an account from the aflizes, of one Lemuel Gulli-

ver who had a Caufe there, and loft it on his ill re-

putation of being a liar. Thefe are not the only
obfervations I have made upon odd ftrange accidents

in trifles, which in things of great importance would
have been matter for Hiftorians. Mr. Gay's Opera
hath been acled here twentv times, and my Lord
Lieutenant tells me, it is very well perform'd ; he

bath feen it often, and approves it much.
You give a moft melancholy account of your-

fclf, and which I do not approve. I reckon that a

man fubjecl like us to bodily infirmities, fhould on-

ly occafionally converfe with great people, notwith-

ftanding all their good qualities, eafinefles, and

kindneffes. There is another race which I prefer
before them, as Beef and Mutton for conftant diet

before Partridges : I mean a middle kind both for

underftanding and fortune, who are perfectly eafy,
never impertinent, complying in everything, ready
to do a hundred little offices that you and I may of-

ten want, who dine and fit with me five times for

once that I go to them, and whom I can tell with-

out offence, that I am otherwife engaged at prefent.
This you cannot ex peel: from any of thofe that ei-

ther you or I or both are acquainted with on your
fide

j who are only fit for our healthy feafons, and

have much bufmefs of their own. God forbid I

fhould condemn you to Ireland (>uanqnain O!)
and for England I defpair; and indeed a change of

affairs
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affairs would come too late at my feafon of life, and

might probably produce nothing on my behalf. You
have kept Mrs. Pope longer, and have had her care

beyond what from nature you could expecl: ; not

but her lofs will be
very feniible, whenever it {hall

happen. I fay one thing, that both fummers and

winters are milder here than with you ;
all things

for life in general better for a middling fortune : you
will have an abfolute command of your company,
with whatever obfequioufnefs or freedom you may
expecl: or allow. I have an elderly houfe-keeper,
who hath been my W-lp-le above thirty years,
whenever I liv'd in this kingdom. I have the com-
mand of one or two villa's near this town : You
have a warm apartment in this houfe, and two gar-
dens for amufement. I have faid enough, yet not

half. Except abfence from friends, I confefs freely
that I have no difcontent at living here ; befides

what arifes from a
filly fpirit of Liberty, which as

it neither fours my drink, nor hurts my meat, nor

fpoils my ftomach farther than in imagination, fo I

refolve to throw it off.

You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient
to have it volare per era there is now a vacancy for

fame ; the Beggar's Opera hath done its tafk, difce-

dat utl cenvlva Jatur.
Adieu.

LETTER XXXI.

From Dr. SWIFT.

June i, 1728.

I
Look upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two,
as a peculiar Triumvirate, who have nothing to

expect, or to fear ; and fo far fitteft to converfe with

6 one
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one another : Only he and I are a little fubject to

fchemes, and one of us (I won't fay which) upon
very weak appearances, and this you have nothing
to do with. I do profefs without affectation, that

your kind opinion of me as a Patriot (fmce you call

it fo) is what I do not deferve ; becaufe what I do
is owing to perfect rage and refentment, and the

mortifying fight of flavery, folly, and bafenefs about

me, among which I am forc'd to live. And I will

take my oath that you have more Virtue in an hour,
than I in feven years j for you defpife the follies,

and hate die vices of mankind, without the leaft ill

effect on your temper ; and with regard to particular

men, you are inclined always rather to think the

better, whereas with me it is always directly con-

trary. I hope however, this is not in you from a

fuperior principle of virtue, but from your fituation,

which hath made all parties and interefts indifferent

to you, who can be under no concern about high
and low-church, Whig and Tory, or who is firft

Minifter Your long letter was the laft I receiv'4

till this by Dr. Dclany, although you mention ano-
ther fince. The Dr. told me your fecret about the

Dunciad, which does not pleafe me, becaufe it de-

fers gratifying my vanity in the moft tender point,
and perhaps may wholly difappoint it. As to one
of your enquiries, I am eafy enough in great mat-

ters, and have a thoufand paltry vexations in my
little {ration, and the more contemptible, the more
vexatious. There might be aLutrin writ upon the

tricks ufed by my Chapter to teaze me. 1 do not

converfe with one creature of Station or Title, but

I have a fett of eafy people whom I entertain when
I have a mind ; I have formerly defcribed them
to you, but, when you come you fhall have the

honours of the country as much as you pleafe, and
I fhall on that account make a better figure as

lony; as I live. Pray God preferve Mrs. Pope for

VOL. IX. G your
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your fake and eafe, I love and efteem her too much
to wifh it for her own : If I were five and twenty,
I would wifh to be of her age, to be as fecure as

{he is of a better life. Mrs. P. B. has writ to me,
and is one of the beft Letter- writers I know ; very

good fenfe, civility and friendfhip, without any
ftiffnefs or conftraint. The Dunciad has taken

"wind here, but if it had not, you are as much known
here as in England, and the Univerfity-lads will

crowd to kifs the hem of your garment. I am
griev'd to hear that my Lord Bolingbroke's ill health

forc'd him to the Bath. Tell me, is not Tempe-
rance a neceflary virtue for great men, fmce it is the

parent of Eafe and Liberty ? fo neceflary for the

ufe and improvement of the mind, and which Phi-

lofophy allows to be the greateft felicities of life ?

I believe, had health been given fo
liberally to you,

h would have been better hufbanded without fhame
to your parts.

LETTER XXXII.

Dawley, June 28, 1728.

I
Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke,
who is reading your letter between two Hay-

cocks ; but his attention is fomewhat diverted by
carting his eyes on the clouds, not in admiration of

what you fay, but for fear of a fhower. He is

pleas'd with your placing him in the Triumvirate

between yourfelf and me ; tho' he fays that he
doubts he (hail fare like Lepidus, while one of us

runs away with all the power like Auguftus, and

another with all the pleafures like Anthony. It is

upon a forefight of this, that he has fitted up his

farm, and you will agree, that this fcheme of re-

treat at leaft is not founded upon weak appearances.
I Upon
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Upon his return from the Bath, all pdccant hu-

mours, he finds, arc purg'd out of him; and his

great Temperance and Oeconomy are fo fignal, that

the firft is fit for my conftitution, and the latter

would enable you to lay up fo much money as to

buy a Bimoprick in England. As to the return of

his health and vigour, were you here, you might

enquire of his Hay-makers ; but as to his temper-
ance, I can anfwer that (for one whole day) we
have had nothing for dinner hut mutton- broth, beans

and bacon, and a Barn-door fowl.

Now his Lordfhip is run after his Cart, I have a

moment left to rayfelf to tell you, that I over-heard

him yefterday agree with a Painter for 200 /. to

paint his country-hall with Trophies of Rakesj

fpades, prongs, &c. and other ornaments merely to

countenance his calling this place a Farm-*-now
turn over a new leaf

He bids me allure you, he fliould be forry not to

have more fchemes of kindnefs for his friends, than

of ambition for himfelf : There, tho' his fchemes

may be -weak, the motives at Icaft are ftrong ; and

he fays further, if you could bear as great a fall,

and decreafe of your revenues, as he knows by ex-

perience he can, you wou'd not live in Ireland an

hour.

The Dunciad is going to be printed in all pomp,
with the infcription, which makes me prouderr. It

will be attended with Proeme, Prolegomena, Teftifro-

nla Scriptorutfi-) Index Authorutn, and Notes Vario-

rum. As to the lattery I defire you to read over the

Text, and make a few in any way you like beft *.

whether dry raillery, upon the ftyle and way at

commenting of trivial Critics j or humourous, up-
on the authors in the poem ; or hiftorical, of per-

K>nK, places, times j or explanatory , or collecting

* Dr. S\vifc did fo.

G 2 the
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the parallel paflages of the Ancients. Adieu. I am
pretty well, my Mother not ill, Dr. Arbuthnot vex'd

with his fever by intervals ; I am afraid he declines,

and we fhall lofe a worthy man : I am troubled about

him very much.
I am, &c.

LETTER XXXIII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

July 16, 1728.

T Have often run over the Ditnciad in an Irifh edi-

!__
tion (I fuppofe full of faults) which a gentleman

fent me. The notes I could wifh to be very large,
in what relates to the perfons concern'd ; for I have

long obferv'd that twenty miles from London no-

body underftands hints, initial letters, or town-
facls and paflages j

and in a few years not even thofe

who live inLondon. I would have the names of thofe

fcriblers printed indexically at the beginning or end of

the Poem, with an account of their works, for the

reader to refer to. I would have all the Parodies

(as they are call'd) referred to the author they imi-

tate When I began this long paper, I thought I

fhould have fill'd it with fetting down the feveral

paflages I had mark'd in the edition I had ; but I

find it unneceflary, fo many of them* falling under

the fame rule. After twenty times reading the

whole, I never in my opinion faw fo much good fa-

tire, or more good fenfe, in fo many lines. How
it pafles in Dublin I know not yet ; but I am fure

it will be a great difadvantage to the poem, that the

perfons and facb will not be underflood, till an ex-

planation comes out, and a very full one. I ima-

gine it is not to be publimed till towards winter,
z when
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\vhen folks begin to gather in town. Again I infift,

you muft have your Afterifks fill'd up with fome real

names of real Dunces.

I am now reading your preceding letter, of June
28, and find that all I have advis'd above is menti-

oned there. I would be glad to know whether the

quarto edition is to come out anonymoufly, as pub-
liftied by the Commentator, with all his pomp of

prefaces, &c. and among many complaints of fpu-
rious editions ? I am thinking whether the Editor

ftiould not follow the old ftyle of, This excellent

author, &c. and refine in many places when you
meant no refinement ; and into the bargain take all

the load of naming the dunces, their qualities, hif-

tories, and performances ?

As to your felf, I doubt you want a fpurrer-on to

exercife and to amufements ; but to talk of decay
at your feafon of life is a

jeft.
But you are not fo

regular as I. You are the moft temperate man
God-ward, and the moft intemperate your fclf-

ward, of moft I have known. I fuppofe Mr. Gay
will return from the Bath with twenty pounds more
fltfh, and two hundred lefs in money : Providence
never defign'd him to be above two and twenty, by
his thoughtleflhefs and Gullibility. He hath as little

forefight of age, ficknefs, poverty, or iofs of ad-

mirers, as a girl at fifteen. By the way, ImunVob-
ferve, that my Lord Bolingbroke (from the effects

of his kindnefs to me) argues moft
fophiftically :

The fall from a million to an hundred thoufand

pounds is not fo great, as from eight hundred pounds
a year to one : Befides, he is a controller of Fortune,
and Poverty dares not look a great Minifter in the

face, under his loweft declcnfion. 1 never knew
him live fo great and expenfively as he hath done
fince his return from Exile; fuch mortals have re-

fources that others are not able to comprehend. But
God blcfi Yoiij whofc great genius has not fo tranf-

G 3 porte
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ported you as to leave you to the courtefy of man-
Kind ; for wealth is liberty, and liberty is a blef-

fmg fitteft for a Philofopher and Gay is a Slave juft

by two thoufand pounds too little. And Horace

was of my mind, and let my Lord contradict him,
if he dares.

I

LETTER XXXIV.

Bath, Nov. 12, 1728.

Have part fix weeks in queft of health, and found

it not ; but I found the folly of follicitude about

it in a hundred inftances; the contrariety of opini-

pns and practices, the inability of phyficians, the

blind obedience of fome patients, and as blind re-

bellion of others I believe at a certain time of

life, men are either fools, or phyficians for them-

felves, and zealots, or divines for themfelves.

It was much in my hopes that you intended us a

winter's vifit, but laft week I repented that wifh,

having been alarm'd with a report of your lying ill

on the road from Ireland ; from which I am juft re-

liev'd bv an affurance that you are ftill at Sir A 's

planting and building ; two things that I envy you
for, befides a third, which is the fociety of a valu-

able lady. I conclude (tho
5

I know nothing of it)

that you quarrel with her, and abufe her every day,
jf flie is fo. I wonder I hear of no Lampoons upon
her, either made by yourfelf, or by others, becaufe

you efteem her. I think it a vaft pleafure that

whenever two people of merit regard one another,
fo many fcoundrels envy and are angry at them ; 'tis

bearing testimony to a merit they cannot reach ; and

if you knew the infinite content I have receiv'd of

l;Ue, at the finding yours and my name conftantly
imited in any filly fcandal, I think you would go

near
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near to fmg Jo Trlumpbe ! and celebrate my happi-
nefs in verfe; and, I believe, if you won't, I {hall.

The infeription to the Dunciad is now printed and

inferted in the Poem. Do you c re I fhouid fay any
thing farther how much that poem is yours ? fmce

certainly without you it had never been. Would
to God we weie together for the reft of our lives !

The whole weight of Scriblers would juft ferve to

find us amufement, and not more I hope you are

too well employed to mind them : every ftick you
plant, nnd every ftone you lay, is to fome purpofe ;

but the bufmefs of fuch lives as theirs is but to die

daily, to labour, and raife nothing. I only wifh
we could comfort each other under our bodily infir-

mities, and let thofe who have fo great a mind to

have more Wit than we, win it and wear it Give

usbuteafe, health, peace, and fair weather ! I think

it is the beft wifh in the world, and you know
whofe it was. If I liv'd in Ireland, I fear the wet
climate wou'd indanger more than my life ; my hu-

mour, and health ; I am fo Atmofpherical a crea-

ture.

I mufi not omit acquainting you, that what you
heard of the words fpoken of you in the Drawing-
room, was not true. The fay ings of Princes are

generally as ill related as the fayings of Wits. To
fuch reports little of our regard (hould be given, and
lefs of our conduct influenc'd by them.

G 4 LET-
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LETTER XXXV.

From Dr. S w F i T.

Dublin, Feb. 13, 1728.

ILiv'd
very eafily in the country : Sir A. is a man

of fenfe, and a fcholar, has a good voice, and

my Lady a better ; (he is perfectly well bred, and
defirousto improve her understanding, which is ve-

ry good, but cultivated too much like a fine Lady.
She was my pupil there, and Severely chid when (he

read wrong; with that, and walking, and making
twenty little amufmg improvements, and writing fa-

mily verfes of mirth by way of libels on my Lady, my
time paft very well and in very great order ; infi-

nitely better than here, where I fee no creature but

my fervants and my old Prefbyterian houfe-keeper,

denying myfelf to every body, till I mail recover

my ears.

The account of another Lord Lieutenant was

only in a common news-paper, when I was in the

country ; and if it mould have happened to be true,

I would have defired to have had accefs to him as

the fituation I am in requires. But this renews the

grief for the death of our friend Mr. Congreve,
whom I loved from my youth, and who furely, be-

fides his ether talents, was a very agreeable compa-
nion. He had the misfortune to fquander away a

very good confHtution in his younger days ; and I

think a man of fenfe and merit like him, is bound
in confcience to preferve his health for the fake of

his friends, as well as of himfelf. Upon his own
account I could not much defire the continuance of

his life, under fo much pain, and fo many infirmi-

ties. Years have not yet hardened me ; and I have

an addition of weight on my fpirits fince we loft

him ; tho' I faw him fo feldom, and poffibly,
if he
had
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had liv'd on, fhould never have fecn him more. I

do not only vvifil as you afk me, that I was unac-

quainted with any deferving perfon, but almoft that

I never had a friend. Here is an ingenious good-
humour'd Phyfician, a fine gentleman, an excellent

fcholar, eafy in his fortunes, kind to every body,
hath abundance of friends, entertains them often

and liberally, they pafs the evening with him at

cards, with plenty of good meat and wine, eight
or a dozen together ; he loves them all, and they
him. He has twenty of thefc at command ; if one
of them dies, it is no more than poor Tom ! he

gets another, or takes up with the reft, and is no
more mov'd than at the lofs of his cat ; he offends

no-body, is eafy with every body Is not this the

true happy man ? I was defcrrbing him to my Lady
A , who knows him too, but me hates him mor-

tally by my character ,and will not drink his health :

I would give half my fortune for the fame temper,
and yet I cannot fay I love it, for I do not love my
Lord who is much of the Doctor's nature. I

hear Mr. Gay's fecond Opera, winch you mention,
is forbid j and then he will be once more fit to be

advifed, and
reject your advice. Adieu.

LETTER XXXVI.

Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBROKE.

Dublin, March 21, 1729.

YO
U tell me you have not quitted the defign

of collecting, writing, &c. This is the an-

fwer of every finncr who defers his repentance. I

wim Mr. Pope were as great an urger as I, who

long for nothing mote than to fee truth under your
bands, laying all detraction in the dull I find mv-

fclf
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felf difpofed every year, or rather every month, to

be more angry and revengeful ; and my rage is fo

ignoble, that it defcends even to refent the folly and

bafcnefs of the enflaved people among whom I live.

I knew an old Lord in Leicefterfhire, who amufed

himfelf with mending pitchforks and fpades for his

Tenants gratis. Yet I have higher ideas left, if I

were nearer to objects on which* I might employ
.them j and contemning my private fortune, would

gladiy crofs the channel and ftand by, while my
betters were driving the Boars out of the garden, if

there.be any probable expectation of fuch an endea-

vour. When I was of your age I often thought of

death, but now after a dozen < ears more, it is ne-

ver out of my mind, and terrifies me lefs. I con-

clude that Providence hath order'd our fears to de-

creafe with our fpirits ; and yet I love la bagatelle

better than ever : for rinding it troublefome to read

at night, and the compam here growing taftelefs, I

am always writing bad profe, or worfe verfes, either

of rage or raillery, whereof fome few efcape to

give offence, or mirth, and the reft are burnt.

They print fome Trim trafh in London, and

charge it on me, which you will clear me of to my
friends, for all are fpurious except one *

paper, for

which Mr. Pope very lately chid me. J remember

your Lordfhip us'd to fay, that a few good fpeakers
would in time carry any point that was right ; and
that the common method of a majority, by calling,
To the queftion, would never hold long when rea-

fon was on the other fide. Whether politics do not

change like gaming by the invention of new tricks,

J am ignorant ? but I believe in your time you would

never, as a M Snifter, have fufler'd an At to pafs

thro' the H. of C s, only becaufe you were lure

*
Entituled, A Libel on Dr. Delany, ar-3 a certain

great Lord.
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of a majority in the H. of L s to throw it out ;

becaufc it would be unpopular, and confequcntly a

lofsof reputation. Yet this we are told hath been

the cafe in the qualification-bill relating to Penfion-

ers. It mould feem to me, that Corruption, like

avarice, hath no bounds. I had opportunities to

know the proceedings of your miniltry better than

any other man of my rank ; and having not much
to do, I have often compur'd it with theie laft fix-

teen years of a profound peace all over Europe, and

we running feven millions in debt. I amforc'd to

play at fmall game, to fet the beafts here a madding,

meerly for want of better game, Tentanda via
ejl

qua me quoqite poffim, &c. The D take thofe po-
litics, where a Dunce might govern for a dozen

years together. I will come in perfon to England,
if I am provok'd, and fend for the Dictator from
the plough. I difdain to fay, O mibi prtsteritos

-

but cruda deo viridifque fenettus. Pray, my Lord,
how are the Gardens ? have you taken down the

mount, and remov'd the yew hedges ? Have you
not bad weather for the fpring-corn ? Has Mr. Pope
gone farther in his Ethic Poems ? and is the head-

land fown with wheat ? and what fays Polybius ?

and how does my Lord St. John ? which lafl qucf-
tion is very material to me, becaufe 1 love Burgun-
dy, and riding between Twickenham and Dawlcy.

I built a wall five years ago, and when the ma-
fons play'd the 'knaves, nothing delighted me fo

much as to ftand by, while my fervanrs threw down
what was amifs : I have likewife feen a Monkey
overthrow all the dimes and plates in a kitchen,

merely for the plcafure of feeing them tumble and

hearing the clatter they made in their fall. I wifli

you would invite me to fuch another entertainment ;

but you think, as I ought to think, that it is time

for me to have done with the world, and fo I would

K I could get into a better before I was called into

the
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the beft, and not die here in a rage, like a poifonM
rat in a hole. I wonder you are not afhamed to let

me pine away in this kingdom while you are out of

power.
I come from looking over the Melange above-

written, and declare it to be a true copy of my
prefent difpofition, which muft needs pleafe you,
fince nothing was ever more difpleafmg to myfelf.
I defire you to prefent my moft humble refpecls to

my Lady.

LETTER XXXVII.

Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBROKE.

Dublin, April 5, 1729.

T Do not think it could be poflible for me to hear

J[_ better news than that of your getti-ng over your
fcurvy fuit, which always hung as a dead weight on

my heart ; I hated it in all its circumftances, as it

affected your fortune and quiet, and in a fituation

of life that muft make it every way vexatious. And
as I am infinitely obliged to you for the juftice you
do me in fuppofmg your affairs do at leaft concern

me as much as my own ; fo I would never have

pardoned your omitting it. But before I go on, I

cannot forbear mentioning what I read laft fummer
in a news-paper, that you were writing the hiftory
of your own times. I fuppofe fuch a report might
arife from what was not fecret among your friends,

of your intention to write another kind of hiftory ;

which you often promis'd Mr. Pope and me to do :

I know he defires it very much, and I am fure I de-

fire nothing more, for the honour and love I bear

jou, and the perfect knowledge I have of your pub-
lic virtue. My Lord, I have no other notion of

Oeconomy
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Oeconomy than that it is the parent of Liberty and

Eafe, and I am not the only friend you have who
hath chid you in his heart for the neglect of it, tho*

not with his mouth, as I have done. For there is a

filly
error in the world, even among friends other-

wife very good, not to intermeddle with mens af-

fairs in fuch nice matters. And, my Lord, I have
made a maxim, that mould be writ in letters of

diamonds, That a wife man ought to have Money
in bis head, but not in his heart. Pray, my Lord,

enquire whether your Prototype, my Lord Digby,
after the Restoration when he was at BrifloJ, did

not take fome care of his fortune, notwithstanding
that quotation I once fent you out of his fpeech to

theH. of Commons ? In my confcience, I believe

Fortune, like other drabbs, values a man gradually
lefs for every year he lives. I have demonflration
for it ; becaufc if I play at piquet for fix-pence with
a man or a woman two years younger than myfelf,
I always lofe ; and there is a young girl of twenty,
who never fails of winning my money at Back-

gammon, tho' (he is a bungler, and the game be
tcclefiaftic. As to the public, I confefs nothing
could cure my itch of meddling with it but thefe

frequent returns of deafnefs, which have hindered
me from patting laft winter in London ; yet I can-

not but confider the pcrfidioufnefs of fome people,
who I thought when I was laft there, upon a change
that happened, were the moft impudent in forget-

ting their profeffions that I have ever known. Pray,
will you pleafe to take your pen, and blot me out
that political maxim from whatever book it is in,

that ties nolunt diu mule adminljirari; the common-
nefs makes me not know who is the author, but
fure he muft be fome Modern.

I am forry for Lady Bolingbroke's ill health ; but
I protcft I never knew a very defcrving perfon of
that fex, who had not too much reafoji to complain

cf
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of ill health. I never wake without finding life a

more insignificant thing than it was the day before :

which is one great advantage I get by living in this

country, where there is nothing J fhall be forry to

lofe. But my greateft mifery. is recollecting thd

fcene of twenty years part, and then all on a fudden

dropping into the prefent. I remember, v/hen I

Was a little boy, I felt a great fifh at the end of my
line, which I drew up almoft on the sround, but it

dropt in, and the difappointment vexes me to this

very day, and, I believe, it was the type of all my
future disappointments. I mould be amam'drto fay
this to you, if you had not a fpirit fitter to bear

your own misfortunes, than 1 have to think of them.

Is there patience left to reflect, by what qualities

wealth and greatnefs are got, and by what qualities

they are loft ? I have read my friend Congreve's
verfes toLordCobham, which end with a vile andfalfe

moral, and I remember is not in Horace to Tibul-

lus, which he imitates,
" that all times are equally" virtuous and vicious," wherein he differs from

all Poets, Philofophers, and Chriftians that ever

writ. It is more probable that there may be an

equal quantity of virtues always in the world, but

fometimes there may be a peck of it in Afia, ad
hardly a thimble-full in Europe. But if there be

no virtue, there is abundance of fincerity ; for I

will venture all I am worth, that there is not one

human creature in power, who will not be modeft

enough to confefs that he proceeds wholly upon a

principle of Corruption. I fay this, becaufe I have a

fchemein fpite of your notions, to govern England

upon the principles of Virtue, and when the nation

K ripe for it, I defire you will fend for me. I have

learn'd this by living like a Hermit, by which I am

got' backwards about nineteen hundred years in the

JEra. of the world, and begin to wonder at the

wickednefs of. men. I dine alone upon half a difh

of
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of meat, mix water with my wine, walk ten miles

a day, and read Baronius. Hie explicit Epijtola ad
Dom. Bolingbroke, et indpit ad omicum Pope.

Having finimed my Letter to Ariirippus, I now
begin to you. I was in great pain about Mrs. Pope,

having heard from others that {he was in a very

dangerous way, which made me think it unfeafon-

able to trouble you. I am afliamed to tell you,
that when I was very young I had more defire to be

famous than evr fince and fame, like all things
elfe in this life, grows with me every day more a

trifle. But you who are fo much younger, al-

though you want that health you defervc, yet your
fpirits are as vigorous as if your body were founder.

I hate a crowd, where I have not an eafy place to

fee and be feen. A great Library always makes me
melancholy, where the beft Author is as much

fqueezed, and as obfcure, as a Porter at a Coro-
nation. In my own little library, I value the com-

pilemcnts of Graevius and Gronovius, which make

thirty-one volumes in folio (and were given me by
my Lord Bolingbroke) more than all my books be-

fides ; becaufe whoever comes into my clofet, carts

his eyes immediately upon them, and will not

Vouchfafe to look upon Plato or Xenophon. I tell

you it is almoft incredible how Opinions change
by the decline or decay of fpirits, and I will fur-

ther tell you, that all my endeavours, from a boy
to diflinguifli myfelf, were only for want of a great
Title and Fortune, that I might be ufed like a Lord

by thofe who have an opinion of my parts j whe-
ther right or wrong, it is no great matter ; and fo

the reputation of wit or great learning does the

office of a blue ribband, or of a coach and fix

horfes. To be remembred for ever on the account
of our friendfhip, is what would exceedingly pleafe

me; but yet I never lov'd to make a vifit, or he

feen
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feen walking with my betters, becaufe they get all the

eyes and civilities from me. I no fooner writ this than

I corrected myfelf, and remember'd Sir Fulk Gre-
vil's Epitaph,

" Here lies, &c. who was friend to
*' Sir Philip Sidney." And therefore I moft hear-

tily thank you for your defire that I would record

our friendfhip in verfe, which if I can fucceed in,

I will never defire to write one more line in poe-

try while I live. You muft prefent my humble
fervice to Mrs. Pope, and let her know I pray for

her continuance in the world, for her own reafon,

that flie may live to take care of you.

LETTER XXXVIII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Aug. ir, 1729.

I
AM very fenfible that in a former letter I

talked very weakly of my own affairs, and of

my imperfed wifhes and dcfires, which however I

find with fome comfort do now daily decline, very
fuitable to my ftate of health for fome months paft.

For my head is never perfectly free from giddinefs,
and efpecially towards night. Yet my diforder is

very moderate, and I have been without a fit of

deafnefs this half year; fo I am like ahorfe, which,

though off his mettle, can trot on tolerably; and

this comparifon puts me in mind to add, that I am
returned to be a rider, wherein I wifh you would
imitate me. As to this country, there have been

three terrible years dearth of corn, and every place
ftrowed with beggars j but dearths are common in

better climates, and our evils here lie much deeper.

Imagine a nation the two thirds of vvhofe revenues

are fpent out of it, and who are not permitted to

trade



FROM DR. SWIFT, rtc. tf

thide with the other third, and where the pride of

women will not fuffer them to wear their own
manufactures even where they excel what come
from abroad : This is the true flate of Ireland in

a very few words. Thefe evils operate more every

day, and the kingdom is abfolutely undone, as I

have been telling often in print thefe ten years paft.

What I have faid requires forgivenefs, but I had
a mind for once to let you know th ftatd of our

affairs, and my reafon for being more moved that!

perhaps becomes a Clergyman, and a piece of a

Philofopher : and perhaps the increafe of years and
diforders may hope for (bme allowance to com-

plaints, efpecially when I may c ill myfelf a ftranger
in a ftrange land. As to poor Mrs. Pope (if fhe

be flill alive) I heartily pity you and pity her : her

great piety and virtue will
infallibly make her happy

in a better life, and her great age hath made her

fully ripe for heaven and the grave, and her beft

friends will mcft wifh her eafed of her labours,
when fhe hath fo many good works to follow them.
The lofs you will feel by the want of her care and

kindnefs, I know very well ; but fhe has amply
done her part, as you have yours. One reafon why
I would have you in Ireland when you fhall be at

your own difpofal, is that you may be matter of two
or three years revenues, provifefrugis in annos copia,
fo as not to be pinch'd in the leaft when years in-

creafe, and perhaps your health impairs : And
when this kingdom is utterly at an end, you may
fupport me for the few years I fhall happen to live j

and who knows but you may pay me exorbitant in-

tereft for the fpoonful of wine, and fcraps of a

chicken it will coft me to feed you / I am confi-

dent you have too much reafon to complain of in-

gratitude ; for 1 never yet knew any perfon, one
tenth part, fo heartily difpofed as you are, to do

VOL. IX, H good
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good offices to others, without the leaft private
view.

Was it a Gafconade to pleafe me, that you faid

your fortune was increafed 100 /. a year fmce I

left you ? you fhould have told me how. Thofe

fubfidia feneftuti are extremely 'defirable, if they
could be got with juftice, and without avarice ; of

which vice tho' I cannot charge myfelf yet, nor

feel any approaches towards it, yet no ufurer more
wifhes to be richer (or rather to be furer of his

rents.) But I am not half fo moderate as you,
for I declare I cannot live eafily linder double to

what you are fatisfied with.

I hope Mr. Gay will keep his 3000 /. and live

on the intereft without decreafing the principal one

penny ; but I do not like your feldom feeing him.

I hope he is grown more difengaged from his in-

tentnefs on his own affairs, which I ever difliked,

and is quite the reverfe to you, unlefs you are a

very dextrous difguifer. I defire my humble fer-

vice to Lord Oxford, Lord Bathurft, and particu-

larly to Mrs. B , but to no Lady at court. God
blefs you for being a greater Dupe than I : I love

that character too myfelf, but I want your charity.

Adieu.

LETTER XXXIX.

oa. 9, 1729.

IT
pleafes me that you received my books at

laft : but you have never once told me if you
approve the whole, or difapprove not of fome

parts, of the Commentary, &c. It was my princi-

pal aim in the entire work to perpetuate the friend-

ihip between us> and to fhew that the friends or the

enemies
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enemies of one were the friends or enemies of the

other : If in any particular, any thing be ftated or

mention'd in a different manner from what you
like, pray tell me freely, that the new Editions

now coming out here, may have it redlify'd. You'll

find the octavo rather more correct than the

quarto, with fome additions to the Notes and Epi-

grams caft in, which 1 wifh had been encreas'd by
your acquaintance in Ireland. I rejoice in hear-

ing that Drapiers-Hill is to emulate Parnafius ; I

fear the country about it is as much impoverifh'd.
I truly fhare in all that troubles you, and wifh you
remov'd from a fcene of diftrefs, which I know
works your compaffionate temper too ftrongly. But
if we are not to fee you here, I believe I fhall

once in my life fee you there You think more
for me, and about me, than any friend i have, and

you think better for me. Perhaps you'll not be

contented, tho' I am, that the additional ioo/. a

year is only for my life. My motKr is yet living,
and I thank God for it : (he will never be trouble-

fome to me, if (he be not fo to heiiMf: but a me-

lancholy object it is, to obferve the gWkhia) decays
both of body and mind, in a perfon to whom one

is tyed by the links of both. I can't tell whether

her death itfelf would be fo afflicting.

You are too careful of my worldly affairs ; I am
rich enough, and 1 can afford to giveaway a iOO/

a year. Don't be angry : I will not live to be

very old ; I have Revelations to the contrary. I

would not crawl upon the earth without doing a

little good when I have a mind to do it : I will en-

joy the pleafure of what I give, by giving it alive,

and feeing another enjoy it. When I die, I (hould

be aiham'd to leave enough to build me a monu-

ment, if there were a wanting friend above ground.
Mr. Gay allures me his 3000 /. is kept entire

and facrcd $ he feems to languifh after a lin from

H 2 you,
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you, and complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke
has told me ten times over he was going to write to

you. Has he, or not? The Dr. is unalterable,

both in friendfhip and Quadrille : his wife has been

very near death laft week : his two brothers buried

their wives within thefe fix weeks. Gay is fixty
miles off, and has been fo all this fummer, with the

Duke and Duchefs of Queenfbury. He is the fame
man : So is every one here that you know : man-
kind is unamendable. Optimus tile >ui minimis

urgeturPovr Mrs. * is like the reft, {he cries at

the thorn in her foot, but will fuffer no-body to

pull it out. The Court-lady I have a good opinion

of, yet I have treated her more negligently than

you wou'd do, becaufe you like to fee the infide of

a court, which I do not. I have feen her but twice.

You have a defperate hand at darning out a cha-

racter by great ftrokes, and at the fame time a de-

licate one at fine touches. God forbid you fhou'd

draw mine, if I were confcious of any guilt : But
if I were confcions only of folly, God fend it ! for

as no body can detect a great fault fo well as you,

no-body would fo well hide a fmall one. But after

all, that Lady means to do good, and does no

harm, which is a vaft deal for a Courtier. I can
aflure you that Lord Peterborow always fpeaks

kindly of you, and certainly has as great a mind
to be your friend as any one. I muft throw away
my pen ; it cannot, it will never tell you, what I

inwardly am to you. hiod nequeo monjirare, ft

fcniio tontwn.

L E T-
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LETTER XL.

Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT.

Bruflels, Sept. 27, 1729.

T Have brought your French acquaintance thus

X far on her way into her own country, and con*

fiderably better in health than (he was when (he

went to Aix. I begin to entertain hopes that me
will recover fuch a degree of health as may render

old age fupportable. Both of us have clofed the

tenth Lufter, and it is high time to determine how
we fhall play the laft act: of the Farce. Might not

my life be entituled much more properly a What-

d'ye-call-it than a Farce ? fome Comedy, a great
deal of Tragedy, and the whole interfperfed with

fcenes of Harlequin, Scaramouch, and Dr. Balo-

ardo, the prototype of your Hero. I ufed to think

fometimes formerly of old age and of death : enough
to prepare my mind ; not enough to anticipate for-

row, to dam the joys of youth, and to be all my
life a dying. I find the benefit of this practice

now, and find it more as I proceed on my journey :

little regret when I look backwards, little appre-
henfion when I look forward. You complain

grievoufly of your fituation in Ireland : I would

complain of mine too in England, but I will not,

nay, I ought not ; for I find by long experience
that I can be unfortunate without being unhappy.
I do not approve your joining together the figure of

living, and the pleafure of giving^ tho' your old

prating friend Montagne does fomething like it in

one of his Rapfodies. To tell you my reafons

would be to write an Eflay, and I (hall hardly have

time to write a Letter ; but if you will come over,

and live with Pope and me, I'll mew you in an in-

H 3 ftant
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flant why thofe two things fhould not oiler de palr9

and that forced retrenchments on both may be

made, without making us even uneafy. You
know that I am too expenfive, and all mankind
knows that I have been cruelly plundered ; and yet
I feel in my mind the power of defcending with-

out anxiety two or three ftages more. In fhort

(Mr. Dean) if you will come to a certain farm in

Middlefex, you fhall find that I can live frugally
without growling at the world, or being peevifh
with thofe whom fortune has appointed to eat my
bread, inftead of appointing me to eat theirs : and

yet I have naturally as little difpofition to frugality
as any man alive. You fay you are no philofopher,
and I think you are in the right to diflike a word
which is fo often abufed ; but I am fure you like

to follow reafon, not cuftom, (which is fometimes

the reafon and oftner the capuce of others, of the

mob of the world.) Now to be fure of doing this,

you muft wear your philofophical fpcdtacles as con-

ftantly
as the Spaniards ufed to wear theirs. You

muft make them part of your drefs, and fooner

part with your broad-brimm'd beaver, your gown,
your fcarf or even that emblematical veftment your
furplice. Thro' this medium you will fee few

things to be vexed at, few perfons to be angry at :

and yet there will frequently be things which we

ought to wifh altered, and perfons whom we ought
to wifh hanged.

In your letter to Pope, you agree that a regard
for Fame becomes a man more towards his Exit,
than at his entrance into life ; and yet you con-

fefs, that the longer you live, the more you grow
indifferent about it. Your fentiment is true and
natural ; your reafoning, I am afraid, is not fo up-
on this occafion Prudence will make us defire

Fame, becaufe it gives us many real and great ad-

vantages in all the affairs of life. Fame is the wife
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fnan's means ; his ends are his owngood, and the

good of fociety. You Poets and Orators have in-

verted this erder ; you propofe Fame as the end -

9

and good, or at leaft great actions, as the means.
You go further : You teach our felf-love to anti-

cipate the applaufe which we fuppofe will be paid

by poflerity to our names j and with idle notions

of immortality you turn other heads befides your
own : I am afraid this may have done fbme harm
in the world.

Fame is an object which men purfue fuccefsfully

by various and even contrary courfes. Your doc-

trine leads them to look on this end as eflential,

and on the means as indifferent j fo that Fabricius

and Crafliis, Cato and Caefar prefied forward to the

fame goal. After all perhaps it may appear, from
a coniideration of the depravity of mankind, that

you could do no better, nor keep up virtue in the

worJd without calling this paflion or this direction

of felf-love, in to your aid : Tacitus has crowded
this excufe for you, according to his manner, into

a maxim, Contemptu fanue* contemni virtutes. But
now whether we confider Fame as an ufeful inftru-

ment in all the occurrences of private and public

life, or whether we confider it as the caufe of that

pleafure which our felf-love is fo fond of j me-
thinks our entrance into life, or (to fpeak more

properly) our youth, not our old age, is the feafon

when we ought to defire it moft, and therefore

when it is moil becoming to defire it with ardor.

If it is ufeful, it is to be defired moft when we
have, or may hope to have, a long fcene of action

open before us : Towards our exit, this fcenc of

action is or mould be clofed ;
and then, methinks,

it is unbecoming to grow fonder of a thing which
we have no longer occafion for. If it is plcafant,

the fooner we are in pofTeffion of fame the longer

enjoy this pleafure. When it is acquir'd
H 4 early
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early in life it may tickle us on till old age ; but

when it is acquired late, the fenfation of pleafure
will be mere faint, and mingled with the regret of

our not having tafted it feoner.

From my Farm, Oft. 5.

I am here j I have feen Pope, and one of my
firft enquiries was after you. He tells me a thing I

am ferry to hear : You are building, it feems, on
a piece of land you have acquired for that purpofe,
in fome county of Ireland. Tho' I have built in a

part of the world, which I prefer very little to that

where you have been thrown and confined by our

ill fortune and yours, yet I am forry you do the

fame thing. I have repented a thoufand times of

my refolution, and I hope you will repent of yours
before it is executed. Adieu, my old and worthy
friend ; may the phyfical evils of life fall as eafily

upon you, as ever they did on any man who lived

to be old ; and may the moral evils which fur-

round us, make as little impreflion on you, as they

ought to make on one who has fuch fuperior fenfe

to eftimatc things by, and fo much virtue to wrap
himfelf up in.

My wife defires not to be forgotten by you ; fhe's

faithfully your fervant, and zealoufly your admirer.

She will be concerned and difappointed not to find

you in this Ifland at her return, which hope both

fhe and I had been made to entertain before I went
abroad.

T-
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LETTER XLT.

Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBROKE.

Dublin, Ot. 31, 1729.

IReceiv'd
your Lordmip's travelling letter of fe-

veral dates, at feveral ftages, and from diffe-

rent nations, languages, and religions. Neither

could any thing be more obliging than your kind

remembrance of me in fo many places. As to

your ten Luftres, I remember, when I complain'd
in a letter to Prior, that I was fifty years old, he

was half angry in jeft, and anfwered me out of

Terence, ijia commemoratio
eft quafi exprobatio. How

then ought I to rattle you, when I have a dozen

years more to anfwer for, all monaftically pafled in

this Country of liberty and delight, and money,
and good company ! I go on anfwering your letter;

It is you were my Hero, but the other * never was j

yet if he were, it was your own fault, who taught
me to love him, and often vindicated him, in the

beginning of your miniftry, from my aecufations.

But I granted he had the greateft inequalities of

any man alive, and his whole fcene was fifty
times

more a What d'ye-call it, than yours: for, I de-

clare, yours was unle, and I wifh you would fo or-

der it, that the world may be as wife as I upon
that article : Mr. Pope wimes it too, and I believe

there is not a more honeft man in England, even

without wit. But you regard us not. 1 was \

forty feven years old when I began to think of

death, and the reflections upon it now begin when
I wake in the morning, and end when I am going
to fleep. I writ to Mr. Pope and not to you. MY,

* L. Ox.

f The Year of Queen Anne's Death.

birth,
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birth, although from a family not undiftinguifhed
in its time, is many degrees inferior to your's ; all

my pretenfions from perfon and parts infinitely foj

I a younger fon of younger fons ; you born to a

great fortune : yet I fee you with all your advan-

tages, funk to a degree that you could never have
been without them : But yet I fee you as much ef-

teemed, as much beloved, as much dreaded, and

perhaps more (though it be almoft impoffibte) than

ever you were in your higheft exaltation only I

grieve like an Alderman that you are not fo rich.

And yet. my Lord, I pretend to value money as

little as you, and I will call five hundred witnefie*

(if you will take Irifh witnefTes) to prove it. I

renounce your whole philofophy, becaufe it is not

your practice. By the figure of living^ (iflufedthat

expreflion to Mr. Pope) I do not mean the parade,
but a fuitablenefs to your mind; and as for the

pleafure of giving^ I know your foul fuffers when

you are debarr'd of it. Could you, when your
own e;enerofity and contempt of outward things (be
not offended, it is no Ecclefiaftical but an Epi&e-
tian phrafe) could you, when thefe have brought

you to it, come over and live with Mr. Pope and

me at the Deanery ? I could almoft wifh the expe-
riment were tried No, God forbid, that ever fuch

a fcouncirel as Want mould dare to approach you.
But, in the mean time, do not brag, Retrench-

ments are not your talent. But, as old Weymouth
faid to me in his Lordly Latin, Pbtlofopha verba^

ignava opera ;
1 wifh you could learn Arithmetic,

that three and two make five, and will never make
more. My philofophical fpeclacles which you ad-

vife me to, will tell me that I can live on 50 /. a

<**ear (wine excluded, which my bad health forces

me to) but I cannot endure that Otium mould be

fine dignitate. My Lord, what I would have faid

of Fame is meant of fame which a man enjoys in

his
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his life
; becaufe I cannot be a

great Lord, I would

acquire what is a kind of fubjtdium^ I wauld en-

deavour that my betters fhould feek me by the

merit of fomething diftinguifhable, inftead of my
feeking them. The defire of enjoying it in after-

times is owing to the fpirit and folly of youth :

but with age we learn to know the houfe is fo full,

that there is no room for above one or two at mofl
in an age, through the whole world. My Lord, I

hate and love to write to you, it gives me pleafure,
and kills me with melancholy. The D take ftu-

pidity, that it will not come to fupply the want of

philofophy.

LETTER XLII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

O&. 31, 1729.

YO
U were fw careful of fending me the Dun-

ciad, that I have received five of them, and

have pleafed four friends. I am one of every body
who approve every part of it, Text and Comment ;

but am one abftradted from every body, in the hap-

pinefs of being recorded your friend, while wit, and

humour, and politenefs fhall have any memorial

among us. As for your o&avo edition, we know

nothing of it, for we have an oftavo of our own,
which hath fold wonderfully, confidering our po-

verty, and dulnefs the confequence of it.

I writ this poft to Lord B. and tell him in my
letter, that, with a great deal of lofs for a frolick,

I will fly as foon as build ; I have neither years,

nor fpirits, nor money, nor patience" for fuch

amufjmcnts The frolick is gone off, and I am

only ico /. the poorer. But this kingdom is grown
(b
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fb exceffively poor, that we wife men rnuft think

of nothing but getting a little ready money. It is

thought there are not two hundred thoufand pounds
of fpecies in the whole ifland j for we return thrice

as much to our Abfentees, as we get by trade, and
fo are all inevitably undone; which I have been

telling them in print thefe ten years, to as little

purpofe as if it came from the pulpit. And this is

enough for Irifh politics, which I only mention,
becaufe it fo nearly touches myfelf. I muft repeat

what, I believe, I have faici before, that I pity

you much more than Mrs. Pope. Such a parent
and friend hourly declining before your eyes is an

object very unfit for your health, and duty, and

tender cfifpofition ; and I pray God it may not af-

fect you too much. I am as much fatisfied that

your additional 100 /. per Annum is for your life as

if it were for ever. You have enough to leave

your friends, I would not have them glad to be rid

of you j and I mail take care that none but my ene-

mies will be glad to get rid of me. You have

embroiled me with Lord B about the figure of

living, and the pleafure of giving. I am under

the neceflity of fome little paultry figure in the fta-

tion I am : but I make it as little as poffible. As
to the other part you are bafe, becaufe I thought

myfelf as great a giver as ever was of my ability j

and yet in proportion you exceed .and have kept
it till now a fecret even from me, when I wondred
how you were able to live with your whole little

revenue.

Adieu.

LET-
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LETTER XLIII.

Lord BOLINGBR.OKE to Dr. SWIFT.

Nov. 19, 1729.

I
Find that you have laid afide your project of

building in Ireland, and that we fhall fee you
in this ifland cum zephyris, et blrundine prima. I

know not whether the love of fame increafes as we
advance in age j fure I am that the force of friend-

fhip does. I lov'd you almoft twenty years ago, I

thought of you as well as I do now, better was

beyond the power of conception, or, to avoid an

equivoque, beyond the extent of my ideas. Whe-
ther you are more obliged to me for loving you as

well when I knew you lefs, or for loving you as

well after loving you fo many years, I (hall not de-

termine. What I would fay is this: whilft my
mind grows daily more independant of the world,
and feels lefs need of leaning on external objects,
the ideas of friendfhip return oftner, they bufy me,

they warm me more : Js it that we grow more ten-

der as the moment of our great feparation ap-

proaches ? or is it that they who are to live together
in another ftate, (for vera amidtia non nife inter bo-

nos] begin to feel more ftrongly that divine fym-
pathy which is to be the great band of their future

fociety ? There is no one thought which fooths my
mind like this : I encourage my imagination to pur-
fue it, and am heartily afflidted when another fa-

culty
* of the intellect comes boifteroufly in, and

wakes

* Viz. Renfon. Tully (or, what is much the fame,
his DHciple) obferves fomcthing like this on the like oc-

cafion, where, fpeaking of Plato's famous book of the

Soul, he fays, Nf/lio quomodo, ditm lego, aJftntitr : cum

I
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wakes me from fo pleafing a dream, if it be a

dream. I will dwell no more on Oeconomicks
than I have done in my former letter. Thus much

only 1 will fay, that etinm cum dignitaie is to be had

with 500 /. a year as well as with 5000 : the diffe-

rence will be found in the value of the man, and not

in that of the eftate. I do afiure you, that I have

never quitted the defign of collecting, revifmg, im-

proving, and extending feveral materials which are

ftill in my power ; and I hope that the time of

fetting myfelf about this laft work of my life is not

far off. Many papers of much curiofity and im-

portance are loft, and fome of them in a manner
which would furprize and anger you. However I

fhall be able to convey feveral great truths to pofte-

rity,
fo clearly and fo authentically, that the Bur-

nets arid the Oldmixons of another age may rail,

but not be able to deceive. Adieu, my friend. I

have taken up more of this paper than belongs to

me, lince Pope is to write to you ; no matter, for,

upon recollection, the rules of proportion are not

broken ; he will fay as much to you in one page,
as I have faid in three. Bid him talk to you of the

work he is about, I hope in good earneft ; it is a

fine one
; arid will be, in his hands, an original *.

His fole complaint is, that he finds it too eafy in

the execution. This flatters his lazinefs, it flatters

my judgment, who always thought -that (univerfal
as his talents are) this is eminently and peculiarly

pafui Ulrum, ft mecum ipfe de immortalitate anlmorum ccepi

cogit.,re, adfaijla ilia omnis elalitur. Cicero, feems to

have had but a confufed notion of the caufe, which the

Letter- writer has here explained, namely, that the

imagination is always ready to indulge fo flattering
an

idea, but feverer ref.fon corrects and dilclaims it. As to

RELIGION, that is out of the queftion ; for Tully wrote
to his few philofophic friends.

*
EJ/ay on Maa.

his,
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his, above all the writers I know living or dead ; I

do not except Horace.

Adieu.

LETTER XLIV.

Nov. 28, 1729.

THIS
letter (like all mine) will be a Rhapfo-

dy ; it is many years ago fmce I wrote as a

Wit *. How many occurrences or informations

muft one omit, if one determined to fay nothing that

one could not fay prettily ? I lately receiv'd from

the widow of one dead correfpondent, and the fa-

ther of another, feveral of my own letters of about

fifteen and twenty years old ; and it was not unen-

tertnining to myfelf to obferve, how and by what

degrees I ceas'd to be a witty writter ; as either my
experience grew on the one hand, or my affe&ion

to my correfpondents on the other. Now as I love

you better than moft I have ever met with in the

world, and cfteem you too the more, the longer
I have compared you with the reft of the world ;

fo inevitably I write to you more negligently, that

is, more openly, and what all but fuch as love one
another will call writing worfe. I fmile to think how
Curl would be bit, were ourEpiftle,s to fall into his

hands, and how glorioufly they would fall fhort of

every ingenious reader's expectations ?

You can't imagine what a vanity it is to me, to

have fomething to rebuke you for in the way of

Oeconomy. 1 love the man that builds a houfe

fubito ingenio, and makes a wall for a horfe : then

cries,
" We wife men muft think of nothing but

"
getting ready money." I am glad you approve

my annuity; all we have in this world is no more

* He ufed to value himfclf On this particular.

3 than
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than an annuity, as to our own enjoyment : but I

will increafe your regard for my wifdom, and tel!

you, that this annuity includes alfo the life of an-

other *, whofe concern ought to be as near me as

my own, and with whom my whole profpe&s ought
to finim. I throw my javelin of Hope no farther,

Cur brevl fortes jaculamur esvo &c.

The fecond (as it is called, but indeed the eighth)
edition of the Dunciad, with fome additional notes

and epigrams, fhall be fent you, if I know any op-

portunity ; if they reprint it with you, let them by
all means follow that odavo edition. The Dra-

pier's letters are again printed here, verylaudibly as

to paper, print, &c. for you know I difapprove Irifh

politics, (as my Commentator tells you) being a

ftrong and jealou- fubjecl: of England. The Lady
you mention, you ought not to complain of for not

acknowledging your prefent ; fhe having lately re-

ceiv'd a much richer prefent from Mr. Knight of

the S. Sea
j
and you are fenfible fhe cannot ever re-

turn it to one in the condition of an out-law. It's

certain, as he can never expel any favour f, his

motive muft be wholly dif-interefted. Will not

this Reflection make you blum ? Your continual

deplorings of Ireland, make me wifh you were here

long enough to forget thofe fcenes that fo afflict you :

I am only in fear if you were, you would grow fuch

a patriot here too, as not to be quite at eafe, for

your love of old England. It is very poifible, your

journey, in the time I compute, might exactly tally

with my intended one to you ; and if you muft foon

again go back, you would not be un- attended. For
the poor woman decays perceptibly every week;
and the winter may too probably put an end to a

"* His Mother's.

f He was miftaken in this. Mr. Knight was parderi-

rti, and came home in the year 1742,

very
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very long, and a very irreproachable life. Mycon-
ftant attendance on her does indeed affect my mind

very much, and leflen extremely my defires of long
life ; fmce I fee the beft that can come of it is a

miferable benedi&ion. I look upon myfelf to be

many years older in two years fmce you faw me :

The natural imbecillity of my body, join'd now to

this acquired old age of the mind, makes me at leaft

as old as you, and we are the fitter to crawl down,

the hill together : I only defire I may be able to

keep pace with you. My firft friendfhip at fixtcen,

was contracted with a man of feventy, and I found
him not grave enough or confident enough for me,
tho' we lived well to his death. I fpeak of old Mr.

Wycherly ; fome letters of whom (by the by) and
of mine, the Bookfellers have got and printed, not
without the concurrence of a noble friend of mine
arid yours *. I don't much approve of it ; tho'

there is nothing for me to be amam'd of, becaufe I

will not be afham'd of any thing I do not do myfelf,
or of any thing that is not immoral but merely dull

(as for inftance, if they printed this letter I am now

writing, which they eafily may, if the underlings
at the Port-office pleafe to take a copy of

it.) I admire

on this confidential!) your fending your laft to me
quite open, without a feal, wafer, or any clofure

whatever, manifefting the utter opennefs of the

writer. I would do the fame by this, but fear it

would look like affectation to fend two letters fo to-

gether. I will fully reprefent to our friend (and, I

doubt not, it will touch his heart) what you fo feel-

ingly fct forth as to the badnefs of your Burgundy,
&c. -He is an extreme honeft man, and indeed

ought to be fo, confidering how very indifcreet and

unrcftrved he is : But I do not approve this part of

* Sec the occafion, in the frcorul and third Paragrai h>

of the Preface to ihc fiift Volume of Letters. 1'.

VOL. IX. I his
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his character, and will never join with him in any
of his idlenefles in the way of wit. You know my
maxim to keep as clear of all offence, as I am clear

of all intereft in either party. I was once difpleas'd

before at you, for complaining to Mr. * of my not

having a penfion, and am fo again at your naming
it to a certain Lord. I have given proof in the

courfe of my whole life, (from the time when I was
in the friendfliip of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr.

Craggs, even to this when I am civilly treated by
Sir R. Walpole) that I never thought myfelf fo

warm in any party's caufe as to deferve their money j

and therefore would never have accepted it : But

give me leave to tell you, that of all mankind the

two perfons I would leaft have accepted any favour

from, are thofe very two, to whom you have un-

luckily fpoken of it. I defire you to take off any
impreflions which that dialogue may have left on his

Lordmip's mind, as if I ever had any thought of be-

ing beholden to him, or any other, in that way.
And yet, you know I am no enemy to the prefent
Conftitution ; I believe, as fmcere a well-wimer to

it, nay, even to the church eftabJifh'd, as any Mini--

fter in, or out of employment whatever ; or any
Bifhop of England or Ireland. Yet am I of the

Religion of Erafmus, a Catholic ; fo I live, fo I

fhall die; and hope one day to meet you, Bifhop

Atterbury, the younger Craggs, Dr. Garth, E)ean

Berkeley, and Mr. Hutchenfon, in that place, To
which God of his infinite mercy bring us, and every

body!
Lord B's anfwer to your letter I have juft re-

ceiv'd, and join it to this pacquet. The work he

fpeaks of with fuch abundant partiality, is a fyftem
of Ethics in the Horatian way.

L E T-
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LETTER XLV.

April i4i 1730.

THIS
is a letter extraordinary, to do and fay

nothing but recommend to you (as a Clergy-

man, and a charitable one) a pious and a good
work, and for a good and an honeft man : More-
over he is above feventy, and poor, which you
might think included in the word honeft. I fhall

think it a kindnefs done myfelf ; if you can propa-

gate Mr. Weftley's fubfcription for his Commentary
on Job, among your Divines, ( Bifhops excepted^
of whom there is no hope) and among fuch as are

believers, or readers* of Scripture, even the curious

may find fomething to pleafe them, if they fcorn to

be edified. It has been the labour of eight years of

this learned man's life j
I call him what he is, a

learned man, and I engage you will approve his

profe more than you formerly could his poetry.
Lord Bolingbroke is a favourer of it, and allows

you to do your beft to ferve an old Tory, and a fuf-

ferer for the Church of England^ tho' you are a

Whig, as I am.

We have here fome verfcs in your name, which
I am angry at. Sure you wou'd not ufe me fo ill as

to flatter me ? I therefore think it fome other weak
Irtlhman.

P. S. I did not take the pen out of Pope's hands,
I proteft to you. But fmce he will not fill the re

mainder of the page, I think I may without oftcnce.

Ifeek no epiftolary fame, but am a good deal pleas'd
to think that it will be known hereafter that you
and I lived in the moft friendly intimacy together.

Pliny writ his letters for the public, fodid :

fo did Balfac, Voiture, &c. Tully did not, and
I 2 therefore
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therefore thefe give us more pleafure than any which
have come down to us from antiquity. When we
read them, we pry into a fecret which was intended

to be kept from us. That is a pleafure. We fee

Cato, and Brutus, and Pompey, and others, fuch

as they really were, and not fuch as the gaping mul-
titude of their own age took them to be, or as Hif-

torians and Poets have reprefented them to ours.

That is another pleafure. I remember to have feen

a proceflion at Aix la Cbapelle^ wherein an image of

Charlemagne is carried on the moulders of a man,
who is hid by the long robe of the imperial Saint.

Follow him into the veftry, you fee the bearer flip

from under the robe, and the gigantic figure dwin-
dles into an image of the ordinary fize, and is fet

by among other lumber I agree much with Pope,
that our climate is rather better than that you are in,

and perhaps your public fpirit would be lefs grieved,
or oftner comforted, here than there. Come to us

therefore on a vifit at leaft. It will not be the fault

of feveral perfons here, if you do not come to live

with us. But "great good-will, and little power
produce fuch flow and feeble effects as can be accept-
able to heaven alone, and heavenly men. I know

you will be angry with me, if I fay nothing to you
of a poor woman, who is ftill on the other fide of

the water in a moft languiftiing ftate of health. If

Ihe regains ftrength enough to come over, (and me
is better within a few weeks) I fhall nurfe her in

this farm with all the care and tendernefs poflible.

If me does not, I muft pay her the laft duty of

friendmip wherever me is, tho' I break thro' the

whole plan of life which I have formed in my mind.

Adieu. I am moft faithfully and affectionately yours.

LET-
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LETTER XLVI.

Lord B. to Dr. SWIFT.

Jan. 1730 31.

I
Begin my letter by telling you that my wife has

been returned from abroad about a month, and
that her health, tho' feeble and precarious, is better

than it has been thefe two years. She is much your
fervant, and as flie has been her own phyfician with

fome fuccefs, imagines me could be yours with the

fame. Would to God you was within her reach.

She would, I believe, prefcribe a great deal of the

medidna anlmi, without having recourfe to the Books
of Trifmcgiftus. Pope and I fhould be her princi-

pal apothecaries in the courfe of the cure ; and tho'

our beft Botanifts complain, that few of the herbs

and fimples which go to the compofition of thefe re-

medies, are to be found at prefent in our foil, yet
there are more of them here than in Ireland ; be-?

fides, by the help of a little chemiftry the moft noxi-

ous juices may become falubrious, and rank poifon
a fpecific. Pope is now in my library with me,
and writes to the world, to the prefent and to future

ages, whilft I begin this letter which he is to finifh

to you. What good he will do to mankind I know
not ; this comfort he may be fure of, he cannot do
lefs than you have done before him. I have fomc-
timcs thought, that if preachers, hangmen, and
moral-writers keep vice at a (land, or fo much as

retard the progrefs of it, they do as much as human
nature admits : a real reformation is not to be

brought about by ordinary means ;
it requires thofe

extraordinary means which become punifhmcnts as

well as leflbns : National corruption mufl be purged

by national calamities. Let us hear from you. We
I 3 defervr
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deferve this attention, becaufe we defire it, and be-

caufc we believe that you defire to hear from us.

LETTER XLVII.

Lord B. to Dr. SWIFT.

March 29.

I
have delayed federal pofts anfwering your letter

of January laft, in hopes of being able to fpeak
to you about a projedt which concerns us both, but

me the moft, fince the fuccefs of it would bring us

together. It has been a good while in my head,
and at my heart ; if it can be fet a going, you fhall

hear more of it. I was ill in the beginning of th*

winter for near a week, but in no danger either from
the nature of my diftemper, or from the attendance

of three phyficians. Since that bilious intermitting

fever, I have had, as I had before, better health

than the regard I. have paid to health deferves. We
are both in the decline of life, my dear Dean, and

have been fome years going down the hill j let us

make the paffage as fmooth as we can. Let us fence

againft phyfical evil by care, and the ufe of thofe

means which experience muft have pointed out to

us : Let us fence agiinft moral evil by philofophy.
I renounce the alternative you propofe. But we

may, nay, (if we will follow nature, and do not

work up imagination againft her plaineft dictates)
we fhall of cpurfe grow every year more indifferent

to life, and to the affairs and interefts of a fyftem
put of which we are foon to go. This is much better

than flupidity. The decay of paflion ftrengthens

philofophy, for paffion may decay, and ftupidity not

fucceed. Paffions (fays Pope, our Divine, as you
will fee cue time or other) are the Gales of Jife :

t Let
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Let us not complain that they do not blow aftorm.

What hurt does age do us, in fubduing what we toil

to fubdue all our lives ? It is now fix in the morn-

ing : I recall the time (and am glad it is over) when
about this hour I ufed to be going to bed, furfeiteJ

with pleafure, or jaded with bufinefs : rny head
often full of fchemcs, and my heart as often full of

anxiety. Js it a misfortune, think you, that I rife

at this hour refrefhed, ferene and calm ? that the

part, and even the prefent affairs of life fland like

objects at a diftanee from me, where I can keep off

the difagreeable fo as not to be ftrongly affected by
them, and from whence I can draw the others nearer

to me ? Paffions in their force, would bring all

thefe, nay even future contingencies, about my ears

at once, and Reafon would but ill defend me in the

fcuffle.

I leave Pope to fpeak for himfelf, but I muft tell

you how much my Wife is obliged to you. She

fays fhe would find
ftrength enough to nurfe you, if

you was here, and yet, God knows, flic is extreme-

ly weak : The flow fever works under, and mines
the conftitution ; we keep it off fometimes, but flill

it returns, and makes new breaches before nature

can repair the old ones. I am not afhumed to fay
to you, that I admire her more every hour of my
Jife : Death is not to her the King of Terrors ; (he

beholds him without the leaft. When (he fuffcrs

much, fhe wifhes for him as a deliverer from pain ;

when life is tolerable, fhe looks on him with diflike,

becaufc he is to fcparate her from thofe friends to

whom fhe is mere attached than to life itfelf. You
fhall not ftay for my next, as long as you have for

this letter ; and in every one, Pope fliall write fome-

thing much better than the fcraps of old Philofo-

phers, which were the prcfcnts, Munufcula, that

Stoical Fop Seneca ufed to fend in every Epiille to

his friend Lucilius.

I 4 P. S.
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P. S. My Lord has fpoken juftly of his Lady!

why not I of my Mother ? Yetterday was her birth-

day, now entering on the ninety-firft year of her

age ; her memory much diminifhed, but her fenfes

very little hurt, her fight and hearing good ; fhe

fleeps not ill, eats moderately, drinks water, fays
her prayers ; this is all fhe does. I have reafon to

thank Gcd for continuing fo long to me a very good
and tender parent, and for allowing me to exercife for

fome years, thofe cares which are now as neceflary
to her, as hers have been to me. An object of this

fort daily before one's eyes very much foftens the

min-!, but perhaps may hinder it from the willing-
nefs of contracting other tyes of the like domeftic

r.arure, when one finds how painful it is even to en-

joy the tender pleaftires. I have formerly made fome

Itron^ efforts to get and to deferve a friend : per-

haps it were wifer never to attempt it, but live ex-

tempore, and look upon the world only as a place
to pafs thro', juft pay your hofts their due, difperfe

a little charity, and hurry on. Yet am I juft now

writing (or rather planning) a book, to make man-
kind look upon this life with comfort and pleafure,

and put morality in good humour. And juft now
too I am going to fee one I love very tenderly ; and

to-morrow to entertain feveral civil people, whom
if we call friends, it is by the Courtefy of England.

Sic, fie juvat ire fub umbras. While we do live,

we muft make the beft of life,

Cantantes licet ufque (minus via ladet] eamus,

as the fhcpherd faid in Virgil, when the road was

long and heavy. I am yours.

L TT



TROM DR. SWIFT, etc. 121

LETTER XLVIII.

Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT.

YOU may aflure yourfelf, that, if you come
over this fpring, you will find me not

only-

got back into the habiis of ftudy, but devoted to

that hiftorical tafk, which you have fet me thcfe

many years. I am in hopes of fome materials

which will enable me to work in the whole extent

of the plan I propofe to myfelf. If they are not to

be had, I muft accommodate my plan to this defi-

ciency. In the mean time Pope has given me more
trouble than he or I thought of ; and you will be

furprized to find that I have been partly drawn by
him and partly by myfelf, to write a pretty large
volume upon a very grave and very important fub-

jecl j that I have ventur'd to pay no regard what-
ever to any authority except facred authority, and
that I have ventured to ftart a thought, which mufr,
if it is pufh'd as fuccefsfully as I think it is, render

all your Metaphyfical Theology both ridiculous and

abominabje. There is an expreffion in one of your
letters to me, which makes me believe you will

come into my way of thinking on this fubjec'l ; and

yet I am perfwaded that Divines and Freethinkers

would both be clamorous againft it, if it was to be

fubmitted to their cenfurc, as I do not intend that

it (hall. The paflage I mean, is that where you

fay that you told Dr. * the Grand points of Chrif-

tianity ought to be taken as-infallible Revelations *,

&c.

* In tliis maxim all bigotted Ditiinei and f,ee- thinking

Politicians agree : the one, for fear of difturbipg the e(ta-

bli'hed Religion; the other, left that difturbance fliould

prove injurious to their adminiHration of government.

It
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It has happened, that, whilft I was writing this

to you, the Dr. came to make me a vifit from Lon-

don, where I heard he was arrived fome time ago :

He was in hafte to return, and is, I perceive, in

great hafte to print. He left with me eight Difler-

tations *, a fmall part, as I underftand of his work,
and defired me to perufe, confider, and obferve up-
on them againft monday next, when he will come
down again. By what I have read of the two firft,

I find myfelf unable to ferve him. The principles
he reafons upon are begged in a difputation of this

fort, and the manner of reafoning is by no means
clofe and conclufive. The fole advice I could

give him in confcience would be that which he
would take ill and not follow. I will get rid of this

talk as well as I can, for I efteem the man, and
fliould be forry to difoblige him where I cannot

ferve him.

As to retirement, and exercife, your notions are

true : The firft mould not be indulged fo much as

to render us favage, nor the laft neglected fo as to

impair health. But I know men, who for fear of

being favage, live with all who will live with them ;

and who, to preferve their health, faunter away half

their time. Adieu : Pope calls for the paper.

P. S. I hope what goes before will be a flrong
motive to your coming. God knows if ever I (hall

fee Ireland ; I mail never defire it, if you can be

got hither, or kept here. Yet I think I fhall be,
too foon, a Free -man. Your recommendations I

constantly give to thofe you mention j tho' fome of

'em I fee but feldom, and am every day more re-

tired. I am lefs fond of the world, and lefs curious

about it : yet no way out of humour, difappointed,
or angry : tho' in my way I receive as many injuries

* Revelation examined with candor.

as
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as my betters, but I don't feel them, therefore I

ought not to vex other people, nor even to return

injuries. I pafs almoft all my time at Dawley and

at home ; my Lord (of which I partly take the me-
rit to myfelf )

is as much eftranged from politics as

I am. Let PhHofophy be ever fo vain, it is lefs vain

now than Politics, and not quite fo vain at prefent
as Divinity : I know nothing that moves ftrongly
but Satire, and thofe who are afhamed of nothing
elfe, are fo of being ridiculous. I fancy, if twe
three were together but for three years, fome good

might be done even upon this Age.
I know you'll defire fome account of my health :

It is as ufual, but my fpirits rather worfe. I write

little or nothing. You know I never had either a

tafte or talent for politics, and the world minds no-

thing elfe. I have perfonal obligations which I will

ever preferve, to men of different fides, and I wifh

nothing fo much as public quiet, except it be my
own quiet. I think it a merit, if I can take off anjr
man from grating or fatirical fubje&s, merely on the

fcore of Party : and it is the greateft vanity of my
life that I've contributed to turn my Lord Boling-
broke to fubjedls moral, ufeful, and more worthy his

pen. Dr.-'s Book is what I can't commend
fo much as Dean Berkley's *, tho' it has many things

ingenious in it, and is not deficient in the writing

part : but the whole book, tho' he meant it ad Po~
is I think, purely ad Clerum. Adieu.

9 A fine original work called ,
The Minute Pb'tlofopher.

LETTERS
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LETTERS
O F

Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY
From the Year 1729 to 1732*.

I

LETTER XL1X.

Dublin, March ig, 1729.

Deny it. I do write to you according to the old

_ ftipulation, for, when you kept your old compa-
ny, when I writ to one I writ to all. But T am rea-

dy to enter into a ne'w bargain fmce you are got into

a new world, and will anfwcr all your letters. You
are firft to prefent my mofl humble refpec"ts to the

Duchefs of Queenftmry, and let her know that I

never dine without thinking of her, although it be
with fome difficulty that I can obey her when I dine

with forks that have but two prongs, and when the

fauce is not very confiftent. You muft likewife

tell her Grace that fhe is a general Toaft among all

honeft folks here, and particularly at the Deanery,
even in the face of my Whig fubje6ts.~ I will leave

my money in Lord Bathurft's hands, and the ma-

nagement of it (for want of better) in yours : and
* Found among Mr Gay's Papers, and returned to

Dr. Swift by the Duke of Queen/bury and Mr. Pope. P.

pray
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pray keep the intereft-money in a bag wrapt up and
fealed by itfelf, for fear of your own fingers under

your careleflhefs. Mr. Pope talks of you as a

perfect ftranger ; but the different purfuits and man-
ners and interefts of life, as fortune hath pleafed to

difpofe them, will never fuffer thofe to live together,
who by their inclinations ought never to part. I

hope when you are rich enough, you will have fome
little oeconomy of your own in town or country,
and be able to give your friend a pint of Port ; for

the domeftic feafon of life will come on. I had ne-

ver much hopes of your vampt Play, although Mr.

Pope feem'd to have, and although it were ever fo

good : But you fhould have done like the Parfons,
and changed your Text, I mean the Title, and the

names of the perfons. After all, it was an effecT:

of idienefs, for you are in the prime of life, when
invention and judgment go together. I wifh you
had 100 /. a year more for horfes I ride and walk
whenever good weather invites, and am reputed the

beft walker in this town and five miles round. I

writ lately to Mr. Pope : I wim you had a little

Villakin in his neighbourhood ; but you are yet too

volatile, and any Lady with a coach and fix horfes

would carry you to Japan.

LETTER L.

Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730.

WHEN my Lord Peterborow in the Queen's
time went abroad upon his Ambaflics, the

Miniftry told me, that he was fuch a vagrant, they
were forced to write at him by guefs, becaufc they
knew not where to write to him. This is my cafe

with you ; fometimes in Scotland, fometimcs at

Ham -walks, fometimc God knows where. You
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are a man of bufmefs, and not at leifure for infigni-
hVant correfpondence. It was I got you the em-

ployment of beirfg my Lord Duke's premier Mini"

Jlre : for his Grace having heard how good a mana-

ger you were of my revenue, thought you fit to be

entrufted with ten talents. I have had twenty times

a ftrong inclination to fpend a fummer near Salifbu-

ry-downs, having rode over them more than once,
and with a young parfon of Salifbury reckoned twice!

the Stones of Stonehenge, which are either ninety-
two or ninety- three, i defire to prefent my moft

humble acknowledgments to my Lady Duchefs in

return of her civility. I hear an ill thing, thatfhe

is matre pulcbra filia pulchrior : I never faw her fince

fhe was a girl, and would be angry fhe fhould excel

her mother, who was long my principal Goddefs.

I defire you will tell her Grace, that the ill manage-
ment of forks is not to be help'd when they are only
bidential, which happens in all poor houfes, efpe-

cially thofe of Poets ; upon which account a knife

was abfolutely neceffary at Mr. Pope's, where it

was morally impoffible with a bidential fork to con-

vey a morfel of beef, with the incumbrance of muf-
tard and turnips, into your mouth at once. And
her Grace hath coft me thirty pounds to provide Tri-

dents for fear of offending her, which fum I defire

fhe will pleafe to return me. I am fick enough to

go to the Bath) but have not heard it will be>good for

my diferder. I have a ftrong mind to fpend my
200 /. next fummer in France : I am glad I haveitj
for there is hardly twice that fum left in this king-
dom. You want no fettlement (I call the family
where you live, and the foot you are upon, a fettle-

ment) till you increafe your fortune to what will

fupport you with eafe and plenty, a good houfe and

a garden. The want of this I much dread for you :

For I have often known a She-coufm of a good fa-

mily and fmall fortune, pafling months among all her

relations,
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relations, living in plenty, and taking her circles,

till (he grew an old Maid, and every body weary
of her. Mr. Pope complains of feldom feeing you ;

but the evil is unavoidable, for different circum-

ftances of life have always feparated thofe whom
friendfhip would join : God hath taken care of

this, to prevent any progrefs towards real happinefs

here, which would make life more defirable, and
death too dreadful. I hope you have HOW one ad-

vantage that you always wanted before, and the

want of which made your friends as- uneafy as it did

yourfelf : I mean the removal of that folicitude a-

bout your own affairs, which perpetually fill'd your

thoughts and difturb'd your converfation. For if

it be true what Mr. Pope ferioufly tells me, you will

have opportunity of faving every groat of the inte-

reft you receive ;
and fo by the time he and you

grow weary of each other, you will be able to pafs
the reft of your winelefs life, in eafe and plenty,
with the additional triumphal comfort of never hav-

ing received a penny from thofe taftelefs ungrateful

people from whom you deferved fo much, and who
deferve no better Genius's than thofe by whom they
are celebrated. If you fee Mr. Cefar, prefent my
humble fervice to him, and let him know that the

fcrub Libel printed againft me here, and re-printed
in London, for which he (hewed a kind concern to

a friend of us both, was written by myfelf, and
fent to a Whig-printer : It was in the ftyle and ge-
nius of fuch fcoundrels, when the humour of libell-

ing ran in this ftrain againft a friend of mine whom
you know. But my paper is ended.

LET-



128 L E T T E R S f o

LETTER LL

Dublin, Nov. 19, 1730';

IWrit
to you a long letter about a fortnight paft

concluding you were in London, from whence
I underftood one of your former was dated : Nor
did I imagine you were gone back to Aimfbury fo

late in the year, at which feafon I take the Coun-

try to be only a fcene for thofe who have been ill

ufed by a Court on account of their Virtues ; which
is a ftate of happincfs the more valuable, becaufe

it is not accompanied by Envy, although nothing
defcrves it more. I would gladly fell a Dukedom
to lofe favour in the manner their Graces have

done. I believe my Lord Cartcret, fince he is no

longer Lieutenant, may not wifli me ill, and I

have told him often that I only hated him as Lieu-

tenant : I confefs he had a genteeler manner of

binding the chains of this kingdom than moft of his

predecefibrs, and I confefs at the fame time that he

had, fix times, a regard to my recommendation by

preferring fo m my of my friends in the church ;

the two laft acts of his favour were to add to the

dignities of Dr. Delanv and Mr. Stopford, the laft

of whom was by you and Mr. Pope put into Mr.

Pultney's hands. I told you in my laft, that a con-

tinuance-of giddinefs (tho' not in a violent degree)

prevented my thoughts of England at prefent. For
in my cafe a domeftic life is neceflary, where I can

with the Centurion fay to my fervant, Go, and he

goeth, and Do this, and he doth it. I now hate

all people whom I cannot command, and confequent-

ly a Duchefs is at this time the hatefulleft Lady in

the world to me, one only excepted, and I beg
her Grace's pardon for that exception, for, in the

way I mean, her Grace is ten thoufand times more
hateful.



FROM DR. SWIFT, etc. 129

hateful. I confefs I begin to apprehend you will

fquander my money, becaufe I hope you never lefs

wanted it ; and if you go on with fuccefs for two

years longer, I fear I (hall not have a farthing of

it left. The Doctor hath ill-informed me, who

fays that Mr. Pope is at prefent the chief Poetical

Favourite, yet Mr. Pope himfelf talks like a Philo-

fopher and one wholly retir'd. But the vogue of

our few honeft folks here is, that Duck is abfo-

lutely to fucceed Eufden in the laurel, the conten-

tion being between Concannen or Theobald, or

fome other Hero of the Dunciad. I never charged

you for not talking, but the dubious ftate of your
affairs in thofe days was too much the

fubjec~r, and
I wifh the Duchefs had been the voucher of your
amendment. Nothing fo much contributed to my
eafe as the turn of affairs after the Queen's death;

by which all my hopes being cut off, I could have
no Ambition left, unlefs 1 would have been a

greater rafcal than happened to fuit with my tem-

per. I therefore fat down quietly at my morfel,

adding only thereto a principle of hatred to all

fucceeding Aieafures and Miniftries byway of fauce

to relim my meat : And I confefs one point of con-
duel in my Lady Duchefs's life hath added much

poignancy to it. There is a good Irifli practical
bull towards the end of your letter, where you
fpend a dozen lines in telling me you muft leave

off, that you may give my Lady Duchefs room to

write, and fo you proceed to within two or three

lines of the bottom j though I would have remit-

ed you my 200 /. to have lft place for as many
more.

VOL. IX.
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Ta the Duchefs.

Madam,

My beginning thus low is meant as a mark of

refpect, like receiving your Grace at the bottom of

the ftairs. I am glad you know your duty j for it

hath been a known and eftablifli'd rule above

twenty years in England, that the firft advances

have been conftantly made me by all Ladies who
afpir'd to my acquaintance, and the greater their

quality, the greater were their advances. Yet, I

know not by what weaknefs, I have condefcended

gracioufly to difpenfe with you upon this impor-
tant article. Though Mr. Gay will tell you that

a namelefs perfon fent me eleven meflages before I

would yield to a vifit : I mean a perfon to whom
he is infinitely obliged, for being the occafion of the

happinefs he now enjoys under the protection and

favour of my Lord Duke and your Grace. At the

fame time, I cannot forbear telling you, Madam,
that you are a little imperious in your manner of

making your advances. You fay, perhaps you
{hall not like me j I affirm you are mistaken,
which I can plainly demonftrate ; for I have cer-

tain intelligence, that another perfon difiikes me of

late, with whofe likings yours have not for fome
time paft gone together. However, if I fhall once

have the honour to attend your Grace, I will out

of fear and prudence appear as vain as I can, that

I may not know your thoughts of me. This is your
own direction, but it was needlefs : For Diogenes
himfelf would be vain, to have receiv'd the honour
of being one moment of kis life in the thoughts of

your Grace.

LET-
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LETTER LII.

Dublin, April 13, 1730-1.

YOUR
fituation is an odd one ; the Duchefs

is your Treafurer, and Mr. Pope tells me
you are the Duke's. And I had gone a good way
in fome Verfes on that occafion, prefcribing leflbns

to direct your conduct, in a negative way, not to

do fo and fo, &c. like other Treafurers j how to

deal with Servants, Tenants, or neighbouring
Squires, which I take to be Courtiers, Parliaments,
and Princes in alliance, and fo the parallel goes on,
but grows too long to pleafe me : I prove, that Poets

are the fitted perfons to be treafurers and managers
to great perfons, from their virtue, and contempt
of money, &c. Pray, why did you noc get a new
heel to your fhoe ? unlefs you would make yout
court at St. James's by affecting to imitate the

Prince of Lilliput. But the reft of your letter be

ing wholly taken up in a very bad character of the

Duchefs, I (hall fay no more to you, but apply
myfelf to her Grace.

Madam, fince Mr. Gay affirms that you love to

have your own way, and lince I have the fame per-
fection ; I will fettle that matter immediately, to

prevent thofe ill consequences he apprehends. Your
Grace ihall have your own way, ia all places ex-

cept your own houfe, and the domains about it.

There and there only, I expect to have mine, fo

that you have all the world to reign in, bating only
two or three hundred acres, and two or three houfes

in town and country. I will likewife, out of my
fpecial grace, certain knowledge, and mere mo-
tion, allow you to be in the right againft all hu-
man kind, except myfelf, and to be never in the

Wrong but when you differ from me. You (hall

K 7, haye
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have a greater privilege in the third article of fpeak-

ing your mind ; which I (hall gracioufly allow you
now and then to do even to myfelf, and only re-

buke you when it does not pleafe me.

Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's

letter, which having not read this fortnight (having
been out of town, and not daring to truft myfelf
with the carriage of it) the prefumptuous manner
in which you- begin had flipt out of my memory.
But I forgive you to the feventeenth line, where

you begin to banifh me for ever, by demanding me
to anfwer all the good Character fome partial

friends have given me. Madam, I have lived fix-

teen years in Ireland, with only an intermiflion cf

two fummers in England ; and confequently am

fifty years older than I was at the Queen's death,

and fifty-thoufand times duller, and
fifty

million

times more peevifh, perverfe, and morofe ; fo that

under thefe difadvantages I can only pretend to ex-

cel all your other acquaintance about fome twenty
barrs length. Pray, Madam, have you a clear

voice? and will you let me fit at your left hand

at leaft within three of you, for of two bad ears,

my right is the beft ? My Groom tells me that he

likes your park, but your houfe is too little. Can
the Parfon of the parifh. play at back-gammon, and

hold his tongue ? is any one of your Women a

good nurfe, if I fhould fancy myfelf fick for 'four

and twenty hours ? how many days will you main-

tain me and my equipage ? When thefe prelimina-
ries are fettled, I muft be very poor, very fick, or

dead, or to the laft degree unfortunate, if I do not

attend you at Aimfbury. For, I profefs, you are

the firft Lady that ever I defired to fee, fince the

firft of Auguft '714? and I have forgot the date

when that defire grew ftrong upon me, but I know
I v/as not then in England, elfe I would have gone
n foot for that happinefs as far as to your houfe.

in
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in Scotland. But I can foon recollect the time, by

afking fome Ladies here the month, the day, and

the hour when I began to endure their company ?

which however I think was a fign of my ill judg-

ment, for I do not perceive they mend in any thing
but envying or admiring your Grace. I diflike no-

thing in your letter but an affected apology for bad

writing, bad fpelling, and a bad pen, which you
pretend Mr. Gay found fault with ; wherein you
affront Mr. Gay, you affront me, and you affront

yourfelf. Falfe fpelling is only excufable in a

Chamber-maid, for I would not pardon it in any
of your Waiting-women. Pray God preferve your
Grace and family, and give me leave to expect that

you will be fo juft to remember me among thofe

who have the greateft regard for virtue, goodnefs,

prudence, courage and generofity ; after which you
muft conclude that I am with the greateft refpecl
and gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moft obedient

and moft humble fervant, &c,

To Mr. GAY.

I have juft got yours of February 24, with a poft-

fcript by Mr. Pope. I am in great concern for

him ; I find Mr. Pope dictated to you the firft part,
and with great difficulty fome days after the reft.

I fee his weaknefs by his hand-writing. How much
does his philofophy exceed mine ? I could not bear

to fee him : J will write to him fooji.

K 7 LET-
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LETTER LIH.

Dublin, June 29, 1731.

T7* V E R fmce I received your letter, I have

J[2> been upon a balance about going to England,
and landing at Briftol, to pafs a Month at Aimf-

bury, as the Duchefs hath given me leave. But

many difficulties have interfered ; firft, I thought I

had done with my law-fuit, and fo did all my law-

yers, but my adverfary, after being in appearance
a Proteftant thefe twenty years, hath declared he
was always a Papift, and consequently by the law

here, cannot buy nor (I think) fell j fo that I am
at fea again, for almoft all I am worth. But I

have ftill a worfe evil j for the giddinefs I was fub-

je6l to, inftead of coming feldom and violent, now

conftantly attends me more or lefs, tho* in a more

peaceable manner, yet fuch as will not qualify me
to live among the young and healthy : and the Du-
chefs, in all her youth, fpirit, and grandeur, will

make a very ill nurfe, and her women not much
better. Valetudinarians muft live where they can

command, and fcold ; I muft have horfes to ride,

I muft go to bed and rife when I pleafe, and live

where all mortals are fubfervient to me. I muft

talk nonfenfe when I pleafe, and all who are pre-
fent muft commend it. I muft ride thrice a week,
and walk three or four miles befides, every day.

I always told you Mr. was good for no-

thing but to be a rank Courtier. I care not whe-
ther he ever writes to me or no. He and you may
tell this to the Duchefs, and I hate to fee you fo

charitable, and fuch a Cully ; and yet I love you
for it, becaufe I am one myfelf.
You are the fillieft lover in Chriftendom, : Ifyou

like Mrs, why do you not command her

to
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to take you ? if (he does not, (he is not worth

purfuing ; you do her too much honour ; fhe hath

neither fcnfe nor tafte, if fhe dares to refufe you,

though me had ten thoufend pounds. I do not re-

member to have told you of thanks that you have

not given, nor do I underftand your meaning, and
I am fure I had never the leaft thoughts of any my-
felf. If I am your friend, it is for my own repu-

tation, and from a principle of felf love, and I do
fometimes reproach you for not honouring me by
letting the world know we are friends.

I fee very well how matters go with the Duchefs
in regard to me. I heard her fay, Mr. Gay, fill

your letter to the Dean, that there may be no room
for me, the frolic is gone far enough, I have v/rit

thrice, I will do no more ; if the man has a mind
to come, let him come ; what a clutter is here ?

pofitively I will not write a fyllable more. She is

an ungrateful Duchefs confidering how many ado-

rers I have procured her here, over and above the

thoufands (he had before. I cannot allow you rich

enough till you are worth 7000 /. which will bring

you 300 per Annum^ and this will maintain you,
with the perquifite of fpunging while you are

young, and when you are old will afford you a

pint of port at night, two fcrvants, and an old

maid, a little garden, and pen and ink provided

you live in the country Have you no fcheme ei-

ther in vcrfe or profe ? The Duchefs mould keep

you at hard meat, and by that means force you to

write j and fo I have done with you.

Madam,
vSince I began to grow old, I have found all

ladies become inconftant, without any reproach
from their confciencc. If I wait on yo<

!

, I de-

clare that one of your women (which ever it is

that has defigns upon a Chaplain) mufl be my
K 4 nurfc,
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nurfe, if I happen to be fick or peevifh at your
houfe, and in that cafe \ ou muft fufpend your do-

mineering-Claim till I recover. Your omitting the

ufuai appendix to Mr. Gay's letters hath done me
infinite mifchief here j for while you continued

them, you would wonder how civil the Ladies here

were to me, and how much they have altered fmce.

I dare not confefs that I have defcended fo low as

to write to your Grace, after the abominable ne-

glect you have been guilty of; for if they but fuf-

pecled it, I mould lofe them all. One of them,
who had an inklin of the matter (your Grace will

hardly believe it) refufed to beg my pardon upon
her knees, for once neglecting to make my rice-

milk. Pray, confider this, and do your duty, or

dread the confequence. I promife you fhall have

your will fix minutes every hour at Aimfbury, and

feven in London, while I am in health: but if I

happen to be fick, I muft govern to a fecond. Yet

properly fpeaking, there is no man alive with fo

much truth and refpect your Grace's moft obedient

and devoted fervant.

LETTER LIV.

Aug. 28, 1731.

YO U and the Duchefs ufe me very ill, for, I

profefs, I cannot diftinguifh the ftyle or the

hand-writing of either. I think her Grace writes

more like you than herfelf, and that you write

more like her Grace than yourfelf. I would fwear

the beginning of your letter writ by the Duchefs,

though it is to pafs for yours ; becaufe there is a

curfed lie in it, that {he is neither young nor heal-

thy, and befides it perfectly refembles the part fhe

owns. J will likewife fwear, that what I muft

fuppofe
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fuppofc is written by the Duchefs, is your hand ;

a:;:! thus I am puzzled and perplexed between you,
but I will go on in the innocency of my own heart.

I have got eight miles from our famous metropolis,
to a -country Parfon's, to whom I lately gave a

City-living, fuch as an Englifh Chaplain would

leap at. I retired hither for the public good, having
two great works in hand : One to reduce the whole

politenefs, wit, humour, and flyle of England in-

to a fhort fyftem, for the ufe of all perfons of qua-

lity,
and particularly the maids of honour *. The

other is of almoft equal importance; 1 may call it

the Whole duty of fervants, in about twenty fe-

verul ftations, from the fte\vard and waiting-wo-
man down to the fcullion and pantry-boy f. I be-

lieve no mortal had ever fuch fair Invitations, as to

be; happy in the beft company of England. I wifli

I had liberty to print your letter with my own com-
ments upon it. There was a fellow in Ireland,

who from a (hoe-boy grew to be feveral times one
of the chief governors, wholly illiterate, and with

hardly common fenfe : A Lord Lieutenant told the

firft King George, that he was the greateft fubject
he had in both kingdoms ; and truly this character

was gotten and prefervcd by his never appearing in

England, which was the only wife thing he ever

did, except purchafmg fixteen thoufand pounds a

year Why, you need not ftare : it is
eafily ap-

ply'd : I muft be abfent, in order to preferve my cre-

dit with her Grace Lo here -comes in the Duchefs

acrain (I know her by her dd's ; but am a fool for

difcovering my Art) to defend herfelf againrr. my
conjecture of what ftic fiu'd Madam, I will imi-

* H r

agjl,<ft~s Di:ilo^aei of Polite Converfafio'i, pub-
. i hib hie time.

f this kind, called Dhfrtiom to

.
:biiihed lince his death.

tatc
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tate your Grace and write to you upon the fame
line. I own it is a bafe un-romantic fpirit in me,
to fufpend the honour of waiting at your Grace's

feet, till I can finifti a paltry law-fuit. It concerns

indeed almoft all my whole fortune ; it is equal to

half Mr. Pope's, and two thirds of Mr. Gay's,
and about fix weeks rent of your Grace's. This
curfed accident hath drill'd away the whole fum-
mer. But, Madam, underftand one thing, that I

take all your ironical civilities in a literal fenfe, and
whenever I have the honour to attend you, mall

expect: them to be literally performed : though per-

haps I fhall find it hard to prove your hand-writing
in a Court of juftice ; but that will not be much
for your credit. How miferably hath your Grace
been miftaken in thinking to avoid Envy by run-

ing into exile, where it haunts you more than ever

it did even at Court ? Non te civitas, nun Regia de-

mus in exillum mtferunt, fed tu utrafque. So fays
Cicero (as your Grace knows) or fo he might have

faid.
'

I am told that the Craftsman in one of his pa-

pers is offended with the publiftiers of (I fuppofe)
the laft edition of the Dunciad ; and I was afked

whether you and Mr. Pope were as good friends to

the new difgraced perfon as formerly ? This I knew

nothing of, but fuppofe it was the confequence of

fome miftake. As to writing, I look on you juft

in the prime of life for it, the very feafon when

judgment and invention draw together. But
fchemes are perfectly accidental ; fome will appear
barren of hints and matter, but prove to be fruit-

ful; and others the contrary : And what you fay,

is paft doubt, that every one can beft find hints for

himfelf: though it is poflible that fometimes a

friend may give you a lucky one juft fuited to your
own imagination. But all this is almoft paft with

me : my invention and judgment are perpetually
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at fifty-cuffs, till they have quite difabled each

other ; and the mecrefr. trifles I ever wrote are fe-

rious philofophical lucubrations, in comparifon to

what I now bufy myfelf about ; as (to fpeak in

the author's phrafe) the world may one day fee *.

LETTER LV.

September jo, 1731.

IF
your ramble was on horfeback, I am gkJ of

it on account of your health ; but I know your
arts of patching up a journey between frage-coaches
and friends coaches : for you are as arrant a cock-

ney as any hofier in Cheapfide. One clean fhirt

with two cravats, and as many handkerchiefs, make

up your equipage ; and as for a night-gown, it is

clear from Homer, that Agamemnon rofe without

one. I have often had it in my head to put it into

yours, that you ought to have fome great work in

fcheme, which may take up fevcn years to finifh,

befides two or three under-ones, that may add

another thoufand pound to your ftock ; and then I

fhall be in lefs pain about you I know you can

find dinners, but you love twelve-penny coaches

too well, without confidering that the intereft of a

whole thoufand pounds brings you but half a crown
a day. I find a greater longing than ever to come

amongft you : and reafon goad, when I am teazed

with Dukes and DuchefTcs for a vifit, all my de-

mands comply'd with, and all excufcs cut off.

You remember,
" O happy Don Quixote ! Queens

" held his horfe, and DuchefTes pulled off his ar-
"

mour," or fomcthing to that purpofe. He was

*
I IN ludicrous prediction was, fince his death, and

very much to his dilhonour, ferioufly fulfilled.

a
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a mean-fpirited fellow ;
I can fay ten times more j

O happy, &c. fuch a Duchefs was defigned to at-

tend him, and fuch a Duke invited him to com-
mand his Palace. Nam iftos reges ceteros memorare

7?/<j, hominum tnendicabula : go read your Plautus,
and obferve Strobilus vaporing after he had found

the pot of gold I will have nothing to do with
that Lady : I have long hated her on your account,
and the more, becaufe you are fo forgiving as not

to hate her ; however, (he has good qualities

enough to make her efteemed ; but not one grain
of foiling. I only wifh (he were a fool. I have

been feveral months writing near five hundred lines

on a plcafant fubject, only to tell what my friends

and enemies will fay on me after I am dead *. I

{hall fini{h it foon, for I add two lines every week,
and blot out four, and alter eight. I have brought
in you and my other friends, as well as enemies

and detractors. It is a great comfort to fee how
corruption and ill conduct arc inftrumental in unit-

ing Virtuous perfons and Lovers of their country
of all denominations : Whig and Tory, High and

Low-church, as foon as they are left to think free-

ly, all joining in opinion. If this be difaffeclion,

pray God fend me always among the difaffeted !

and I heartily wilh you joy of your fcurvy treat-

ment at Court, which hath given you leifure to

cultivate both public and private Virtue, neither of

tliem likely to be foon met with within the walls of

St. James's or Weftminfter. But I muft here

difrnifs you, that I may pay my acknowledgments
to the t)uke for the great honour he hath done

me.

* This has been publifiicd, and is amongft the beft of

his poems..

My
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My Lord)

I could have fworn that my Pride would be al-

ways able to preferve me from Vanity ; of which
I have been in great danger to be guilty for fomc
months paft, firft by the conduct of my Lady Du-
chefs, and now by that of your Grace, which had

like to finifh the work : And I mould have cer-

tainly gone about (hewing my letters under the

charge of fecrecy to every blab of my acquain-
tance

;
if I could have the lead hope of prevailing

on any of them to believe that a man in fo obfcurc

a corner, quite thrown out of the prefent world,
and within a few fteps of the next, fhould receive

fuch condescending invitations, from two fuch per-

fons, to whom he is an utter ftranger, and who
know no more of him than what they have heard

by the partial reprefentations of a friend. But in

the mcr.n time, I muft defire your Grace not to

flatter yourfelf, that I waited for Your Confent to

accept the invitation. I muft be ignorant indeed

nr-t to know, .that the Duchefs, ever fince you
met, hath been moft politickfy employ'd in cn-

creafin:?; thofe forces, andfharpning thofe arms with

which The fubducd you at firft, and to which, the

braver and wifer you grow, you will more anJ
more fubmir. Thirs 1 knew myfelf on the fecure

ind it *.y^ a mere piece of good ijrrvnners to

that duufr, of which you have M!;V:I the

advantage-. But as I cannot for'^ear inf.
i

your Grace that the Duchcfs's great fVcrct in her

art of government-, hath been to r:di:ce both rc/iir

wills into one ; fo I am content, in diu .obfcr-

vancc to the farms of the world, to rot;:

niofl- 'humble tlian! :, to your Gr ic- f,T fo ^rc.it i

favour as you arc plea fed t

nothing b^lt-impoffibilitieJ fha!! prevent H-K.

receiving,- ftncc I am, wit.'i the
jreatc^l: reaforr,

tr;:th,
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truth, and refpec~t, my Lord, your Grace's moft

obedient, &c.

I have confulted all the learned in occult fciences

of my acquaintance, and have fate up eleven

nights to difcover the meaning of thofe two hie-

roglyphical lines in your Grace's hand at the bot-

tom of the laft Aimfbury letter, but all in vain*

Only 'tis agreed, that the language is Coptic, and
a very profound Behmift aflures me, the ftyle is poe-
tic, containing an invitation from a very great

perfo.ii of the female fex to a ftrange kind of man
whom me never faw ; and this is all I can find,

which after fo many former invitations, will ever

confirm me in that refpecl, wherewith I am, Ma-
dam, your Grace's moft obedient, &c.

LETTER LVI.

Mr. GAY to Dr. SWIFT.

Decemb. i, 1731.

YO U us'd to complain that Mr. Pope and I

would not let you fpeak : you may now be
even with me, and take it out in writing. If you
don't fend to me now and then, the port-office
will think me of no confequence, for I have no

correfpondent but you. You may keep as far from
us as you pleafe, you cannot be forgotten by thofe

who ever knew you, and therefore pleafe me by
fometimes fhewing that I am not forgot by you.
1 have nothing to take me off" from my friendfliip
to you : I feek no new acquaintance, and court no
favour ; I fpend no millings in coaches or chairs

to levees or great vifits, and, as I don't want the

afliftance
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affiftance of fome that I formerly convers'd with,
I will not fo much as feem to feek to be a depend-
ant. As to my ftudies, I have not been entirely

idle, though I cannot fay that 1 have yet perfected

any thing. What I have done is foniething in the

way of thofe fables I have already publifh'd. Ah*

the money I get is by faving, fo that by habit there

may be fome hopes (if I grow richer) of my be-

coming a mifer. All mifers have their excufes;
the motive to my parfimony is independance. If

I were to be reprefented by the Duchefs (fhe is fuch

a downright niggard for me) this character might
not be allow'd me ; but I really think I am cove-

tous enough for any who lives at the court-end of

the town, and who is as poor as myfelf: for I

don't pretend that I am equally faving with S k.

Mr. Lewis defired you might be told that he hath

five pounds of yours in his hands, which he fancies

you may have forgot, for he will hardly allow that

a Verfe-man can have ajuft knowledge of his own
affairs. When you got rid of your law-fuit, I

was in hopes that you had got your own, and was
free from every vexation of the law i but Mr.

Pope tells me you are not entirely out of your per-

plexity, though you have the fecurity now in

your own pofleffion ; but dill your cafe is not Co

bad as Captain Gulliver's, who was ruined by
having a decree for him with cofts. 1 have had
an injun&ion for me againii pirating-bookfellers,
which I am fure to get nothing by, and will, I

fear, in the end drain me of fome money. When
I began this profecution, I fancy'd there would be

fome end to it ; but the law ftill goes on, and 'tis

probable I (hall fome time or other fee an Attor-

ney's bill as long as the Book. Poor Duke Difney
is dead, and hath left what he had among his

friends, among whom are Lord Bolinghroke 500 L

Mr. Pclham 500 /. Sir William Wyndhams
youngeft
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youngeft fon, 500 /. Gen. Hill, 500 /. Lord Maf*
iam's Ton, 500.
You have the good wi&es of thofe I converfe

with ; they know they gratify me, when they re-

member you ; but I really think they do it purely
for your own fake. I am fatisfied- with the love

and friendfhip of good men, and envy not the de*

merits of thofe who are moft confpicuoudy diflin-

p;uifh'd. Therefore as I fet a juft value upon your

friendfhip, you cannot pleafe me more than letting
me now and then know that you remember me
(the only fatisfadion of diftant friends

!)

P. S. Mr. Gay's is a good letter, mine will be a

very dull one ; and yet what you will think the

worfl of it, is what fhould" be its cxcufe, that I

write in a head-ach that has lafted three days. I

am never ill but I tnink of your ailments, and re-

pine that they mutually hinder our being together :

tho' in one point I am apt to differ from you, for

you fhun your friends when you are in thofe cir-

cumftances, and I defire them j your way is the

more generous, mine the more tender. Lady
took your letter very kindly, for I had prepared her

to expecl: no anfwer under a twelve-month ; but

kindnefs perhaps is a word not applicable to cour-

tiers. However {he is an extraordinary woman
there, who will do you common juilice. For
God's fake why all this fcruple about Lord B 's

keeping your horfes, who has a Park ; or about my
keeping you on a pint of wine a day ? We are in-

finitely richer than you imagine ; John Gay mail

help me to entertain you, tho' you come like King
Lear with

fifty knights Tho' fuch prcfpe&s- as I

wifb, cannot now be formed for fixing you with

us, time may provide better before you part again':
the old Lord may die, the benefice may drop, or,

at worfr, ysm may carry me intg Ireland. You
will



FROM DR. SWIFT, etc. 145

1*111 fee a work of Lord B-- 's and one of mine i

which, with a juft neglect of the prefent a.:e, con*

fult only pofterity ; and, with a noble fcorn of po-

litics, afpire to philofophy. I am glad you rcfolve

to meddle no more with the low concerns and intc-

rcfts of Parties^ even of Countries (for Countries

are but larger Parties) ^tud vei urn aique decens, cu-

rare, et rogare^ no/1
rum fit.

I am much pleafed

with your defign upon Rochcfoucauk's maxim,

pray nnifh it *. I am happy whenever you join
our names together : So would Dr. Arbuthnot be,
but at this time he can be plcas'd with nothing : for

his darling fon is dying in all probability, by the

melancholy account I received this morning*
The paper you aflc me about is of little value. It

might have been a feafonable fatire upon the fcandal-

ous language and paflion with which men of con-

dition have ftoopM to treat one another : furcly

they facrifice too much to the people, when they
facrifice their own characters, families, &c. to the

divcrfion of that rabble of readers. I agree with

you in my contempt of moft popularity, fame, &c.

even as a writer I am cool in it, and whenever you
fee what I am now writing, you'll be convinced I

would pleafe but a few, and' (if I could) make man-
kind lefs Admirers, and greater Reafoners f. I

ftudy much more to render my own portion of Be-

ing eafy, and to keep this peevifh frame of the hu-
man body in good humour. Infirmities have not

quite unmann'd me, and it will delight you to hear

they arc not increas'd, tho' not dirninifh d. I thank

* The poem on his own death, formed upon a maxim
of Rochefoucat.lr.

f The Poem he mean* is the E/ay on /l/. But he
could never compnfs his Purpofe : His renders would in

fpire'of him admire Ins poetry, and v\ould noc ur,Jt-ritar:d

his

IX. L God,



146 L E T T E. R S TO AND

God, I do not very much want people to attend me,
tho' my Mother now cannot. When I am Tick, I

lie down ; when I am better, I rife up : I am ufed

to the head-ach, &c. If greater pains arrive, (fuch
as my late rheumatifm) the fervants bathe and plaf-

ter me, or the furgeon fcarifies me, and I bear it,

becaufe I muft. This is the evil of nature, not of

Fortune. I am juft now as well as when you was
here : I pray God you were no worfe. I fincerely
wifh my life were pad near you, and, fuch as it is,

I would not repine at it. All you mention remem-
ber you, and wifh you here.

LETTER LVIL

Drv SWIFT to Mr. GAY.

Dublin, May 4, 1732.

I
am now as lame as when you writ your letter,,

and almoft as lame as your letter itfelf, for want
of that limb from my Lady Duchefs, which you
promis'd, and without which I wonder how it cculd.

limp hither. I am not in a condition to make a

true ftep even on Aimfbury Downs, and I declare

that a corporeal falfe ftep is worfe than a political

one ; nay worfe than a thoufand political ones, for

which I appeal to Courts and Minifters, who hob-

ble on and profper, without the fenfe of feeling.
To talk of riding and walking is infulting me, for

I can as foon fly as do either. It is your pride or

Jazinefs, more than chair-hire, that makes the town,

expenfive. No honour is loft by walking in the

dark : and in the day, you may beckon a black-

guard-boy under a gate, near your vifiting place,

(experto crcdi] fave eleven pence, and get half a

crown's WQftfl ef health. The. worft of my prefent

misfortune.
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Jnisfortune is, that I eat and drink, and can digeft
neither for want of exercife ; and, to increafe my
mifery, the knaves are furc to find me at home, and
make huge void fpaces in my cellars. I congratulate
with you, for lofmg your Great acquaintance ; in

fuch a cafe, philofophy teaches that we muft fub-

mit, and be content with Good ones. I like Lord

Cornbury's refufing his penfion, but 1 demur at his

being elected for Oxford ; which, I conceive, is

wholly changed ;
and entirely devoted to new prin-

ciples j fo it appeared to me the two laft times I

was there.

I find by the whole caft of your letter, that you
are as giddy and as volatile as ever, juft the reverfe

cf Mr. Pope, who hath always loved a domeftic

life from his youth. I was going to wifh you had
fome little place that you could call your own, but

I profefs, I do not know you well enough to con-

trive any one fyftem of life that would pleafe you.
You pretend to preach up riding and walking to the

Duchefs, yet, from my knowledge of you after

twenty years, you always joined a violent defire of

perpetually fhifting places and company, with a

rooted lazinefs, and an utter impatience of
fatigue.

A coach and fix horfes is the utmoft exercife you
can bear, and this only when you can fill it with

fuch company as is beft fuited to your tafte, and
how glad would you be if it could waft you in the

air to avoid jolting ? while I, who am fo much later

in life, can, or at leaft could, ride 500 miles on a

trotting horfe. You mortally hate writing, oniy
becaufe it is the thing you chiefly ought to do ; as

well to keep up the vogue you have in the world, as

to m.ike you eafy in your fortune : You are merciful

to every thing but money, your bcft friend, whom
you treat with inhumanity. Be afiured, I will hii3

people to watch all your motions, and to return me
a faithful account. Tell me, have you cured your

L 2 abfence
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abfence of mind ? can you attend to trifles ? can

you at Aimfbury write domcftic libels to divert the

family and neighbouring fquires for five miles round?
or venture fo far on horfeback, without apprehend-

ing a ftumble at every {rep ? can you fet the foot-

men a laughing as they wait at dinner ? and do the

Duchcfs's women admire your wit? in what efteem

are you with the Vicar of the parifh ? can you play
with him at back-g,ammon ? have the farmers found

out that you cannot diftinguifh rye from barley, or

an oak from a crab-tree ? You are fenfible that I

know the full extent of your country fkill is in fifh-

ing for Roaches, or Gudgeons at the higheft.
I love to do you good offices with your friends,

and therefore defire you will fhow this letter to the

Duchefs, to improve her Grace's good opinion of

your qualifications, and convince her how ufeful

you are like to be in the family. Her Grace mail

have the honour of my correfpondence again when
ihe goes to Aimfbury. Hear a piece of Irifh news,
I buried the famous General Meredyth's father laft

night in my Cathedral, he was ninety-fix years old :

fo that Mrs. Pope may live feven years longer. You
faw Mr. Pope in health, pray is he generally more

healthy than when I was amongft you ? I would
know how your own health is, and how much
wine you drink in a day ? My flint in company is

a pint at noon, and half as much at night, but I

often dine at home like a hermit, and then I drink

little or none at all. Yet I differ from you, for I

would have fociety, if I could get what I like, peo-

ple of middle understanding, and middle rank.

Adieu.

L E T-
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LETTER LVIII.

Dublin, July 10, 1732.

THad
your letter by Mr. Ryves a long time after

the date, for I fuppofe he flayed long in the way.
I am glad you determine upon fomething ; there is

no writing I efteem more than Fables, nor any

thing fo difficult to fucceed in, which however you
have done excellently well, and I have often ad-

mired your happinefs in fuch a kind of performances
which I have frequently endeavour'd at in vain. I

remember I acted as you feem to hint ; I found a

Moral firft and fhidied for a Fable, but could do

nothing that pleafed me, and fo left off that fcheme

for ever. I remember one, which was to reprefent
what fcoundrels rife in Armies by a long War,
wherein I fuppos'd the Lion was engaged, and hav-

ing loft all his animals of worth, at laft Serjeant

Hog came to be Brigadeer, and Corporal Afs a Co-

lonel, &c. I agree with you likewife about getting

fomething by theftage, which, when it fucceeds, is

the beft crop for poetry in England : But, pray,
take fome new fcheme, quite different from any
thing you have already touched. The prefent hu-

mour of the players, who hardly (as I was told in

London) regard any new play, and your prefent fi-

tuation at the Court, are the difficulties to be over-

come ; but thufe circumftances may have altered

(at leaft the former) fince I left you. My fcheme
was to pafs a month at Aimlbury, and then go
to Twickenham, and live a winter between that

and Dawley, and fometimes at Rifkins, without

going to London, where I now can have no occa-
fional lodgings: But I am not yet in any condition for

fuch removals. I would fain have you get enough
againft you grow old, to have two or three fcrvants

about you and a convenient houfc. It is hard to

L 3 want
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want thofe fubfidia fautfutl^ when a man grows
hard to pleafe, and few people care whether he be

pleafed or no. I have a large houfe, yet I mould

hardly prevail to find one rvifiter, if I were not able

to hire him with a bottle of wine : fo that, when I

am not abroad on horfeback, I generally dine alone,
and am thankful, if a friend will pafs the evening
with me. I am now with the remainder of my
pint before me, and fo here's your health and the

iecond and chief is to my Tunbridge acquaintance,

my Lady Duchefs and I tell you that I fear my
Lord'Bolingbroke and Mr. Pope (a couple of Philo-

phers) would flarve me, for even of port wine I

fhould require half a pint a day, and as much at

night : and you were growing as bad, unlefs your
)uke and Duchefs have mended you. Your cholic

is owing to intemperance of the philofophical kind ;

you eat without care, and if you drink lefs than I,

you drink too little. But your inattention I cannot

pardon, becaufe I imagined the caufe was removed,
for I thought it lay in your forty millions of fchemes

by Court-hopes and Court-fears. Yet Mr. Pope
has the fame defect, and it is of all others the moft

mortal to converfation j neither is my Lord Boling-
broke untinged with it: all for want of my rule, Vive

la bagatelle! but the Doctor is the King of Inat-

tention. What a vexatious life mould I lead among
you ? If the Duchefs be a reveufe, I will never come
to Aimfbury ; or, if I do, I will run away from

you both, to one of her women, and the fteward

and chaplain.

Madam,

I mentioned fomething to Mr. Gay of a Tun-

bridge-acquaintance, whom we forget of courfe

when we return to Town, and yet I am aflured

that if they meet again next fummer, they have a

better
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better title to refume their commerce. Thus I look

on my right of correfponding with your Grace to

be better eftablifh'd upon your return to Aimfbury ;

and I mall at this time defcend to forget, or at leaft

fufpend my refentments of your neglect all the tin*s

vou were in London. Iftill keep in my heart, that

ivlr. Gay had no fooner turned his back, than- you
left the place in his letter void which he had com-
manded you to fill : though your guilt confounded

you fo far, that you wanted prefence of mind to

blot out the laft line, where that command flared

you in the face. But it is my misfortune to quarrel
with all my acquaintance, and always come by the

worfl ; and fortune is ever againft me, but never fo

much as by purfuing me out of mere partiality to

your Grace, for which you are to anfwer. By your
connivance, flie hath pleafed, by one ftumble on
the flairs, to give me a lamenefs that fix months
have not been able perfectly to cure : and thus I am
prevented from revenging myfelf by continuing a

month at Aimfbury, and breeding confufion in your
Grace's family. No difappointment through my
whole life hath been fo vexatious by many degrees ;

and God knows whether I fhall ever live to fee the

invifible Lady to whom I was obliged for fo many
favours, and whom I never beheld fince me was a
bratt in hanging-flecves. I am, and fhall be ever,
with the greatcft refpect and gratitude, Madam,
your Grace's moft obedient, and moft humble, &c.

LETTER LIX.

Dublin, Aug. 12, 1732.

I
Know not what to fay to the account of your

ftcwardfhip, and 'tis monftrous to me that the

South-fea mould pay half their debts at one clap.

But I will fend for the money when )
ou put me into

L 4 the
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the way, for I {hall want it here, my affairs being
in a bad condition by the miferics of the kingdom,
and my own private fortune being wholly embroil-

ed, and worfe than ever ; fo that I (hall foon peti-
tion the Duchefs, as an object of charity, to lend

ine three or four thoufand pounds to keep up my
dignity. My one hundred pound will buy me fix

hogfheads of wine, which will fupport me a year ;

prcvifes frugh In annum Copia. Horace dcfired no

jnore ; for I will conftrue frugis to be wine. You
are young enough to get fome lucky hint which
rmift come by chance, and it fhall be a thing of im-

portance, quod & hnnc in annum vivat & in ptures,
and you fhall not finifh it in hafte, and it fhall be

diverting, and ufefully fatirical, and the Duchefs

(hall be your critic ; and betwixt you and me, I do
not find fhe will grow weary of you till this time
feven years. I had lately an offer to change for an

Englifh living, which is juft too fhort by 300 /. a

year : and that muft be made up out of the Du-
chefs's pin-money before I can confent. I want to

jbe Miniiler of Aimfbury, Dawley, Twickenham,
Rifkins, and Prebendary of Weftminfter, elfe I will

riot ftir a ftep, but content myfelf with making the

Duchefs mjferablf three months next fummer But
I keep ill company : J mean the Duchefs and you,
who are both out of favour ; and fo I find am I,

by a few verfes wherein Pope and you have your
parts. You hear Dr. D y has got a wife with

i6co/. a year ; 1, who am his governor, cannot
take one under two thoufand j I wifh you would

enquire of fuch a one in your neighbourhood. See
what it is to write godly books ! I profefs

I envy
you above all men in England ; you want nothing
but three thoufand pounds more, to keep joy in

plenty when your friends grow weary of you. To
prevent which lair. eviJ at Aimfbury, you muft learn

to domineer and be peevifh, to find fault with their

victuals



FROM DR. S W I F T, etc. 153

victuals and drink, to chide and direft the fcrvants,

with fome other leflbns, which I ihall teach you,
and always pradHfed myfclf with fuccefs. 1 believe

I formerly defired to know whether the Vicar of

Aimfbury can. play at back-gammon ? pray afk him
the queftion, and give him my fervice.

To the Ducbcs.

I was the moft unwary creature in the world,

when, againft my old maxims, I writ firft to you
upon your return to Tunbridge. I beg that this

condefcenfion of mine may go no farther, and that

you will not pretend to make a precedent of it. I

never knew any man cured of any Inattention, al-

though the pretended caufes were removed. When
I was with Mr. Gay laft in London, talking with
him on fome poetical fubjefts, he would anfwer;
"

Well, I am determined not to accept the em-
"

ployment of Gentleman-umer :" and of the fame

difpofition were all my poetical friends, and if you
cannot cure him, I utterly defpair As to yourfclf,
I will fay to you, (though comparifons be odious)
what I faid to the , that your quality fhould be
never any motive of efleem to me : My compliment
was then loft, but it will not be fo to you For I

know you more by any one of your letters than I

could by fix months converfmg. Your pen is al-

ways more natural and fmcere and unaffected than

your tongue ; in writing you are too lazy to give

yourfelf the trouble of acting a part, and have in-

deed adled fo indifcreetly that I have you at mercy ;

and although you {hould arrive to fuch a height of

immorality as to deny your hand, yet, whenever I

produce it, the world will unite in fwearing this

mufr. come from you only.
i 1 will
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I will anfwer your queftion. Mr. Gay is not

difcreet enough to live alone, but he is too difcreet

to live alone ; and yet (unlefs you mend him) he

will live alone even in your Grace's company.
Your quarrelling with each other upon the fubjet of

bread and butter, is the moft ufual thing in the

world ; Parliaments, Courts, Cities, and King-
doms quarrel for no other caufe ; from hence, and

from hence only arife all the quarrels between Whig
and Tory ; between thofe who are in the Minifey,
?.nd thofe who are out ; between all pretenders to

employment in the Church, the Law, and the Ar-

my : even the common proverb teaches you this,

when we fay, It is none of my bread and butter,

meaning it is no bufmefs of mine. Therefore I de-

fpair of any reconcilement between you till the af-

fair of bread and butter be adjufted, wherein I

would gladly be a mediator. If Mahomet mould
come to the mountain, how happy would an ex-

cellent Lady be, who lives a few miles from this

town ? As I was telling of Mr. Gay'sway of liv-

ing at Aimfbury, Ihe offer'd fifty guineas to have

you both at her houfe for one hour over a bottle' of

Burgundy, which we were then drinking. To your

queftion I anfwer, that your Grace mould pull me
by the fleqve till you tore it off, and when you faid

you were weary of me, I would pretend to be deaf,

and think (according to another proverb) that you
tore my cloaths to keep me from going. I never

will believe one word you fay of my Lord Duke,
unlefs I fee three or four lines in his own hand at

the bottom of yours, I have a concern in the

whole family, and Mr. Gay muft give me a parti-
cular account of every branch, for I am not afhamed
of you tho' you be Duke and Duchefs, tho' I have

been of others who are, c. and I do not doubt

but even your own fervants love you, "even down
to your poftilions j and when I come to Aimfbury,

2 before
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before. I fee your Grace I will have an hour's con-

vcrfation with the Vicar, who will tell me how fa-

miliarly you tr.lk to Goody Dobfon and all the

neighbours, as if you were their equal, and that

you were god-mother to her fon Jacky.
I am, and (hall be ever, with the greateft refpedl,

your Grace's moft obedient, c.

LETTER LX:

Dublin, Oct. 3, i/3r.

IUfually

write to friends after a paufe of a few

weeks, that 1 may not interrupt them in better

company, better thoughts, and better diverfions. . I

believe I have told you of a great man, who fnid to

me, that he never once in his life reeeiv'd a good let-

ter from Ireland : for which there are reafons enough
without affronting our understandings. For there

is not one pcrfon out of this country, who regards

any events that pafs here, unlefs he hath an eftate

or employment. I cannot tell that you or I ever

gave the leaft provocation to the prefent Miniftry,
much lefs to the Court ; and yet 1 am ten times

more out of favour than you. For my own part,
I do not fee the politic of opening common letters,

directed to perfons generally known ; for a man's

understanding would be very weak to convey fecrets

by the poft, if he knew any, which I declare I do
not: and befidcs I think the world is already fowcll

informed by plain events, that I queftion whether

the Minifters have any fecrets at all. Neither would
I be under any appreheniion if a letter fhould be

fent me full of treafon ; becaufe I cannot hinder

people from writing what they plcafe, nor fending
it to me ; and although it fhould be difcovered to

have been opened before it came to my hand, I

would
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would only burn it and think no further. I approve
of the fcheme you have to grow fomewhat richer,

though, I agree, you will meet with difcourage-
ments ; and it is reafonable you {hould, confidering
what kind of pens are at this time only employed
and encouraged. For you muft allow that the bad

painter was in the right, who, having painted a

cock, drove away all the cocks and hens and even

the chickens, for fear thofe who pafied by his fhop

might make a comparifon with his work. And I

will fay one thing in fpite of the Pcft-ofHcers, that

fince Wit and Learning began to be made ufe of in

our kingdoms, they were never profeffedly thrown

afide, contemned, and punifhed, till within your
own memory ;

nor Dulnefs and Ignorance ever fo

openly encouraged and promoted. In anfwer to

what you fay of my living among you, if I could

do it to my eafe
; perhaps you have heard of a

fcheme for an exchange in Berkfhire propofed by
two of our friends ? but, befides the difficulty of

adjufting certain circumftances, it would not anfwer.

I am at a time of life that feeks eafe and indepen-
dence ; you'll hear my reafons when you fee thofe

friends, and I concluded them with faving; That
I would rather be a freeman among flaves, than a

(lave among freemen. The dignity of my prefent
ftation damps the pertnefs of inferior puppies and

fquires, which, without plenty and eafe on your
fide the channel, would break my heart in a month.

See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly

ignorant of that fame Strado del Poe ; and yet, if

that Author be againft lending or giving money, I

cannot but think him a good Courtier; which, I

am fure, your Grace is not, no not fo much as to

be a Maid of honour. For I am certainly inform-

ed,
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ed, that you are neither a free-thinker, nor cm fell

bargains ; that you can neither fpell, nor talk, nor

write, nor think like a Courtier ; then you pretend
to he refpe&ed for qualities which have been out of

fafhion ever fmce you were almoft in your cradle ;

that your contempt for a fine petticoat is an infalli-

ble mark of difaffeclion ; which is further confirmed

by your ill tafte for Wit, in preferring two old fa-

fhioned poets before Duck or Cibber. Bclides, you
fpell in fuch a manner as no court-lady can read,

and write in fuch an old-fafliioned ftyle, as none
of them can understand. You need not be in pain
about Mr. Gay's ftock of health. I promife you
he will fpend it all upon lazinefs, and run deep in

debt by a winter's repofe in town ; therefore I en-

treat your Grace will order him to move his chops
lefs and his legs more for the fix cold months, elfe

he will fpend all his money in phyfic and coach-hire.

I am in much perplexity about your Grace's dcclar

ration, of the manner in which you difpofe what

yoli call your love and refpecl:, which you fay are

not paid to Merit but to your own Humour. Now,
Madam, my misfortune is, that I have nothing to

plead but abundance of Merit, and there goes an

ugly obfervation, that the Humour of ladies is apt
to change. Now, Madam, if Ifhould gotoAimf-
bury, with a great load of merit, and your Grace

happen to be out of humour, and will not purchafe

my merchandize at the price of your refpecl:, the

goods may be damaged, and no body elfe will take

them off my hands. Btfides, you have declared

Mr. Gay to hold the firft part, and 1 but the fecond ;

which is hard treatment, fmce I mall be the ncweft

acquaintance by fome years j and I will appeal to all

the reft of your fex, whether fuch an innovation

ought to be allowed ? I mould be ready to fay in the

common forms, that I was much obliged to the

Lady who wifh'd Ihc could give the beft living, &c.

if
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if I did not vehemently fufpect it was the very fame

Lady who fpoke many things to me in the fame

ftyle, and alfo with regard to the gentleman at your
elbow when you writ, whofe Dupe he was, as well

as of her Waiting-woman ; but they were both ar-

rant knaves, as I told him and a third friend, though

they will not believe it to this day. I defire to pre-
lent my moil humble refpeiSts to my Lord Duke, and

with my heartieft prayer for the profperity of the

whole family, remain your Grace's, &c.

L E T T E R LXI.

To Mr. POPE.

Dublin, June r 2, 1732.

I
Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us

with ficknefs attended by pain. With me, the

lownefs of fpirits hath a moft unhappy effect ; I am
grown lefs patient with folitude, and harder to be

pleas'd with company ; which I could formerly bet-

ter digeil, when I could be eaficr without it than at

prefent. As to fending you any thing that I have
written fmcel left you (either verfe or profe) 1 can

only fay, that I have ordered by my Will, that all

my Papers of any kind mall be deliver'd you to dif-

pofc ot as you pleafe. I have feveral things that I

have had fchemes to finifh, or to attempt, but I very

foolifhly put off the trouble, as finners do their re-

pentance : for I grow every day more averfe from

writing, which is very natural, and. when I take

a pen, fay to myfelf a thoufand times, nan eft tanti. .

As to thofe papers of four or five years pair, that

you are pleas'd to require foon ; they confift of little .

accidental things writ in the country ; family amufe-

ments, never intended further than to divert our-

felves
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felves and fome neighbours : or fome effects of an-

ger on Public Grievances here, which would be in-

ngnificant out of this kingdom. Two or three of

us had a fancy, three years ago, to write a Weekly-
paper, and call it an Intelligencer. But it conti-

nued not long ; for the whole Volume
(it was re-

printed in London, and, I find, you have feen it)

was the work only of two, myfelf and Dr. Sheri-

dan. If we could have got foine ingenious young
man to have been the manager, who (hould have

publimed all that might be fent to- him, it might
have continued longer, for there were hints enough.
But the printer here could not afford fuch a young
man one farthing for his trouble, the fale being fo

fmall, and the price one half-penny ; and fo it dropt.
In the Volume you faw (to anfwer your queftions)
the i, 3, 5, 7, were mine. Of the 8th I writ only
the Verfes,. (very uncorrer, but againft a fellow

we all hated) the Qth mine, the icth only the

Verfes, and of thofe not the four laft flovenly lines ;

the 1 5th is a Pamphlet of mine printed before with

Dr. Sh 's Preface, merely for lazinefs not to dif-

appoint the town ; and fo was the i gth, which con-

tains only a parcel of f'&s relating purely to thevni-

fc-ries of Ireland, and wholly ufelefs and unenter-

taining. As to other things of mine fmce I left

you ;
there are in profe a V iew of the State of Ire-

land ; a Project for eating Children ; and a Defence
of Lord Carteret ; in verfe a Libel on Dr. D
and Lord Carteret ; a Letter to Dr. D on the

Libels writ againfl him ; the Barrack (a ftolcn Co-

py) the Lady's Journal ; the Lady's Drefling-room

(a ftolcn Copy) the Plea of the Damn'd (a ftolen

Copy ;) all thefe have been printed in London. (I

forgot to tell you that the Tale of Sir Ralph was fent

from England.) Befides thefe there are five or fix

(perhaps more) Papers of Verfes writ in the North,
but perfect Family-things, two or three of \vhicU

ITUiV
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may be tolerable ; the reft but indifferent, and the

humour only local, and fome that would give of-

fence to the times. Such as they are, I will bring

them, tolerable or bad, if I recover this lamenefs,
and live long enough to fee you either here or there.

I forget again to tell you, that the Scheme of pay-

ing Debts by a Tax on Vices, is not one fyllable

mine, but of a young Clergy-man whom I counte-

nance ; he told me it was built upon a pafTage in

Gulliver, where a Projector hath fomething upon
the fame Thought. This young Man is the moft

hopeful we have : a book of his Poems was printed
in London ; Dr. D is one of his Patrons : he

is marry'd and has children, and makes up about

joo/. a year, OH which he lives decently. The
urmoft ftretch of his ambition is, to gather up as

much fuperfluous money as will give him a fight of

you, and half an hour of your prefence ; after

which he will return home in full fatisfaclion, and
in proper time die in peace.

My poetical fountain is drain'd, and I profefs, I

grow gradually fo dry, that a Rhime with me is al-

moft as bard to find as a Guinea ; and even profe

fpeculations tire me almoft as much. Yet I have

a thing in profe, begun above twenty-eight years

ago, and almoft n'nifh'd. It will make a four fhill-

ing Volume, and is fuch a perfection of folly, that

you (hall never hear of it till it is printed, and then

you fhall be left to guefs *. Nay I have another of

the fame age, which will require a long time to per-

fet, and is worfe than the former, in which I will

ferve you the fame way. I heard lately from
Mr. who promifes to be lefs lazy in order to

mend his fortune. But women who live by their

beauty, and men by their wit, are feldom provident

enough to confider that both Wit and Beauty will

* Polite Convcrfation.
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go off with years, and there is no living upon the

credit of what is paft.

I am in great concern to hear of my Lady Bo-

linghroke's ill health returned upon her, and, I

doubt, my Lord will find Dawley too folitary with-

out her. In that, neither he nor you are compani-
ons young enough for me, and, 1 believe, the beft

part of the reafon why men are faid to grow chil-

dren when they are old, is becaufe they cannot en-

tertain themfelves with thinking ; which is the veiy
cafe of little boys and girls, who love to be noify

among their play-fellows. I am told Mrs. Pope is

without pain, and I have not heard of a more gen-
tle decay, without uneafinefs to herfelf or friends ;

yet I cannot but pity you, wh'o are ten times tha

greater fufferer, by having the perfon you moftlove,
fo long before you, and dying daily ; and I pray
God it may not affect your mind or your health.

LETTER LXII.

* Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT.

Dec. 5, 1732.

T T is not a time to complain that you have not

J_ anfwered me two letters (in the laft of which
I was impatient under fome fears :) It is not now
indeed a time to think of myfelf, when one of the

neareft and longeft tyes I have ever had, is broken
all on a fudden, by the unexpected death of poor
Mr. Gay. An inflammatory fever hurried him out

* " On my dear friend Mr. Gay's death : Received
" December i 5, but not read till the 2oth, by an Jm-
"

pulfe, foreboding fome Misfortune." [ This note is

indors'd on the original letter in Dr. Swift's hand.]

VOL. IX. M f
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of this life in three days. He died laft night at nine

o'clock, not deprived of his fenfes entirely at laft,

and poflefllng them perfectly till within five hours.

He afked of you a few hours before, when in acute

torment by the inflammation in his bowels and

breaft His effects are in the Duke of Queenfbury's

cuftody. His fifters, we fuppofe, will be his heirs,

who are two widows ; as yet it is not known whe-
ther or no he left a will. Good God ! how often

are we to die before we go quite off this ftage ? In

every friend we lofe a part of ourfelves, and the

beft part. God keep thofe we have left ! few are

worth praying for, and one's felf the leaft of all.

I fhall never fee. you now, I believe ; one of your

principal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he

was the moft amiable by far, his qualities were the
"

gentleft ; but I love you as well and as
firmly.

Would to God the man we have loft had not been

fo amiable, nor fo good ! but that's a wifh for our

own fakes, not for his. Sure if Innocence and In-

tegrity can deferve Happinefs, it muft be his. Adieu,
I can add nothing to what you will feel, and dimi-

nifli nothing from it. Yet write to me, and foon.

Believe no man now living loves you better, I be-

lieve no man ever did, than

A. Pop E.

Dr. Arbuthnot, whofe humanity you know, hear-

tily commends himfelf to you. All poffible diligence
and affection has been mown, and continued atten-

dance on this melancholy occafion. Once more
adieu, and write to one who is truly difconfolate.

Dear Sir,

I am forry that the renewal of our correfpondence
fhould be upon &ch a melancholy occafion. Poor
Mr. Gay died of an inflammation, and, I believe,

3 at;
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at laft a mortification of the bowels

; it was the
moft precipitate cafe I ever knew, having cut him
oft" in three days. He was attended by two Phyfi-
cians befides myfc-lf. I believed the diftemper mor-
tal from the beginning, i have not had the plea-
fure of a line from you thefe two years ; I wrote
one about your health, to which I had no anfwen
I wifh you all health and happinefs, being with great
affe&ion and refpecl, Sir,

Your, &c.

LETTER LXIIT.
i

Dublin, 1732-3.

I
Received yours with a few lines from the Doctor,
and the account of our lofing Mr. Gay, upon

which event I fhall fay nothing. I am only con-
cerned that long living hath not hardened me : for

even in this kingdom, and in a few days paft, twd
perfons of great merit, whom I loved verv well,
have died in the prime of their years, but a little

above thirty. I would endeavour to comfort my-
felf upon the lofs of friends, as I do upon the lofs

of money ; by turning to my account book, and

feeing whether I have enough left for my fupport;
but in the former cafe I find I have not, any more
than in the other ; and 1 know not any man who is

in a greater likelyhood than myfelf to die poor and
friend lefs. You are a much greater lofer than me
by his death, as being a more intimate friend, and
often his companion ; which latter I could never

hope to be, except perhaps once more in my life

for a piece of a fummer. I hope he hath left you
the care of any writings he may have left, and I

wifh, that, with thofe already extant, they could

be all publifhed in a fair edition under yourjnfpec-M 2 tion.
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tion. Your Poem on the Ufe of Riches hath been

juft printed here, and we have no objection but the

obfcurity of feveral pafiages by our ignorance in

fa&s and perfons, which makes us lofe abundance
of the Satire. Had the printer given me notice, I

would have honeftly printed the names at length,
where I happened to know them ; and writ expla-

natory notes, which however would have been but

few, for my long abfence hath made me ignorant
of what pafles out of the fcene where I am. I ne-

ver had the leaft hint from you about this work, any
more than of your former, upon Tafte. We are

told here, that you are preparing other pieces of the

fame bulk to be infcribed to other friends, one (for

inftance) to my Lord Bolingbroke, another to Lord

Oxford, and fo on. Doctor Delany prefents you
his moft humble fervice : he behaves himfelf very

commendably, converges only with his former friends,

makes no parade, but entertains them conftantly at

an elegant plentiful table, walks the ftreets as ufual,

by day-light, does many acts of charity and gene-

rofity, cultivates a country-houfe two miles diftant,

and is one of thofe very few within my knowledge,
on whom a great accefs of fortune hath made no
manner of change. And particularly he is often

without money, as he was before. We have got

my Lord Orrery among us, being forced to conti-

nue here on the ill condition of his eftate by the

knavery of an & gent ; he is a moft worthy Gentle-

man, whom, I hope, you will be acquainted with.

I am very much obliged by your favour to Mr. P ,

which, I defire, may continue no longer than he

mall deferve by his Modefty, a virtue I never knew
him to want, but is hard for young mea to keep,
without abundance of ballaft. If you are acquaint-
ed with the Uuchefs of Queenfbury, I defire you
will pre^nt her my moft humble fervice : I think

me is a greater lofer by the death of a friend than

either
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cither of us. She feems a Lady of excellent fenfe

and fpirit.
I had often Poftfcripts from her in our

friend's letters to me, and her part was fometimes

longer than his, and they made up a great part of

the little happinefs I could have here. This was
the more generous, becaufe I never faw her fmce
(he was a girl of five years old, nor did I envy
poor Mr. Gay for any thing fo much as being a

domeftic friend to fuch a Lady. I defire you will

never fail to fend me a particular account of your
health. I dare hardly enquire about Mrs. Pope,
who, I am told, is but juft among the Jiving, and

confequently a continual grief to you : (he is fenfi-

ble of your tendernefs, which robs her of the only
happinefs (he is capable of enjoying. And yet I

pity you more than her ; you cannot lengthen her

days, and I beg flic may not fhorten yours.

LETTER J.XIV,

Feb. 16, 1732-3.

IT
is indeed impoflible to fpeak on fuch a fub-

jecl as the lofs of Mr. Gay, to me an irrepa-
rable one. But I fend you what I intend for the

infcription on his tomb, which the Duke of Queenf-
bury will fet up at Weftminfter. As to his writ-

ings, he left no Will, nor fpoke a word of them,
or any thing elfe, during his fliort and precipitate

illnefs, in which I attended him to his \ai\ breath,

The Duke has acled more than the part of a bro-

ther to him, and it will be frrange if the fifters do
not leave his papers totally to his difpofal, who will

do the fame that I would with them. He has ma-

naged the Comedy (which our poor friend gave
to the playhoufe the week before his death) to the

M 3 utmoft
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utmoft advantage for his relations ; and propofes to

do the fame with fome Fables he left finifhed.

There is nothing of late which I think of more
than Mortality, and what you mention, of collect-

ing the beft monuments we can of our friends,

their own images in their writings : (for thofc are

the beft, when their minds are fuch as Mr. Gay's
was, and as yours is.) I am preparing alfo for my
own, and have nothing fo much at heart, as to

fhew the
filly world that men of Wit, or even

Poets, may be the moft moral of mankind. A
few loofe things fometimes fall from them, by
which cenforioub fools judge as ill of them as pofli-

bly they can, for their own comfort : and indeed,
when fuch unguarded and trifling Jeux d'Efprit
have once got abroad, all that prudence or repent-
ance can do, fmce they cannot be deny'd, is to

put 'em
fairly upon that foot j and teach the public

(as we have done in the preface to the four volumes
of Mifcellanies) to diftinguifh betwixt our ftudies

and our idlenefles, our works and our weaknefles.

That was the whole end of the laft Vol. of Mifcel-

lanies, without which our former declaration in

that preface,
" That thefe volumes contained all

" that we have ever offended in that way," would

have been difcredited. It went indeed to my heart,

to omit what you called the Libel on Dr. D ,

and the beft Panegyric on myfelf, that either my
wn times or any other could have afforded, or will

ever afford to me. The book, as you obferve, was

printed in great hafte ; the caufe whereof was,
that the bookfel'ers here were doing the fame, in

collecting your pieces, the corn with the chaff; I

don't mean that any thing of yours is chaff, but

with other wit of Ireland which was fo, and the

whole in your name. I meant principally to ob-

lige them to feparate what you writ ferioufly
from
what
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what you writ carelefsly ; and thought my own
weeds might pafs for a fort of wild flowers, when
bundled up with them.

It was I that ft-nt you thofe books into Irelan ?,

and fo I did my Epiftle to Lord Bathurft even be-

fore it was publifh'd, and another thing of mine,
which is a *

Parody from Horace, writ in two

mornings. I never took more care in my life of

any thing than of the former of thefe, nor lefs

than of the latter: yet every friend has forced me
to print it, tho' in truth my own fingle motive was
about twenty lines toward the latter end, which

you will find out.

I have declined opening to you by letters the

whole fcheme of my prefent Work, expecting ftill

to do it in a better manner in perfon : but you
will fee pretty foon, that the letter to Lord Ba-
thurft is a part of it, and you will find a plain con-

nexion between them, if you read them in the or-,

der juft contrary to that they were publim'd in. I'

imitate thofe cunning tradefmen, who fhow their

beft filks laft ; or (to give you a true idea, tho' it

founds too proudly) my works will in one refpecl
be like the works of Nature, much more to be

liked and underftood when confider'd in the rela-

tion they bear with each other, than when igno-

rantly look'd upon one by onej and often, thofe

parts which attract moft at firft fight, will appear
to be not the moft, but the leaft considerable f.

I am pleas'd and flatter'd by your expreflion of

Orna me. The chief pleafure this work can give
me is, that I can in it, with propriety, decency,
and juftice, infert the name and chara&er of every
friend I have, and every man that deferves to be

* Sat. i. Lib. ii.

(
Se<- the finl note on the Epiftle to Lord Cobham,

Of tli c.w/ CharaElers of men,

M 4 Jov"4
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lov'd or adorn'd. But I fmile at your applying
that phrafe to my vifiting you in Ireland ; a place
where I might have fome appreheniion (from their

extraordinary paflion for Poetry, and their bound-

lefs Hofpitality) of being adorned to death, and bu-

ried under the weight of garlands, like one I have

read of fomewhere or other. My Mother lives

(which is an anfwer to that point) and, I thank

God, tho' her memory be in a manner gone, is

yet awake and fenfible to me, tho' fcarce to any

thing elfe ; which doubles the reafon of my attend-

ance, and at the fame time fweetens it. I wifh

(beyond any other wifh) you could pafs a fummer
here ; I might (too probably) return with you, un-

lefs you preferr'd to fee France firft, to which coun-

try, I think, you would have a ftrong invitation.

Lord Peterborow has narrowly efcaped death, and

yet keeps his chamber : he is perpetually fpeakjng in

the moft affectionate manner of you : he has writ-

ten you two letters, which you never received, and

by that has been difcouraged from writing more. I

can well believe the poft office may do this, when
fome letters of his to me have met the fame fate,

and two of mine to him. Yet let not this difcou-

rage you from writing to me, or to him inclos'd

in the common way, as I do to you : Innocent

men need fear no detection of their thoughts ; and
for my part, I wou'd give 'em free leave to fend

all I write to Cyrl, if moft of what I write was

not too
filly.

I defire my fmcere fervices to Dr. Delany, who,
I agree with you, is a man every way efteemable :

my Lord Orrery is a moft virtuous and good-na-
tur'd Nobleman, whom I mould be happy to

know. Lord B. receiv'd your letter thro' my
hands ; it is not to be told you how much he wiihes

for you : The whole lift of perfons, to whom you
&nt your fervices, return you theirs, with proper

fenfe
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fenfe of the diftinction Your Lady friend is Sem-

per Eachm^ and I h've written an Epiftle to her

on that qualification in a female character ; which
is thought by my chief Critic in your abfence to be

my Chef cCOeuvre : but it cannot be printed per-

fectly, in an age fo fore of Satire, and fo willing
to mifapply Characters.

As to my own health, it is as good as ufual. I

have lain ill feven days of a flight fever (the com-

plaint here) but recover'd by gentle fweats, and the

care of Dr. Arbuthnot. The play Mr. Gay left

fucceeds very well ; it is another original in its

kind. Adieu. God preferve your life, your health,

your limbs, your fpirits, and your friendships !

Y

LETTER LXV.

April a, 1733.

O U fay truly, that death is only terrible to

us as it feparates us from thofe we love, but

I really think thofe have the worft of it who are

left by us, if we are true friends. I have felt more

(I fancy) in the lofs of Mr. Gay, than I fhall

fuffer in the thought of going away myfelf into a

ftate that can feel none of this fort of lofles. I

wifh'd vehemently to have feen him in a condition

of living independent, and to have lived in perfect
indolence the reft of our days together, the two
moft idle, moft innocent, undefigning Poets of our

age. I now as vehemently wifti you and I might
walk into the grave together, by as flow fteps as

you pleafe, but contentedly and chearfully : Whe-
ther that ever can be, or in what country, I knovr

no more, than into what country we fhall walk
out of the grave. But it fufficcs me to know it

will be exactly what region or ftate our Maker ap-

points, and that whatever /r, is Right. Our poor
friend's
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friend's papers are partly in my hands, and for as

much as is fo, I will take care to fupprefs things

unworthy of him. As to the Epitaph, I'm forry

you gave a copy, for it will certainly by that means
come into print, and I would correct it more, un-
lefs you will do it for me (and that I mall like as

well
:) Upon the whole, I earneftly wifh your

coming over hither, for this reafon among many
others, that your influence may be join'd with mine
to fupprefs whatever we may judge proper of his

papers. To be plunged in my Neighbour's and my
papers, will be your inevitable fate as foon as you,
come. That I am an author wliofe characters are

thought of fome weight, appears from the great
noife and buftle that the Court and Town make
about any I give : and I will not render them lefs

important, or lefs interefting, by fparing Vice and

Folly, or by betraying the caufe of Truth and
Virtue. I will take care they mail be fuch, as no
man can be angry at but the perfons I would have

angry. You are fenfible with what decency and

juftice I paid homage to the Royal Family, at the

fame time that I fatirized falfe Courtiers, and Spies,
&c. about 'em. I have not the courage however
to be fuch a Satirift as you, but I would be as

much, or more, a Philofopher. You call your fa-

tires, Libels ; I would rather call my fatires,

Epiftles : They will confift more of Morality than

of Wit, and grow graver, which you will call

duller. I {hall leave it to my Antagonifts to be

witty (if they can) and content myfelf to be ufe-

ful, and in the right. Tell me your opinion as to

Ladv :
's or Lord *'s performance? they are

certainly the Top-wits of the Court, and you may
judge by that fingle piece what can be done againft
me ; for it was labour'd, corrected, pne-commend-
ed and poft-clifapprov'cl, fo far as- to be drf-own'd

by themfelves, after e^ch had highly cry'd it up for

the
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the others *. I have met with fome complaints,
and heard at a diftance of fome threats, occafion'd

by my verfes : I fent fair meflages to acquaint them
where I was to be found in town, and to offer to

call at their houfcs to fatisfy them, and fo it dropp'd.
It is very poor in any one to rail and threaten at

a diftance, and have nothing to fay to you when

they fee you. I am glad you perfift and abide by
fo good a thing as that Poem f, in which I am
immortal for my Morality : I never took any praife
fo kindly, and yet, I think, I deferve that praife
better than I do any other. When does your col-

lection come out, and what will it confift of? I

have but laft week rimmed another of my Epiftles,
in the order of the fyftem ; and this week (exerci-
tand'i gratia) I have tranflated (or rather parody'd)
another of Horace's, in which I introduce you ad-

vifing me about my expences, houfekeeping, &c.
But thefe things (hall lie by, till you come to carp
at 'em, and alter rhymes, and grammar, and trip-

lets, and cacophonies of all kinds. Our Parlia-

ment will fit till Midfummer, which, I hope, may
be a motive to bring you rather in fummer than

fo late as autumn : you us'd to love what I hate, a

hurry of politics, &c. Courts I fee not, Courtiers

I know not, Kings I adore not, Queens I compli-
ment not ; fo I am never like to be in fafhion, nor

in dcpendance. I heartily join with you in pity-

ing our poor Lady for her unhappinefs, and fhouKl

only pity her more, if (he had more of what they
at Court call Happinefs. Come then, and perhaps
we may go all together into France at the end of

the feafon, and compare the Liberties of both king-
doms. Adieu. Believe me, dear Sir (with a

* See the Epiftle written on this occafion at the end

of the iecond V.,l of Letter:-.

f The ironical libel on Dr. Delaoy.
thoufand
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thoufand warm wifhes, mix'd with ihort fighs) ever

yours.

LETTER LXVI.

To Mr. POPE.

Dublin, May T, 1733.

IAnfwer
your Letter the fooner becaufe I have a

particular reafon for doing fo. Some wueks ag
came over a Poem call'd, The Life and Charotter

of Dr. S. written by him/elf. It was reprinted

here, and is dedicated to you. It is grounded upon
a Maxim in Rochefoucault, and the dedication,
after a formal ftory, fays, that my manner of writ-

ing is to be found in every line. I believe I have

told you, that I writ a year or two ago near five

hundred lioes upon the fame Maxim in Rochefou-

cault, and was a long time about it, as that Im-

poftor fays in his Dedication, with many circum-

ftances, all pure invention. I defire you to be-

lieve, and tell my friends, that in this fpurious

piece there is not a fingle line, or bit of a line, or

thought, any way refembling the genuine Copy,
any more than it does Virgil's JEnels ; for I never

gave a Copy of mine, nor lent it out of my fight.

And although I (hew'd it to all common acquaint-
ance indifferently, and fome of them (efpecially
one or two females) had got many lines by heart,

here and there, and repeated them often ; yet it

happens that not one fingle line, or thought is con-

tained in this Impofture, although it appears that they
who counterfeited me, had heard of the true one.

But even this trick fhall not provoke me to print
the true one, which indeed is not proper to be

feen, till I can be feen no more : I therefore defire

you
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you will undeceive my friends, and I will order

an Advertifement to be printed here, and tranfmit

it to England, that every body may know the de-

lufion, and acquit me, as, 1 am fure, you muft

have done yourfelf, if you have read any part of

it, v/hich is mean, and trivial, and full of that

Cant that I moft defpife : I would fink to be a Vi-

car in Norfolk rather than be charged with fuch a

performance. Now I come to your letter.

When I was of your age, I thought every day
of death, but now every minute ; and a continual

giddy diforder more or lefs is a greater addition

than that of my years. I cannot affirm that I pity

our friend Gay, but I pity his friends, I pity you,
and would at lead equally pity myfelf, if I liv'd

amongft you ; becaufe I fliould have feen him oft-

ner than you did, who are a kind of Hermit, how

great a noife foever you make by your 111 nature in

not letting the honeft Villains of the times enjoy
themfelves in this world, which is their only hap-

pincfs, and terrifying them with another. I mould
have added in my libel, that of all men living you
are the moft happy in your Enemies and your
Friends : and I will fwear you have

fifty times

more Charity for mankind than I could ever pre-
tend to. Whether the production you mention

came from the Lady or the Lord, I did not ima-

gine that they were at leaft fo bad verfifyers. There-

fore, fat-it indignatlo verfus, is only to be apply'd
when the indignation is againft general Villainy,
and never operates when feme fort of people write

to defend themfelves. I love to hear them reproach

you for dulnefs ; only I would be fatisfy'd, fince

you are fo dull, why are they fo angry ? Give me
a failling, and I will enfure you, that pofterity
(hall never know you had one fingle enemy, ex--

cepting thofe whofe memory you have preferv'd. .

lam
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I am forry for the fituation of Mr. Gay's pa-

pers. You do not exert yourfelf as much as I

could wifti in this affair. I had rather the two fif-

ters were hang'd than fee his works fwell'd by any
lofs of credit to his memory. I would be glad to

fee the moil valuable printed by thcmfelves, thofe

which ought not to be feen burn'd immediately,
and the others that have gone abroad, printed fepa-

rately like opufcula, or rather be ftifled and for-

gotten. I thought your Epitaph was immediately
to be ingrav'd, and therefore I made lefs fcruple to

give a Copy to Lord Orrery, who earneftly defir'd

it, but to no body elfe ; and, he tells me, he gave

only two, which he will recall. I have a fhort

Epigram of his upon it, wherein I would correct a

line, or two at moft, and then I will fend it you
(with his permiffion.) I have nothing againft

yours, but the laft line, Striking their aching ; the

two participles, as they are fo near, feem to found

too like. I fhall write to the Duchefs, who hath

lately honoured me with a very friendly letter, and
I will tell her my opinion freely about our friend's

papers. I want health, and my affairs are en-

larged : but I will break through the latter, if the

other mends. I can ufe a courfe of medicines,
lame and giddy. My chief defign, next to feeing

you, is to be a feverc Critic on you and your

neighbour ;
but firft kill his father, that he may be

ble to maintain me in my own way of living, and

particularly my horfes. It coft me near 600 /. for

a wall to keep mine, and I never ride without two
fervants for fear of accidents ; hie vivimus ambitiofa

paupertate. You are both too poor for my ac-

quaintance, but he much the poorer. With you
I will find grafs, and wine, and fervants, but with

him not. The Collection you fpeak of is this. A
Printer came to me to defire he might print my
works (as he call'd, them) in four volumes, by fub-

fcription.
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fcriptlon. I faid I would give no leave, and fhould

be forry to fee them printed here. He faid they
could not be printed in London. I anfwer'd,

they could, if the Partners agreed. He faid he
" would be glad of my permiflion, but as he
" could print them without it, and was advis'd

t" hat it could do me no harm, and having been
" aflur'd of numerous fubfcriptions, he hoped I
" would not be angry at his purfuing his own in-
<(

tereft, &c." Much of this difcourfe paft, and
he goes on with the matter, wherein I determine

not to intermeddle, though it be much to my dif-

contcnt ; and I wifli it could be done in England,
rather than here, although I am grown pretty in-

different in every thing of that kind. This is the

truth of the ftory.

My Vanity turns at prefent on being perfonated
in your ^ues Virtus^ &c. You will obferve in this

letter many marks of an ill head and a low fpirit ;

but a He ;rt wholly turned to love you with the

greateft Earneftnefs and Truth.

LETTER LXVII.

May 28, 1733.

IH
A V E begun two or three letters to you by

fnatches, and been prevented from finiihing
them by a thoufand avocations and difiipations. I

mutt firft acknowledge the honour done me by Lord

Orrery, whofc praifes are that precious ointment

Solomon fpcaks of, which can be given only by
men of Virtue : all other praife, whether from

Poets or Peers, is contemptible aU-ke : and lam old

enough and experienced enough to know, that tbe

wt>rth having are thofe bdlowed
'

iy

Virtue for Virtue. My -Poetry I abandons the

critics,
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critics, my Morals I commit to the teftimony of
thofe who know me j and therefore I was more

pleas'd with your Libel, than with any Verfes I

ever eceiv'd. I wifh fuch a collection of your writ-

ings could be printed here, as you mention going
on in Ireland. I was furpriz'd to receive from the

Printer that fpurious piece, call'd The Life and
Character of Dr. Swift, with a letter telling me
the perfon,

" who publifh'd it, had aflur'd him the
" Dedication to me was what I would not take ill," or elfe he would not have printed it.'* I can't

tell who the man is, who took fo far upon him as

to anfwer for my way of thinking ; tho', had the

thing been genuine, I fhould have been greatly dif-

pleas'd at the publifher's part, in doing it without

your knowledge.
I am as earneft as you can be, in doing my beft

to prevent the publiming of any thing unworthy
of Mr. Gay j but I fear his friends partiality. I

wifli you would come over. All the myfteries of

my philofophical work fhall then be clear'd to you,
and you wM not think tbat I am not merry enough,
nor angry enough : It will not want for Satire,

but as for Anger I know it not} or at leaft only
that fort of which the Apoftle fpeaks,

" Be ye"
angry and fin not."

My Neighbour's writings have been metaphyfi-
cal, and will next be hiftorical. It is certainly
from him only that a valuable Hiftory of Europe in

thefe latter times can be expected. Come, and

quicken him ; for age, indolence, and contempt of

the world, grow upon men apace, and may often

make the wifeft indifferent whether pofterity be

any wifer than we. To a man in years, Health

and Quiet become fuch rarities, and consequently
fo valuable, that hp is apt to think of nothing more
than of enjoying them whenever he can, for the

femsunder of life j and this, I doubt not, has caus'd

fo
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fc many great men to die without leaving a fcrap
to pofterity.

I am fincerely troubled for the bad account you
give of your own health. I wifh every day to hear

a better, as much as I do to enjoy my own, I

ai thfully aflure you.

LETTER LXVIII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, July P, 1733.

IM
U S T condole with you for the lofs of Mrs.

Pope, of whofe death the papers ha.-e been

full. But I wouMrather rejoice with you, becaufe,

if any circumftances can make the death of a dear

Parent and Friend a
fubjecl:

for joy, you have them
all. She died in an extreme old age, without

pain, under the care of the moft dutiful Son that

I have ever known or heard of, which is a
felicity

not happening to one in a million. The worft ef-

fecft of her death falls upon me, and fo much the

worfe, becaufe I expected aliquis damno ufus in illot

that it would be followed by making me and this

kingdom happy with your prefence. But I am
told, to my great misfortune, that a very conve-

nient offer happening, you waved the invitation

prefled on you, alledging the fear you had of be-

ing killed here with eating and drinking. By
which I find that you have given fome credit to a

notion, of our great plenty and hofpitality. Jt is

true, our meat and wine is cheaper here, as it is

always in the pooreft countries, becaufe there is

no money to pay for them : I believe there are

not in this whole city three Gentlemen out of

Employment, who are able to give Entertainments

VOL. IX. N once
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once a month. Thofe who are in employments of
church or ftate, are three parts in four from Eng-
landj and amount to little more than a dozen :

Thofe indeed may once or twice invite their

friends, or any perfon of diftin&ion that makes a

voyage hither. All my acquaintance tell me, they
know not above three families where they can oc-

cafionally dine in a whole year : Dr. Delany is the

only gentleman I know, who keeps one certain day
in the week to entertain feven or eight friends at

dinner, and to pafs the evening, where there is

nothing of excefs, either in eating or drinking.
Our. old friend Southern (who hath juft left us)
was invited to dinner once or twice by a judge, a

bifhop, or a commiffioner of the revenues, but

moft frequented a few particular friends, and chiefly
the Doctor, who is eafy in his fortune, and very

hofpitable. The conveniences of taking the air,

winter or fummer, do far exceed thofe in London.
For the two large ftrands juft at two ends of the

town are as firm and dry in winter as in fummer.
There are at leaft fix or eight gentlemen of fenfe,

learning, good-humour and tafte, able and defirous

to pleafe you ; and orderly females, fome of the

better fort, to take care of you. Thefe were the

motives that I have frequently made ufe of to entice

you hither. And there would be no failure among
the beft people here, of any honours that could be

done you. As to myfelf, I declare, my health is

fo uncertain that I dare not venture amongft you
nt prefent. I hate the thoughts of London, where
I am not rich enough to live otherwife than by fhift-

ing, which is now too late. Neither can I have

conveniences in the country for three horfes and

two fervants, and many others, which I have here

at hand. I am one of the governors of all the

hackney-coaches, carts, and carriages round this

town, who dare not infult me, like your rafcally

waggoners
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Waggoners or coachmen, but give me the way;
nor is there one Lord or Squire for a hundred of

yours, to turn me out of the road, or run over me
with their coaches and fix. Thus, I make fome

advantage of the public poverty, and give you the

reafons for what 1 once writ, why I chufe to be a

freeman among flaves, rather than a flave among
freemen. Then, I walk the ftreets in peace with-

out being juftled, nor ever without a thoufand blef-

fings from my friends the vulgar. I am Lord

Mayor of 1 20 houfes, I am abfolute Lord of the

greateft cathedral in the kingdom, am at peace with

the neighbouring Princes, the Lord Mayor of the

city, and the Arch-bifliop of Dublin, only the lat-

ter, like the K. of Francej fometimes attempts en-

croachments on my dominions, as old Lewis did

upon Lorrain. In the midft of this raillery, I can

tell you with ferioufnefs, that thefe advantages con-

tribute to my eafe, and therefore I value them;

And in one part of your letter relating to my Lord
B and your felf, you agree with me entirely,
about the indifference, the love of quiet, the care

of health, &c. that grow upon men in years. And
if you difcover thofe inclinations in my Lord and

yourfelf, what can you expect from me, whofe
health is fo precarious ? and yet at your or his time

of life, I could have leap'd over the moon.

LETTER LXIX.

Sept, i, 1733.

TH
A V E every day wifli'd to write to you,

to fay a thoufand things; and yet, I think,
I mould not have writ to you now, if I was not

fick of writing any thing, fick of myfelf, and

(what is worfe) fick of my friends too. The
N 2 world
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world is become too bufy for me ; every body is fo

concerned for the public, that all private enjoy-
ments are loft, Or dif-relifh'd. I write more to

fihow you I am tir'd of this life, than to tell you
any thing relating to it. I live as I did, I think

as I did, I love you as I did ; but all thefe are to

no purpofe : the world will not live, think, or

love, as I do. I am troubled for, and vexed at,

all my friends by turns. Here are fome whom you
love, and who love you ; yet they receive no proofs
of that affe&ion from you, and they give none of

it to you. There is a great gulph between. In

earneft, I would go a thoufand miles by land to

fee you, but the fea I dread. My ailments are fuch,

that I really believe a fea-ficknefs (confidering the

oppreffion of colical pains, and the great weaknefs

of my breaft) would kill me : and if I did not die

of that, I muft of the exceffive eating and drink-

ing of your hofpitable town, and the exceffive flat-

tery of your moft poetical country. I hate to be

cramm'd, either way. Let your hungry poets,
and your rhyming poets digeft it, I cannot. I like

much better to be abufed and half ftarved, than to

be fo over-praifed and over-fed. Drown Ireland !

for having caught you, and for having kept you : \

only referve a little charity for her, for knowing
your value, and efteeming you : You are the only
ratriot I know, who is not hated for ferving hi3

country. The man who drew your Character and

printed it here, was not much in the wrong in

many things he faid of you : yet he was a very

impertinent fellow, for faying them in words quite
different "from- thofe you had yourfelf employed
before on the fame fu'ojecl.

: for furely to alter your
words is to prejudice them ; and I have been told,

that a man himfelf can hardly fay the fame thing
twice over with equal happinefs ; Nature .is fo

much a better thing than artifice,

I have
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I have written nothing this year : It is no affec-

tation to tell you, my Mother's lofs has turn'd my
frame of thinking. The habit of a whole life is

a ftronger thing than all the reafon in the world.

I know I ought to be eafy, and to be free ; but I

am dejeded, I am confined : my whole amufement
is in reviewing my paft life, not in laying plans
for my future. I wim you cared as little for po-

pular applaufe as I ; as little for any nation, in con-

tradiftinclion to others, as I : and then I fancy,

you that are not afraid of the fea, you that are a

ftronger man at fixty than ever I was at twenty,
would come and fee feveral people who are (at laft)

like the primitive chriftians, of one foul and of

one mind. The day is come, which I have often

wimed, but never thought to fee ; when every mor-

tal^ that I ejleem, is of the fame fentiment in Poli-

tics and in Religion.
Adieu. All you love, are yours ; but all are

bufy, except (dear Sir) your fmcere friend.

LETTER LXX.

Jan. 6, 1734:

J
NEVER think of you and can never write

to you, now, without drawing many of thofe

irt fighs of which we have formerly talk'd : The
reflexion both of the friends we have been de-

priv'd of by Death, and of thofe from whom we
are feparated almoft as eternally by Abfence, checks

me to that degree that it takes away in a manner
the pleafure (which yet I feel very fenfibly too) of

thinking I am now converfing with you. You
have been filent to me as to your Works ; whether

thofe printed here are, or arc not genuine ? but

one, I am fure, is yours ; and
)
our method of con-

N 3 cealing
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cealing yourfelf puts me in mind of the Indian

bird 1 have read of, who hides his head in a hole,
while all his feathers and tail ftick out. You'll

have immediately by feveral franks (even before 'tis

here publifh'd) my Epiftle to Lord Cobham, part
of my Opus Magnum, and the laft EfTay on Man,
both which, I conclude, will be grateful to your
bookfeller, on whom you pleafe to beftow them
fp early. There is a woman's war declar'd againft
me by a certain Lord ; his weapons are the fame
which women and children ufe, a pin to fcratch,

and a fquirt to befpatter : I writ a fort of anfwer,
but was afhamed to enter the lifts with him, and
after fhewing it to fome

"

people, fupprefs'd it :

otherwife it was fuch as was worthy of him and

worthy of me. I was three weeks this autumn
with Lord Peterborow, who rejoices in your do-

ings, and always fpeaks with the greateft affection

of you. I need not tell you who elfe do the

fame ; you may be fure almoft all thofe whom I

ever fee, or defire to fee. I wonder not that B
paid you no fort of civility while he was in Ire-

land : he is too much a half-wit to love a true wit,

and too much half-honeft, to efteem any entire me-
rit. I hope and think he hates me too, and I will

do my beft to make him : he is fo infupportably
infolent in his civility to me when he meets me
at one third place, that I muft affront him to be

rid of it. That ftridl neutrality as to public par-

ties, which I have conftantly obferv'd in all my writ-

ings, I think gives me the more title to attack fuch

men, as flander and belye my character in private,

to thofe who know me not. Yet even this is a li-

berty I will never take, unlefs at the fame time they
are Pefts of private fociety, or mifchievous mem-
bers of the public, that is to fay, unlefs they are

enemies to all men as well as to me Pray
write to me when you can : If ever I can come to

you,
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you, I will : if not, may Providence be our friend

and our guard thro' this ample world, where no-

thing is valuable, but fenfe and friendfhip. Adieu,
dear Sir, may health attend your years, and then

may many years be added to you.

P. S. I am juft now told, a very curious Lady
intends to write to you to pump you about fome

poems faid to be yours. Pray tell her, that you
have not anfwered me on the fame queftions, and

that I mail take it as a thing never to be forgiven
from you, if you tell another what you have con-

ceal'd from me.

LETTER LXXI.

Sept. 15* 1734.

IH
A V E ever thought you as fenfible as any

man I knew, of all the delicacies of friendfhip,
and yet I fear (from what Lord B. tells me you
faid in your laft letter) that you did not quite un-

derftand the reafon of my late filence. I afTurc

you it proceeded wholly from the tender kindnefs I

bear you. When the heart is full, it is angry at

all words that cannot come up to it $ and you are

now the man in all the world I am moft troubled

to write to, for you are the friend I have left whom
I am moft grieved about. Death has not done
worfc to me in feparating poor Gay, or any other,
than difeafe and abfence in dividing us. I am
afraid to know how you do, fmce moft accounts I

have, give me pain for you, and I am unwilling
to tell you the condition of my own health. If it

were good, I would fee you j and yet if I found

you in that very condition of deafnefs, which made
you fly from us while we were together, what

N 4 comfort"
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comfort could we derive from it ? In writing often

I mould find great relief, could we write freely ;

and yet, when I have done fo, you feem by not

anfvvering in a very long time, to feel either the

fame uneafmefs as I do, of to abftain, from fome

prudential reafon. Yet I am fure, nothing that

you and I wou'd fay to each other, (tho' our own
fouls were to be laid open to the clerks of the poft-

office) could hurt either of us fo much, in the opi-
nion of any honeft man or good fubjecl:, as the

intervening, officious, impertinence of thofe Goers
between us, who in England pretend to intimacies

with you, and in Ireland to intimacies with me.
I cannot but receive any that call upon me in your
name, and in truth they take it in vain too often.

I take all opportunities of juftifying you againft
thefe Friends, efpecially thofe who know all you
think and write, and repeat your flighter verfes. It

is generally on fuch little fcraps that Witlings feed,

and 'tis hard the world fhould judge of our houfe-

keeping from what we fling to our dogs, yet this is

often the confequence. But they treat you ftill

worfe, mix their own with yours, print them to

get money, and lay them at your door. This I am
fatisfied was the cafe in the Epiftle to a Lady ; it

was juft the fame hand (if I have any judgment in

ftyle) which printed your Life and Character be-

fore, which you fo ftrongly difavow'd in your let-

ters to Lord Carteret, myfelf, and others. I was

very well informed of another fact, which con-

vinced me yet more j the fame perfon who gave
this to be printed, offer'd to a bookfeller a piece in

profe as yours, and as commiffioned by you, which
has fmce appear'd, and been own'd to be his own.
I think (1 fay once more) that I know your hand,
tho' you did not mine in the EfTay on Man. I beg

your pardon for not telling you, as I fhould, had

you been in England : but no fecret can crofs your
Irifh
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Trim Sea, and every clerk in the poft-office had

known it. I fancy, tho' you loll fight of me in

the firft of thofe PJilays, you faw me in the fecond.

The defign of concealing myfclf was good, and

had its full effect; I was thought a Divine, a Phi-

lofopher, and what not; and my dotrine had a

fancliion I could not have given to it. Whether I

can proceed in the fame grave march like Lucre-

tius, or muft dcfcend to the gayeties of Horace, I

know not, or whether I can do either ? but be the

future as it will, I fhall collect all the paft in one

fair quarto this winter, and fend it you, where

you will find frequent mention of yourfelf. I was

glad you fuffer'd your writings to be collected more

completely than hitherto, in the volumes I daily

expect from Ireland ; I wifh'd it had been in more

pomp, but that will be done by others : yours are

beauties, that can never be too finely dreft, for they
will ever be young. I have only one piece of

mercy to beg of you ; do not laugh at my gravity,
but permit me to wear the beard of a Philofopher,
till I pull it off, and make a jeft of it myfelf. 'Tis

juft what my Lord B. is doing with Metaphyfics.
I hope, you will live to fee, and ftare at the learn-

ed figure he will make, on the fame fhelf with

Locke and Malbranche.

You fee how I talk to you (for this is not writ-

ing) if you like I mould do fo, why not tell me
fo ? if it be the leaft pleafure to you, I will write

once a week moft gladly ;
but can you abftracl the

letters from the perfon who writes them, fo far, as

not to feel more vexation in the thought of our fe-

paration, and thofe misfortunes which oceafion it,

than fatisfalion in the Nothings he can exprefs ?

If you can, really and from my heart, I cannot. I

return again to melancholy. Pray, however, tell

me, is it a fatisfaclion ? that will make it one to

mcj
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me ; and we will Think alike, as friends ought,
and you {hall hear from me punctually juft when

you will.

P. S. Our friend, who is juft returned from a

progrefs of three months, and is fetting out in three

days with me for the Bath, where he will ftay till

towards the middle of October, left this letter with

me yefterday, and I cannot feal and difpatch it till I

have fcribbled the remainder of this page full. He
talks very pompoufly of my Metaphyfics, and places
them in a very honourable ftation. It is true, I

have writ fix letters and an half to him on fubje&s
of that kind, and I propofe a letter and an half

more, which would fwell the whole up to a confi-

derable volume. But he thinks me fonder of the

Name of an Author than I am. When he and you,
and one or two other friends have feen them, fails

nagtium Theatrum mihi eftis, I mall not have the

itch of making them more public. I know how
little regard you pay to Writings of this kind. But
I imagine that if you can like any fuch, it muft be

thofe that ftrip Metaphyfics of all their bombaft,

keep within the fight of every well-conftituted Eye,
and never bewilder themfelves whilft they pretend
to guide the reafon of others. I writ to you a long
letter fometime ago, and fent it by the poft. Did it

come to your hands ? or did the infpeclors of pri-

vate correfpondence flop it, to revenge themfelves.

of the ill faid of them in it ? Vale & me atna.

LET-
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LETTER LXXII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Nov. r, 1734.

I
Have yours with my Lord B 's Poftfcript
of September 15 : it was long on its way, and

for fome weeks after the date I was very ill with my
two inveterate diforders, giddinefs and deafnefs. The
latter is pretty well off; but the other makes me
totter towards evenings, and much difpirits me.
But I continue to ride and walk, both of which,

although they be no cures, are at leaft amufements.

I did never imagine you to be either inconftant, or

to want right notions of friendfhip, but I appre-
hend your want of health ; and it hath been a fre-

quent wonder to me how you have been able to en-

tertain the world fo long, fo frequently, fo happily,
under fo many bodily diforders. My Lord B. fays

you have been three months rambling, which is the

beft thing you can poflibly do in a fummer feafon ;

and when the winter recalls you, we will, for our
own interefts, leave you to your fpeculations. God
be thanked I have done with every thing, and of

every kind that requires writing, except now and
then a letter, or, like a true old man, fcribbling
trifles only fit for children or fchool-boys of the low-
eft clafs at beft, which three or four of us read and

laugh at to-day, and burn to-morrow. Yet, what
is fmgular, I never am without fome great work in

view, enough to take up forty years of the moft vi-

gorous healthy man : although I am convinced that I

mail never be able to finim three Treatifes, that

have lain by me feveral years, and want nothing
but correction. My Lord B. faid in his Poftfcript,
tkit y<>u would go to Bath in three days; we fmcc

heard
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heard that you were dangeroufly ill there, and that the

news- mongers gave you over. But a gentleman of

this kingdom, on his return from Bath, aflured me
he left you well, and fo did fome others whom I

have forgot. I am forry at my heart that you are

peftered with people who come in my name, and I

profefs to you, it is without my knowledge. I am
confident I mall hardly ever have occafion again to

recommend, for my friends here are very few, and

fixed to the free-hold, from whence nothing but

death will remove them. Surely I never doubted

about your Eflay on Man ; and I would lay any
odds, that I would never fail to difcover you in fix

lines, unlefs you had a mind to write below or be-

iide yourfelf on purpofe. I confefs I did never ima-

gine you were fo deep in Morals, or that fo many
new and excellent rules could be produced fo advan-

tageoufly and agreeably in that fcience, from any
one head. I confefs in fome few places I was forced

to read twice ; I believe I told you before what the

Duke of D faid to me on that occafion, How
a Judge here, who knows you, told him that on
the firft reading thofe EfTays, he was much pleafed,
but found fome lines a little dark : On the fecond

moft of them clear'd up, and his pleafure increafed :

On the third he had no doubt remain'd, and then he

admir'd the whole. My Lord B 's attempt of

reducing Metaphyfics to intelligible fenfe and ufeful-

nefs, will be a glorious undertaking, and as I never

knew him fail in any thing he attempted, if he had

the fole management, fo I am confident he will fuc-

ceed in this. I defire you will allow that I write

to you both at prefent, and fo I fhall while I live :

It faves your money, and my time ; and he be'mg

your Genius, no matter to which it is addrefled. I

am happy that what you write is printed in large
letters ; otherwife, between the weaknefs of my
eyes, and the thicknefs of my hearing, I fhould lofe

i the
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trie greateft pleafurc that is left me. Pray command
my Lord B to follow that example, if I live

to read his Metaphyfics. Pray God blels you both.
I had a melancholy account from the Do&or of his

health. I will anfwer his letter as foon as I can.
I am ever entirely yours.

LETTER LXXIII.

Twickenham, Decemb. 19, 1734.

T am truly forry for any complaint you have, and

J_ it is in regard to the weaknefs of your eyes that

I write (as well as print) in folio. You'll think (I
know you will, for you have all the candor of a

good understanding) that the thing which men of

our age feel the mofr, is the friendmip of our equals ;

and that therefore whatever affects thofe who are

ftept a few years before us, cannot but fenftbly af-

fecl us who are to follow. It troubles me to hear

you complain of your memory, and if lam in any
part ot my conftitution younger than you, it will be'in

my remembering every thing that has pleafed me in

you, longer than perhaps you will. The two fum-
mers we pafs'd together dwell always on my mind,
like a vifion which gave me a glympfe of a better life

and better company, than this world otherwife af-

forded. I am now an individual, upon whom no
other depends ; and may go where I will, if the

wretched carcafe I am annexed to did not hinder me.

I rambled by very eafy journeys this year to Lord
Bathurft and Lord Peterborow, who upon every
occafion commemorate, love, and wifii tor you.
I now pafs my days between Dawley, London, and

this place, not fludious, nor idle, rather poliming
old works than hewing out new. I redeem now
and then a paper that hath been abandoned feveral
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years ; and of this fort you'll foon fee one, which I

infcribe to our old friend Arbuthnot.

Thus far I had written, and thinking to finifh my
letter the fame evening, was prevented by company,
and the next morning found myfelf in a fever, high-

ly difordered, and fo continued in bed for five days j

and in my chamber till now ; but fo well recover'd

as to hope to go abroad to-morrow, even by the ad-

vice of Dr. Arbuthnot. He himfelf, poor man, is

much broke, tho' not worfe than for thefe two laft

months he has been. He took extremely kind your
letter. I wim to God we could once meet again,
before that feparation, which yet, I would be glad
to believe, fhall re-unite us : But he who made us,

not for ours but his purpofes, knows only whether

it be for the better or the worfe, that the affections

of this life mould, or mould not continue into the

other : and doubtlefs it is at it mould be. Yet I am
fure that while I am here, and the thing that I am,
I {hall be imperfect without the communication of

fuch friends as you; you are to me like a limb loft,

and buried in another country ; tho' we feem quite

divided, every accident makes me feel you were
once a part of me. I always confider you fo much
as a friend, that I forget you are an author, per-

haps too much, but 'tis as much as I would defire

you would do to me. However, if I could infpirit

you to beftow correction upon thofe three Treatifes*
which you fay are fo near completed, I mould think

it a better work than any I can pretend to of my
own. I am almoft at the end of my Morals, as

I've been long ago, of my Wit ; my fyftem is a

fhort one, and my circle narrow. Imagination has

no limits, and that is a fphere in which you may
move on to eternity ; but where one is confined to

Truth (or to fpeak more like a human creature, to

the appearances of Truth) we foon find the fhort-

nefs of our Tether. Indeed by the help of a meta-

phyfical
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phyfical chain of Ideas, one may extend the circu-

lation, go round and round for ever, without mak-

ing any progrefs beyond the point to which Provi-

dence has pinn'd us : But this does not
fatisfy me,

who would rather fay a little to no purpofe, than a

great deal. Lord B. is voluminous, but he is vo-

luminous only to deftroy volumes. I fhall not live,

I fear, to fee that work printed j he is fo taken up
ftill (in fpite of the monitory hint given in the firft

line of my Eflay) with particular men, that he ne-

glecls mankind, and is ftill a creature of this world,
not of the Univerfe : This World, which is a name
we give to Europe, to England, to Ireland, to Lon-
don, to Dublin, to the Court, to the Caftle, and
fo diminiming, till it comes to our own affairs, and
to our own perfons. When you write (either to

him or to me, for we accept it all as one) rebuke

him for it, as a Divine if you like it, or as a Badi-

neur, if you think that more effectual.

What I write will Ihew you that my head is yet
weak. I had written to you by that gentleman from

the Bath, but I did not know him, and every body
that comes from Ireland pretends to be a friend of

the Dean's. I am always glad to fee any that are

truly fo, and therefore do not miflake any thing I

faid, fo as to difcourage your fending any fuch to

me. Adieu.

LETTER" LXXIV.

From Dr. SWIFT.

May 12, 1735.

YOUR
letter was fent me yefterday by Mr.

Stopford, who landed the fame clay,
but I

have not yet fecn him. As to my filence, God
3 knows



192 LETTERS TO AND

knows it is my great misfortune. My lit'tle do-

meftic affairs are in great confufion by the villainy
of agents, and the miferies of this kingdom, where

there is no money to be had : nor am I unconcerned

to fee all things tending towards abfolute power, in

both nations *
(it is here in perfection already) al-

though I {hall not live to fee it eftablifhed. This

condition of things, both public and perfonal to

myfelf, hath given me fuch a kind of defpondency,
that I am almoft unqualified for any company, di-

verfion, or amufement. The death of Mr. Gay
and the Doctor, hath been terrible wounds near my
heart. Their living would have been a great com-
fort to me, although I fhould never have feen them ;

like a fum of money in a bank, from which I fhould

receive at leaft annual intereft, as I do from you,
and have done from my Lord Bolingbroke. To
fhew in how much ignorance I live, it is hardly a

fortnight fince I heard of the death of my Lady
Mafham, my conftant friend in all changes of times.

God forbid that I fhould expect you to make a voy-

age that would in the leaft affect your health : but

in the mean time how unhappy am I, that my beft

friend fhould have perhaps the only kind of diforder

for which a fea-voyage is not in fome degree a re-

medy ? The old Duke of Ormond faid, he would
not change his dead fon (Ofibry) for the beft living
fun in Europe. Neither would I change you my
abfent friend for the beft prefent friend round the

Globe.

I have lately read a book imputed to Lord B.

called a DilTertation upon Parties. I think it very

mafterly written.

Pray God reward you for your kind prayers : I

believe your prayers will do me more good than

* The Dean was frequently trouble.!, he teli^ us, with
n ^ ;',/.?/} in his head.

thofc
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ihofe of all the Prelates in both kingdoms, or any
Prelates in Europe except the Bimop of Marfeilles *.

And God preferve you for contributing more to

mend the world, than the whole pack of (modern)
Parfons in a lump.

I am ever entirely yours.

LETTER LXXV.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Sept. 3, 1735.

THIS
Icttef will be delivered to you by Faulk-

ner the printer, who goes over on his private
attairs. This is an anfwer to yours of two months

ago, which complains of that profligate fellow Curl.

1 heartily wi(h you were what they call difaffe&ed,

as I am. I may fay as David did, I have finned

greatly, but what have thefe flieep done ? You
have given no offence to the Miniftry, nor to the

Lords, nor Commons, nor Queen, rior the next in

Power. For you are a man of virtue, and there-

fore muft abhor vice and all corruption, although

your difcretion holds tht reifis. " You need not
<c fear any confequence in the commerce that hath
" fo long pa(Ted between us ; although I never de-
"

ftroyed one of your letters. But my Executors
" are men of honour and virtue, who have ftri6t

" orders in my will to burn every letter left behind
" me." Neither did our letters contain any Turns
of Wit, or Fancy, or Politics, or Satire, bot mere
innocent Friendfhip : yet I am loth that any letters,

from you and a very few other friends, fliould dye

* Who continued there with his flock all the time a

dreadful peftilence defolatcd that city.

Vot. IX. O before
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before me ;

I believe we neither cf us efcr leaned

our head upon our left hand to ftudy what we Ihould

write next j yet we have held a eonftant intercourfe

from your youth and my middle age, and frc-m your
middle age it muft be continued till my death, which

my bad ftatc of health makes me expedt every month.
I have the ambition, and it is very earned as well as

In hafre, to have one Epiftle infcribed to me while

I am alive, and you juft in the time when wit and

wifdom are in the height. I muft once more repeat
Cicero's defire to a friend ; Qrname. A month ago
were fent me over by a friend of mine, the works

of John Hughes, Efq. They are in verfe and profe.

I never heard of the man in my life, yet I find your
name as a fubfcriber too. He is too grave a Poet

for me, and, I think, among the mediocribus in

profe as well as verfe. I have the honour to know
Dr. Rundle ; he is indeed worth all the reft you
ever fent us, but that is faying nothing, for he an-

fwers your character ; I have dined thrice in his

company. He brought over a worthy clergyman of

this kingdom as his chaplain, which was a very wife

and popular action. His only fault, is, that he

drinks no wine, and I drink nothing elfe.

This kingdom is now abfolutely iTarving, by the

means of every oppreflion that can be inflicted on

mankind Shall I not vifit for thefe things ? Caith

the Lord. You advife me right, not to trouble

myfelf about the world : But, opprefiien tortures

me, and I cannot live without meat and drink, nor

get either without money ; and money is not to be

had, except they will make me a Bifhop, or a Judge,
or a Colonel, or a Commiffioner of the Revenues.

Adieu.

LET-
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LETTER LXXVI.

TO anfwer your queftion as to Mr. Hughes,
what he wanted as to genius he made up as

an honed man : but he was of the clafs you think

him.

I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He
will be an honour to the Bifhops, and a difgrace to

one Bifhop, two things you will like: But what you
will like more particularly, he will be a friend and

benefactor even to your un-friended, un-benefite4.
Nation ; he will be a friend to human race, where
ever he goes. Pray tell him my bed wifhes for his

health and long life : I wifh you and he came over

together, or that I were with you. I never faw a

man fo feldom whom I liked fo much as Dr. Run-
die.

Lord Peterborow I went to take a lad leave of,

at his fetting fail for Lisbon : No Body can be more

waded, no Soul can be more alive. Immediately
after the fevered operation of being cut into the

bladder for a fuppreflion of urine, he took coach,
and got from Bridol to Southampton. This is a

man that will neither live nor die like any other

mortal.

Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another dring
lod, that wou'd have help'd to draw you hither !

He order'd on his death- bed his Watch to be given
me (that which had accompanied him in all his tra-

vels) with this reafon,
" 1 'hat I might have fome-

"
thing to put me every day in mind of him." It

was a prcfcnt to him from the King of Sicily, whofe
arms and Infjgnia are graved on the inner-cafe ; on
the outer, I have put this infcription. Victor Aina-

deits^ Rex Sicil'iec^ Dux Sabaudia^ &c. C3V. Carolo

Mordaunt) Comitl cie Peterborow-t D. D. Car. Mor.
Com- de Pet, Alexandro Pspemarigns kgavit, 1735.

O 2 'Pray
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Pray write to me a little oftner : and if there be

a thing left in the world that pkafes you, tell it one
who will partake of it. I hear with approbation
and pleafure, that your prefent care is to relieve the

moft helplefs of this World, thofe obje&s
* which

moft want our compaffion, tho' generally made the

fcorn of their fellow-creatures, fuch as are lefs inno-

cent than they. You always think generoufly ; and

of all charities, this is the moft difmterefted, and

leaft vain-glorious, done to fuch as never will thank

you, or can praife you for it.

God blefs you with cafe, if not with pleafure ;

with a tolerable ftate of health, if not with its full

enjoyment ; with a refign'd temper of mind, if not

a very chearful one. It is upon thefe terms I live

myfelf, tho' younger than you, and I repine not at

my lot, could but the prefencc of a few that I love

be added to thefe.

Adieu.

LETTER LXXVII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

oa. 21, 1735.

IAnfwer'd
your letter relating to Curl, &c. I be-

lieve my letters have efcap'd being publifh'd be-

caufe I writ nothing but Nature and Friendfhip, and

particular incidents which could make no figure in

writing. I have obferv'd that not only Voiture, but

likewife Tully and Pliny writ their letters for the

public view, more than for the fake of their corref-

pondents; and I am glad of it, on account of the

Entertainment they have given me. Balfac did the

*
Idiots.

fame
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fame thing, but with more ftiffnefs, and confe-

quently lefs diverting : Now I muft tell you, that

you are to look upon me as one going very fail out

of the world ; hut my flefh and bones are to be car-

ried to Holy-head, for I will not lie in a country of

flaves. It pleafeth me to find that you begin to dif-

like things in fpite of your Philofophy ; your Mufe
cannot forbear her hints to that purpofe. I cannot

travel to fee you ; otherwife, I folemnly proteft I

would do it. I have an intention to pafs this win-

ter in the country with a friend forty miles off, and

to ride only ten miles a day ; yet is my health fo un-

certain that I fear it will not be in my power. I

often ride a dozen miles, but I come to my
own bed at night : My bcft way would be tp marry,
for in that cafe any bed would be better than my
own. I found you a very young man, and I left

you a middle-aged one; you knew me a middle-

aged man, and now I arn an old one. Where is my
Lord ? mcthinks, I am enquiring after a Tu-

lip of laft year.
" You need not apprehend any" Curl's meddling with your letters to me ;

I will
" not dcftroy them, but have ordered my Execu-
< c tors to do that office." I have a thoufand things
more to fay, longesvitas eft garrula, but I muft re-

member I have other letters to write if I have time,
which I fpend to tell you fo

;
I am ever, dcnreft Sir,

Your, &c.

LETTER LXXVIII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Feb 9, 1735-6.

I
Cannot properly call you my beft friend, bc-

caufe I have not another left \vbo dcfcrvcs the

name, fuch a havock have Time, DeSth, LViIc,

3 ant!
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3nd Oblivion made. Perhaps you would have fewer

complaints of my ill health and lownefs of fpirits,

if they were not feme excufe for my delay of writ-

ing even to you. It is perfectly right what \ ou fay of

the indifference in common friends, whether we are

iick or well, happy or miferable. The very maid-

fervants in a family have the fame notion : I have

heard them often fay, Oh, I am very fick, if any

body cared for it ! I am vexed when my vifitors

come with the compliment ufual here, Mr. Dean,
I hope you are very well. My popularity that you
mention, is wholly confined to the common people,
who are more conftant than thofe we mif-call their

betters. I walk the ftreets, and fo do my lower

friends, from whom and from whom alone, I have

a thoufand hats and bleflings upon old fcores, which
thofe we call the Gentry have forgot, But I have

not the love, or hardly the civility, of any one man
in power or ftation ; and I can boaft that I neither

vifit nor am acquainted with any Lord Temporal
or Spiritual in the whole kingdom j nor am able to

do the leaft good office to the moft deferving man,

except what I can difpofe of in my own Cathedral

upon a vacancy. What hath funk my fpirits more
than even years and ficknefs, is reflecting on the

rnoft execrable Corruptions that run thro' every
branch of public management.

I heartily thank you for thofe lines tranflated,

Singula de nobis anm^ &c. You have put them in a

flrong and admirable light ; but however I am fo

partial, as to be more delighted with thofe which

are to do me the greateft honour I fhall ever receive

from pofterity, and will outweigh the malignity of

ten-thoufand enemies. I never faw them before,

by which it is plain that the letter you fent me mif-

carry'd. I do riot doubt that you have choice of

ne\y acquaintance, and fome of them may be de-

ferving : For Youth is the feafon of Virtue ; Cor-

ruptions
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ruptions grow with years, and I believe the oldcfl

rogue in England is the greateft. You have years

enough before you
* to watch whether thefe new

acquaintance will keep their Virtue, when they
leave you and go into the world ; how long will

their fpirit of independency laft againft the tempta-
tions of future Minifters, and future Kings. As to.

the new Lord Lieutenant, I never knew any of the

family j fo that I mall not be able to get any jobb
done by him for any deferving friend.

LETTER LXXIX.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Feb. 7, 1735-6.

IT
is fome time fmce I dined at the Bifhop of

Derry's, where Mr. Secretary Gary told me with

great concern, that you were taken very ill. I have

heard nothing fmce, only I have continued in great

pain of mind, yet for my own fake and the world's

more than for yours ; becaufe I well know how lit-

tle you value life both as a Philofopher and a Chrif-

tian, particularly the latter, wherein hardly one in

a million of us heretics can equal you. If you are

well recovered, you ought to be reproached for not

putting me efpecially out of pain, who could not

bear the lofs of you ; although we muft be for ever

diftant as much as if I were in the grave, for which

my years and continual indifpofition are preparing
me every feafon. I have ftaid too long from pro-
fine you to give me fome cafe by an account of your
health ; pray do not ufe me fo ill any more. I look

upon you as an cftate from which I receive my beft

* He was miflaken.

O 4 annual
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annual rents, although I am never to fee it. Mr.
Tickel was at the fame meeting under the fame real

concern ; and fo were a hundred others of this

town who had never feen you.
I read to the Bifliop of Deny the paragraph in

your letter which concerned him, and his Lordfhip

"exprefs'd his thankfulnefs in a manner that became

him. He is efleemed here as a perfon of learning
and converfation and humanity, but he is beloved

by all people.
I have no-body now left but you : Prav, be fo

kind to out-live me, and then die as foon as you
pleafe, but without pain ; and let us meet in a bet-

ter place, if my Religion will permit, but rather

my Virtue, although much unequal to yours. Pray,
let my Lord Bathurft know how much I love him ;

I ftill infift on his remembring me, although he is

too much in the world to honour an abfent friend

with his letters. My ftate of health is not to boaft

of; my giddinefs is more or lefs too conftant; I

fleep ill, and have a poor appetite. I can as
eafily

write a Poem in the Chinefe-language as my own :

I am as fit for Matrimony as invention ; and yet I

have daily fchemes for innumerable Effays in profe,
and proceed fometimes to no lefs than half a dozen

lines, which the next morning become wafle paper.
"What vexes me mofl is, that my female friends, who
could bear me very well a do-zen years ago, have now
forfaken me, although I am not fo old in proportion
to them, as I formerly was : which I can prove by
Arithmetic, for then I was double their age, which
now I am not. Pray, put me out of fear as foon as

you can, about that ugly report of your illnefs ; and

let me know who this Chefelden is, that hath fo

lately fprung up in your favour ? Give me alfo

fome account of your neighbour who writ to me
from Bath : I hear he refolves to be ftrenuous for

taking off the Teft j which grieves me extremely,
from
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from all the unprejudiced Reafons I ever was txblc to

form, and again ft the maxims of all wife Chriftian

governments*, which always had fome eftablifh'd

Religion, leaving at bed a toleration to others.

Farewel, my deareft friend ! ever, and upon eve-

ry account that can create fricndfhip and cftccm.

LETTER LXXX.

March 25, 1736.

IF
ever I write more Epiftles in Verfe, one of

them (hall be addrefs'd to you I have lontr
'ft

concerted it, and begun it, but I would make what
bears your name as tinifhed as my laft work ought
to be, that is to fay, more finimed than any of the

reft. The fubjecl is large, and will divide into four

Epiftles, which naturally follow the Efiay on Mnn,
viz. i. Of the Extent and Limits of Human
Reafon and Science. 2. A View of the ufeful and
therefore attainable, and of the un-ufefulancl there-

fore un-attainable, Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends,

Application, and Ufe of different Capacities. 4.

Of the Ufe of Learning^ of the Science of the Jf'crJd^

and of Wit. It will conclude with a Satire again It

the mif-application of all thefc, c:-:cmplify'd by pic-

tures, characters, and examples.
But alas! the taflc is gre t, rncl non fum quails

train ! My underftanding indeed, fuch as it is, is

extended rather than diminifhcd : I fee things mere
in the whole, more confident, and more clearly de-

duced from, and related to, each other. But what
I e;ain on the fide of philofophy, 1 lofe on the fide

of poetry : the flowers are gone, when the fruits

* The Aal.or of the Dffirliitisn en pai tits nppc nw
to b_- of the fi.mc opinion.

be ci'm
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begin to ripen, and the fruits perhaps wilJ never

ripen perfectly. The climate (under our Heaven
of a Court) is but cold and uncertain ; the winds

rife, and the winter comes on. I find myfelf but

little difpofed to build a new houfe ; I have nothing
left but to gather up the rcliques of a wreck, and
look about me to fee how few friends I have left.

Pray, whofe efteem or admiration fhould I defire

now to procure by my writjngs ? whofe friendfhip
or Converfation to obtain by 'em ? I am a man of

defperate fortunes, that is, a man whofe friends are

dead : for I never aim'd at any other fortune than in

friends. As foon as I had fent my laft letter, I re-

ceiv'd a moft kind one from you, expreffing great

pain for my late illnefs at Mr. Chefelden's. I con-

clude you was eafed of that friendly apprehenfion
in a few days after you had difpatched yours, for

mine muft have reached you then. I wondered a

little at your quaere, who Chefelden was ? It fhews
that the trueft merit does not travel fo far any way
as on the wings of poetry; he is the moft noted,
and moft defending man, in the whole profeflion of

Chirurgery j and has lav'd the lives of thoufands by
his manner of cutting for the ftone. I am now well,
or what I muft cail fo.

I have lately feen fome writings of Lord B's, fince

he went to France. Nothing can deprefs his Ge-
nius : What ever befals him, he will ftill be the

greateft man in the world, either in his own time,
or with pofterity.

Every man you know or care for here, enquires
of you, and pays you the only devoir he can, that

of drinking your health. I wifh you had any mo-
tive to fee this kingdom. I could keep you, for I

arn rich, that is, I have more than I want. I can

afford room for yourfelf and two fervants ; I have

indeed room enough, nothing but myfelf at home ;

the kind and hearty houfe-wife is dead ! the agree-
able
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able and inftruclive neighbour is gone ! yet my
houfe is enlarged, and the gardens extend and flou-

rifh, as knowing nothing of the guefts they have

loft. I have more fruit-trees and kitchen-garden
than you have any thought of} nay 1 have good
Melons and Pine-apples of my own growth. I am
as much a better Gardener, as I am a worfe Poet,
than when you faw me : But gardening is near a-

kin to Philofbphy, for Tully fays, dgr'iculturaproxi-
nia fapicntia. For God's fake, why mould not

you (that are a ftep higher than a Philofopher, a

Divine, yet have too much grace and wit than to

be a Bifhop) e'en give all you have to the Poor of

Ireland (for whom you have already done every

thing elfe) fo quit the place, and live and die with

me ? And let Tales animcs Concordes be our Motto
and our Epitaph.

LETTER LXXXL

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, April 22, 1736.

MY"
common illnefsisofthat kind which utterly

difqualifics me for all converfation ; I mean
afnefs j and indeed it is that only which dif-

courageth me from all thoughts of coming to Eng-
land ; becaufe I am never fure that it may not return

in a week. If it were a good honeft Gout, I could

catch an interval, to take a voyage, and in a warm

lodging get an eafy chair, and be able to hear and

roar among roy friends. " As to what you fay of
"

your Letters, fince you have many years of life

" more than I, my resolution is to direct my Ex-
" ccutors to fend you all your letters, well fcaled

" and pacqueted, along with fome legacies menti-

oncd
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' oned in my will, and leave them entirely to your
4

difpofal : Thofe things are all tied up, endors'd
6 and locked in a cabinet, and I have not one fer-
c vant who can properly be faid to write or read :

4 No mortal fhall copy them, but you (hall furely
c have them when I am no more." I have a little

repined at my being hitherto flipped by you in your
Epiftles, not from any other ambition than the Ti-
tle of a Friend, and in that fenfe I expecl: you fhall

perform your promife, if your health and Jeifure

and inclination will permit. I deny your lofing on
the fide of Poetry ; I could reafon againft you a lit-

tle from experience ; you are, and will be fome

years to come, at the age when Invention ftill keeps
its ground, and Judgment is at full maturity ; but

your fubjects are much more difficult whe~n con-

fined to Verfe. I am amazed to fee you exhauft the

whole fcience of Morality in fo mafterly a manner.

Sir W. Temple faid, that the lofs of Friends was a

Tax upon long life: It need not be very long, fince you
have had fo great a fhare, but I have not above one
left : and in this Country I have only a few general

companions of good nature and middling underr

landings. How fhould I know Chefelden ? On
your fitle, men of fame ftart up and die before we
here (at leaft I) know any thing of the matter. I

am a little comforted with what you fay of Lord
B.'s Genius ftill keeping up, and preparing to ap-

pear by effecls worthy of the author, and ufeful to

the world. Common reports have made me very

uneafy about your neighbour Mr. P. Jt is affirmed

that he hath been very near death : I love him for

being a Patriot in moft corrupted times, and highly
eftecm his excellent understand ing. Nothing but

the pervcrfe nature of mydiforders, as I have above

defcribed them, and which are abfolute difqualifica-

tions for converfe, could hinder me from waiting
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Oft you at Twittenham, and nurfmg you to Paris.

In Ihort, my Ailments amount to a prohibition, al-

though I am, as you defcribe \ourfclf, what /
trutji

cull wcll^ yet I have not fpirits left to ride out,
which (excepting walking) was my only diverfion.

And I muft expect to decline every month, like one
who lives upon his principal fum which muft leflen.

every day ; and indeed I am likewife literally almoft

in the fame cafe, while every body owes me, and

no-body pays me. Inftead of a young race of Pa-

triots on your fide, which gives me fome glimpfe of

joy, here we have the direct contrary, a race of

young Dunces and Atheifts, or old Villains and

Monfters, whereof four fifths are more wicked and

ftupid than Chartres. Your wants are fo few, that

you need not be rich to fupply them ; and my wants
are fo many, that a King's feven millions of gui-
neas would not fupport me.

LETTER LXXXII.

Aug. 17, 1736.

TFind,

tho' I have lefs experience than you, the

truth of what you told me fome time ago, that

increafe of years makes men more talkative but lefs

writative : to that degree, that I now write no letters

but of plain bufmefs, or plain how-d'ye's, to thofe

few I am forced to correfpond with, either out of

neceflity, or love : And I grow Laconic even be-

yond Laconicifme; for fomeumesl return only Yes,
or No, to queftionary or petitionary Epiftles of half

a yard long. You and Lord Bolingbroke are the

only men to whom I write, and always in folio.

You are indeed almoft the only men I know, who
either can write in this age, or whole writings,will

reach the next : Others are mere mortals. ^

ever
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ever failings fuch men may have, a refpect is duo
to them, as Luminaries whofe exaltation renders

their motion a little irregular, or rather caufes it to

feem fo to others. I am afraid to cenfure any thing
I hear of Dean Swift, becaufe I hear it only from

mortals, blind and dull : And you fhou'd be cauti-

ous of cenfuring any action or motion of Lord B.

becaufe you hear it only from (hallow, envious, or

malicious reporters. What you writ to me about

him I find to my great fcandal repeated in one of

yours to . Whatever you might hint to me, was
this for the prophane ? the thing, if true, fhould

be concealed j but it is, I aflure you, abiolutely un-

true, in every circumftance He has fixed in a ve-

ry agreeable retirement near Fontainbleau, and

makes it his whole bufinefs vacate literis. But tell

me the truth, were you not angry at his omitting
to write to you fo long ? I may, for I hear from him
feldomer than from you, that is twice or thrice a

year at moft. Can you pofiibly think he can neglect

you, or difregard you? If you catch yourfelf at

thinking fuch nonfcnfe, your parts are decay'd :

For, believe me, great Genius's muft and do efteem

one another, and I queftlon if any others can efteem

or comprehend uncommon merit. Others only

guels at that merit, or lee glimmerings of their

minds : A genius has the intuitive faculty : There-

fore, imagine what you will, you cannot be fofure

of any man's efteem as of his. If I can think that

neither he nor youdefpife me, it is a greater honour
to me by far, and will be thought fo by pofterity,
than if all the Houfe of Lords writ Commendatory
Verfes upon me, the Commons order'd me to print

my Works, the Univerfities gave me public thanks,
and the Kinc, Queen, and Prince crown'd me with

Laurel. You are a very ignorant man ; you don't

know the figure his name and yours will make here-

after : 1 do, and will preferve all the memorials I
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can, that I was of your intimacy ; longoy fed proxi-

rnitSy intervallo. I will not quarrel with the prefent

Age j it has done enough for me, in making and

keeping you two mj friends. Do not you be too

angry with it, and let not him be too angry at it;

it has done and can do neither of you any manner
of harm, as long as it has not, and cannot burn

your works : while thofe fubfift, you'll both appear
the greateft men of the time, in fpite of Princes and

Miniftcrs ; and the wifeft, in fpite of all the little

Errors you may pleafe to commit.

Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I

fear, you pofiefs ; may but as good health attend

you always as mine is at prefent j tolerable, when
an eafy mind is jpin'd with it.

LETTER LXXXin.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dcc'emb. 2-, 1736.

T
think you owe me a letter, but whether you do
or not, I have not been in a condition to write.

Years and Infirmities have quite broke me ; I mean
that odious continual diforder in my head. I neither

read, nor write, nor remember, nor converfe. All

I have left is to walk and ride ; the firft I can da

tolerably ; but the latter, for want of good weather

at this feafon, is feldom in my power ; and having
not an ounce of flefli about me, my fkin comes off

in ten miles riding, becaufe my fkin and bone can-

not agree together. But I am angry, becaufe you
will not fuppofe me as fick as I am, and write to

me out of perfect charity, although I fhould not be

able to anfwer. I have too many vexations by my
ftution and the impertincace of people, to be able

i to
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to bear die mortification of not hearing from a very
few diftant friends that are left ; and, confidering
how time and fortune have ordered matters, I have

hardly one friend left but yourfelf. What Horace

fays, Singula de mils annl prtcdantnr, I feel every
month, at fartheft ; and by this computation, if I

hold out two years, I fhall think it a miracle* My
comfort is, you begun to diftinguifh fo confounded

early, that your acquaintance with didinguifh'd men
of all kinds was almoft as antient as mine I mean

Wycherly, Row, Prior, Congreve, Addifon, Par-

tie!, &c. and in fpite of your heart, you have own-
ed me a Cotemporary. Not to mention Lords Ox-
ford, Bolingbroke, Harcourt, Peterborow : Infhort^
I was t'other day recollecting twenty-feven great

Minifters, or Men ef Wit and Learning, who are

all dead, and all of my acquaintance, within twen-

ty years paft ; neither have 1 the grace to be forry,
that the prefent times are drawn to the dregs as well

as my own life May my friends be happy in this

and a better life, but I value not what becomes of

Pofterity when I confider from what Monfters they
are to fpring. My Lord Orrery writes to you to-

morrow, and you fee I fend this under his cover,
or at leaf!: franked by him. He has 3000 /. a year
about Cork, and the neighbourhood, and has more
than three years rent unpaid : This is our condition^
in thefe blcffed times. I writ to your neighbour
about a month ago, and fubfcribed my name : I fear

he hath not received my letter, and wifh you would
ask him ; but perhaps he is ftill a rambling ; for we
hear of him at Newmarket, and that Boerhaave
huth reftored his health. How my fervices are lef-

fened of late with the number of my friends on

your fide ! yet, my Lord Bathurft and Lord Ma-
fham and Mr. Lewis remains, and being your ac-

quaintance I defire when you fee them to deliver my
compliments ;

but chiefly to Mrs. P. B. and let me
3 know
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know whether flie be as young and agreeable as

when I faw her laft ? Have you got a fupply of

new friends to make up for thofe who are gone ? and
are they equal to the firft ? I am afraid it is with
friends as with times ; and that the laitdator temporis
afli fe puero^ is equally applicable to both. I am
lefs grieved for living here, becaufe it is a perfect

retirement, and confequently fitted for thofe who
are grown good for nothing : for this town and

kingdom are as much out of the world as North-
Wales My head is fo ill that I cannot write a pa-

per full as I ufed to do ;
and yet I will rot forgive a

blank of half an inch from you. I had reafon to

expect from fome of your letters, that we were to

hope for more Epiftles of Morality ; and, I afTure

you, my acquaintance refent that they have not feen

my name at the head of one. The fubje&s of fuch

Epiftles are more ufeful to the public, by your man-
ner of handling them, than any of all your writ-

ings ; and although, in fo profligate a world as ours,

they may poflibly not much mend our manners, yet

pofterity will enjoy the benefit, whenever a Court

happens to have the leaft relifh for Virtue and Re-

ligion.

LETTER LXXXIV.

To Dr. SWIFT.

Decemb. 30, 1736.

YOUR
very kind letter has made me more me-

lancholy, than almoft any thing in this world
now can do. For I can bear every thing in it, bad
as it is, better than the complaints of my friends.

Tho* others tell me you are in pretty good health,
and in good fpirits, I find the contrary when you
VOL, IX. P open
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open your mind to me : And indeed it is but a

prudent part, to feem not fo concern'd about others,
nor fo crazy ourfelves as we really are : for we
(hall neither be beloved nor efteem'd the more, by
our common acquaintance, for any affliction or

any infirmity. But to our true friend we may, we
muft complain, of what ('tis a thoufand to one)
he cojiiplains with us ; for if we have known him

long, he is old, and if he has known the world

long, he is out of humour at it. If you have but

as much more health than others at your age, as

you have more wit and good temper, you mall

not have much of my Pity: But if you ever live to

have lefs, you (ball not have lefs of my Affection.

A whole people will rejoyce at every year that mall

be added to you, of which you have had a late in-

ftance in the public rejoycings on your birth-day.
I can allure you, fomething better and greater than

high birth and quality muft go toward acquiring
thofe demonftrations of public efteem and love. I

have feen a royal birth-day uncelebrated, but by
one vile Ode, and one hired bonfire. Whatever

years may take away from you, they will not take

away the general efteem, for your Senfe, Virtue,

and Charity.
The moft melancholy effect of years is that you

mention, the catalogue of thofe we lov'd and have

loft, perpetually encreafing. How much that Re-
flection ftruck me, you'll fee from the Motto I

have prefix'd to my Book of Letters, which fo

much againft my inclination has been drawn from

me. It is from Catullus :

>iio defiderlo veteres revocamns

Atque ollm amtjjas fleimts Amlcitlas !

I detain this letter till I can find fome fafe convey-
ance ; innocent as it is, and as all letters of mine
muft be, of any thing to offend my fuperiors, ex-

cept
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Ccpt the reverence I bear to true merit and virtue.
" But I have much reafon to fear, thofe which you
" have too partially kept in your hands will get
" out in fome very difagreeable fhape, in cafe of
" our mortality : and the more reafon to fear it,

" fmce this laft month Curl has obtain'd from Irc-
" land two letters, (one of Lord Bolingbroke.and" one of mine, to you, which we wrote in the
"

year 1723) and he has printed them, to thcbeft
<c of my memory, rightly, except one pafTage con-"

ccrning Dawley, which muft have been fmce
<c

inferted, fmce my Lord had not that place at
" that time. Your anfwer to that letter he has not
et

got ; it has never been out of my cuftody ; for
<c whatever is lent is loft (Wit as well as Money)
*e to thcfe needy poetical Readers."

The world will certainly be the better for his

change of life. He feems in the whole turn of his

letters, to be a fettled and principled Philofopher,

flunking Fortune for the Tranquillity he has been

led into by her averfion, like a man driven by a

violent wind, from the fea into a calm harbour.

You afk me, if I have got any fupply of new
Friends to make up for thofc that are gone ? I

think, that impoffiblc, for not our friends only, but

fo much of ourfelves is gone by the mere flux and

courle of years, that, were the fame Friends to be

rcftorcd to us, we could not be rcftored to our-

felves, to enjoy them. But as when the continual

warning of a river takes away our flowers and

plants, it throws weeds and fedges in their room *
;

fo the courle of time brings us fomcthing, as it de-

* There arc foir.e ftrokes in this letter, which can no
othcrwife be accounted for, than by the Author's extreme

companion and tcndcrnefs of heart, too much aHvdal by
the complaints of a pccvifh old man, labouring and im-

patient under Ins infirmities ; and too intent in the friend-

ly oftke of mollifying them.

P 2 privcs
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prives us of a great deal ; and inftead of leaving
us w^iat we cultivated, and expelled to flourifh and

adorn us, gives us only what is of fome little ufe,

by accident. Thus I have acquired, without my
fteking, a few chance-acquaintance, of young men,
who look rather to the paft age than the prefent,

and therefore the future may have fome hopes of

them. If I love them, it is becaufe they honoitr

fome of thofe whom I, and the world, have loft,

or are lofing. Two or three of them have diftin-

guilh'd themfelves in Parliament, and you will

own in a very uncommon manner, when I tell

you it is by their aflerting of Independency, and

contempt of Corruption. One or two are link'd

to me by their love of the fame ftudies and the

fame authors : but I will own to you, my moral

capacity has got fo much the better of my poetical,

that I have few acquaintance on the latter fcore,

and none without a cafting weight on the former.

But I find my heart harden'd and blunt to new im-

preflions, it will fcarce receive or retain affections

of yefterday ; and thofe friends who have been

dead thefs twenty years, are more prefent to me
now, than thefe I fee daily. You, dear Sir, are

one of the former fort to me in all refpec~b, but

that we can, yet, correfpond together. I don't

know whether 'tis not more vexatious, to know we-

are both in one world, without any further inter-

courfe. Adieu. I can fay no more, I feel fo

much : Let me drop into common things Lord
Mafharn has juft married his fon. Mr. Lewis has

juft buried his wife. Lord Oxford wept over your
letter in pure kindnefs. Mrs. B. fighs more for

you, than for the lofs of youth. She fays, me
will be agreeable many years hence, for (he has

learn'd that fecret from fome receipts of your writ-

ing. Adieu.

L E T-
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LETTER LXXXV.

March 23, I 736-7.

TH
O* you wre never to write to me, yet

what you defired in your laft, that I would
write often to you, would be a very eafy tafk ;

for every day I talk with you, and of vou, in my
heart ; and I need only fet down what that is

thinking of. The nearer I find myfelf verging to

that period of life which is to be labour and for-

row, the more I prop myfelf upon thofe few fup-

ports that are left me. People in this ftate are like

props indeed, they cannot ftand alone, but two or

more of them can ftand, leaning and bearing up-
on one another. I wifh you and I might pafs this

part of life together. My only necenary care is

at an end. I am now my own matter too much ;

my houfe is too large ; my gardens furnifh too

much wood and provifion for my ufe. My fer-

vants are fenfible and tender of me ; they have in*

termarried, and are become rather low friends than

fervants : and to all thofe that I fee here with plea-

fure, they take a pleafure in being ufeful. I con-

clude this is your cafe too in your domeftic life, and
I fometiroes think of your old houfe-keeper as ray
nurfe ; tho' I tremble at the fea, which only divides

us. As your fears are not fo great as mine, and,
I firmly hope, your ftrength ftill much greater, i?

it utterly impoffible, it might once more be fome

pleafure to you to fee England ? My fole motive in

propofmg France to meet in, was the narrownef

of the paflage by fea from hence, the Phyficians

having told me the weaknefs of my breaft, &c. is

fuch, as a fea-ficknefs might indanger my life.

Tho' one or two of our friends are gone, fincc

you faw your native country, there remain a few

P 3 more
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more who will laft fo till death, and who, T cannot

but hope, have an attractive power to draw you
back to a Country, which cannot quite be funk or

cnflaved, while fuch fpirits remain. And let me
tell you, there are a few more of the fame fpirit,

who would awaken all your old Ideas, and revive

your hopes of her future recovery and Virtue.

Thefe look up to you with reverence, and would
be animated by the fight of him at whofe foul they
have taken fire, in his writings, and deriv'd from
thence as much Love of their fpecies as is confif-

tent with a contempt for the knaves of it.

. I could never be weary, except at the eyes, of

writing to you ; but my real reafon (and a ftrong
one it is) for doing it fo feldom, is Fear; Fear of

a very great and experienced evil, that of my let-

ters being kept by the partiality of friends, and

pafling into the hands, and malice of enemies ;

who publifh them with all their Imperfections on
their head ; fo that I write not on the common
terms of honeft men.
Would to God you would come over with Lord

Orrery, whofe care of you in the voyage I could

fo certainly depend on ; and bring with you your
old houfe-keeper and two or three fervants. I have
room for all, a heart for all, and (think what you
\vijl) a fortune for all. We could, were we to-

gether, contrive to make our laft days eafy, and
leave fome fort of Monument, what Friends two
Whs could be in fpite of all the fools in the world.

Adieu.

LET-
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LETTER LXXXVI.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, May 31, 1737.

IT
is true, I owe you fome letters, but it has

pleafed God, that I have not been in a condition

to pay you. When you {hall be at my age, per-

haps you may lie under the fame difability to your

prefent or future friends. But my age is not my
difability, for I can walk fix or feven miles, and

ride a dozen. But I am deaf for two months to-

gether ;
this deafnefs unqualifies me for all company,

except a few friends with counter-tenor voices,

whom I can call names, if they do not fpealc loud

enough for my cars. It is this evil that hath hin-

dered me from venturing to the Bath, and to

Twickenham ; for deafnefs being not a frequent

diforder, hath no allowance given it; and the

fcurvy figure a man affected that way makes in

company, is utterly infupportable.
It was I began with the petition to you of

Orna me, and now you come like an unfair

merchant, to charge me with being in your debt ;

which by your way of reckoning I muft always be,

for yours arc always guineas, and mine farthings ;

and yet I have a pretence to quarrel with you,becaufc
I am not at the head of any one of your EpilHes.
I am often wondring how you come to excel all

mortals on the
fubjecT: of Morality, even in the

poetical way ;
and mould have wondred more, if

Nature and Education had not made you a profd-
for of it from your infancy.

" All the letters I can
*' find of yours, I have fattened in a folio cover,
" and the reft in bundles cndorsM : But, by read -

"
ing their dates, I find a chafm of lix years, of

P 4
" which
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<{ which I can find no copies; and yet I keep
" them with all pofiible care : But, I have been
* c

forced, on three or four occafions, to fend all

" my papers to fome friends ; yet thofe papers
" were all fent fealed in bundles, to fome faithful
" friends ; however, what I have are not much
" above lixty." I found nothing in any one of

them to be left out : None of them have any thing
to do with Party, of which you are the cleareft of

all men by your Religion, and the whole tenour of

your life j while I am raging every moment againft
the Corruption of both kingdoms, tfpecially of

this ; fuch is my weaknefs.

1 have read your Epiftle of Horace to Auguftus :

it was fent me in the Englifh Edition, as foon as

it could come. They are printing it in a fmall

otavo. The curious are looking out, fome for

flattery, fome for Ironies in it ; the four folks

think they have found out fome : But your admi-

rers here, I mean every man of tafte, affect: to be

certain, that the Profeffion of friendfhip to Me in

the fame poem, will not fuffer you to be thought
a Flatterer. My happinefs is that you are too far

engaged, and in fpite of you the ages to come
will celebrate me, and know you were a friend

who loved and efteemed me, although I dyed the

object of Court and Party hatred.

Pray, who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the

Epic Poem called Leonidas, which is re-printing

here, and hath great vogue ? We have frequently

good Poems of late from London. I have juft read

one upon Converfation, and two pr three others.

But the croud do not incumber you, who, like the

Orator or Preacher, ftand aloft, and are feen above

the reft, more than the whole aflembly below.

I am able to write no more ; and this is my
third endeavour, which is too weak to finifh the

paper.
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paper. I am, my deareft friend, yours entirely,
as long as I can write, or fpeak, or think.

|. SWIFT.

LETTER LXXXVJI.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, July 23, 1737.

T SENT a letter to you fome weeks ago, which

JL my Lord Orrery inclofed in one of his, to

which I receiv'd as yet no anfwer, but it will be

time enough when his Lordfhip goes over, which
will be, as he hopes* in about ten days, and then

he will take with him "
all the letters I preferv'd

* 6 of yours, which are not above twenty-five. I
" find there is a great chafm of fome years, but
" the dates are more early than my two laft jour-"

neys to England, which makes me imagine, that
" in one of thofe journeys I carried over another
"

Cargo." But I cannot truft my memory half

an hour ; and my diforders of deafnefs and giddi-
nefs increafe daily. So that I am delining as faft

as it is eafily poffible for me, if I were a dozen

years older.

We have had your volume of letters, which, I

am told, are to be printed here : Some of thofe

who highly efteem you, and a few who know you
perfonaTly, are grieved to find you make no diftinc-

tion between the Englim Gentry of this Kingdom,
and the favagc old Jrifh (who are only the vulgar,
-,nyl f<>me Gentlemen who live in the Irim parts of
the Kingdom) but the Englim Colonies, who are

three parts in four, are much more civilized than

Counties in England, and fpeak better Eng-
lifli,
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lifh, and are much better bred. And they think it

very hard, that an American who is of the fifth ge-
neration from England, fhould be allowed to pre-
ferve that title, only becaufe we have been told by
fome of them that their names are entered in fome

parifh in London. I have three or four Coufms
here who were born in Portugal, whofe parents
took the fame care, and they are all of them Lon-
doners. Dr. Delany, who, as I take it, is of an

Jrifli family, came to vifit me three days ago, on

purpoie to complain of thofe paffages in your Let-

ters ; he will not allow fuch a difference between
the two climates, but will afTert that North-Wales,
Northumberland, Yorkfhire, and the other North-
ern Shires have a more cloudy ungenial air than

any part of Ireland. In fhort, I am afraid your
friends and admirers here will force you to make a

Palinody.
As for the other parts of your volume of Letters,

my opinion is, that there might be collected from
them the beft Syftem that ever was wrote for the

Conduct: of human life, at loail to mame all rea-

fonable men out of their Follies and Vices. It is

fome recommendation of this Kingdom, and of the

tafte of the people, that you are at leaft as highly
celebrated here as you are at home. Jf you will

blame us for Slavery, Corruption, Atheifm, and

fuch trifle?, do it freely, but include England, only
\vith an addition of every other Vice. I wimyou
would give orders againft the corruption of Englifli

by thofe Scriblcrs, who lend us over their tram in

Profe and Vcrfe, with abominable curtailings and

quaint modernifms. 1 now am daily expecting
an end of life : I have loft all fpirit, and every

fcrap of health; I fometimcs recover a little, of

my hearing, but my head is ever out of order.

While I have any ability to hold a commerce with

you, I will never be fiient, and this chancing to

be
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be a day that I can hold a pen, I will drag it as

long as I am able. Pray let my Lord Orrery fee

you often j next to yourfelf I love no man fo well;
and tell him what I fay, if he vifits you. I have

now done, for it is evening, and my head grows
worfe. May God always protect you, and pre-
ferve you long, for a pattern of Piety and Virtue.

Farewcl, my deareft and almofto nly conftant

friend. I am ever, at leaft in my efteem, honour, and
affeclion to you, what 1 hope you expect me to be.

Yours, &c.

LETTER LXXXVIII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, Aug. 8, 173$.

My dear Friend,

IH
A V E yours of July 25, and nrft I defire

you will look upon me as a man worn with

years, and funk by public as well as pcrfonal vexa-

tions. I have entirely loft my memory, uncapable
of converfation by a cruel deafnefs, which has laft-

ed almoft a year, and I clefpair of any cure. I

fay not this to encreafe your companion (of which

you have already too great a part) but as an ex-

cufe for my not being regular in my Letters to you,
and fome few other friends. I have an ill name
in the Poft-office of both Kingdoms, which makes
the Letters addreflcd to me not fcldom mifcarry, or

be opened and read, and then fealed in a bungling
manner before they come to my hands. Our friend

Mrs. B. is very often in my thoughts, and high in

my efteem ; I defire, you will be the meflenger of

my humble thanks and lervicc to her. That fupc-
rior
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rior univerfal Genius you dcfcribe, whofe hand-

writing I know towards the end of your Letter,
hath made me both proud and happy j but by what
he writes I fear he will be too foon gone to his Fo-
reft abroad. He began in the Queen's time to be

my Patron, and then defcended to be my Friend.

It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health

grows better by the addition of vears. I have ab-

iblutcly done with Poetry for feveral years paft, and

even at my beft times I could produce nothing but

trifles : I therefore re eel your compliments on
that fcore, and it is no compliment in me ; for I

take your fecond Dialogue that you lately fent me,
to equal almoft any thing you ever writ ; although
I live fo much out of the world, that I am igno-
rant of the fafts and perfons, which, I prefume,
are very well known from Temple-bar to St,

James's ; (I mean the Court exclufive.)
" I can faithfully afTure you, that every letter

"
you have favour'd me with, thefe twenty years

" and more, are fealed up in bundles, and deliver-
<c ed to Mrs. W , a very worthy, rational,
" and judicious Cotifm of mine, and the only re-

". lation whofe vifits I can fuffer : All thefe Letters
" fhe is directed to fend fafely to you upon my

deceafe."

My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to a

part of her eftate in the North : She is a perfon of

very good underfranding as any I know of her fex.

Give me leave to write here a fhort anfwer to my
Lord B's letter in the laft page of yours.

My dear Lord,

I am infinitely obliged to your Lordfhip for the

honour of your letter, and kind remembrance of

me. I do here confeis, that I have more obligati-
ons to your Lord (hip than to all the world befides.

You never deceived me, even when you were a

great
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great Minifter of State : and yet I love you ftill

more, for your condefcending to write to me,
when you had the honour to be an Exil. I can

hardly hope to live till you publifh your fliftory,
and am vain enough to wifh that my name could

be fqueez'd in among the few Subalterns, qucncm

pars parvi ful: If not, I will be revenged, and
contrive fome way to be known to futurity, that

I had the honour to have your Lordfhip for my
belt Patron j and I will live and die, with the high-
eft veneration and gratitude, your moft obedient,

far.

P. S. I will here in a Poftfcript correct (if it

be poflible) the blunders I have made in my
letter. I {hewed my Coufm the above letter,

and (lie aflures me, that a great Collection of
*
your me,

letters to are put up and fealed,

my you,
and in fome very fafe hand f. I am, my moft

dear and honoured Friend, entirely }ours,

J. SUIFT.
It is now Aug. 24,

1738.

* 'Tis written juft thus in the Original. The Book
that is now printed fecms to be part of the Colleftion

here fpoken of, as it contains not only the Letters of Mr.

Pope but of Dr. Swift, both to him and Mr. Gay, which

were return'd him after Mr. Gay's death : tho' any men-

tion made by Mr. P. of the Return or Kxchange of Let-

ters has been induftrioufly fuppreft in the Publication, and

nly appears by fome of the Anfwers.

f The Earl of ORRERY to Mr. POPE.

SIR,
I am mrt and mart convinced tbft your letters are nei-

ther loft nor burnt : tut who thf Dean mtans by a fafe

hand in Irtlandy 14 ktjond my povctr of gMtJjingy tho" 1 ant

farti-
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particularly acquainted with moft, if net all, of hisfriends.

At 1 knew you had the recovery ofthofe Letters at heart, I

took more than ordinary pains, to fend out where they were ;

but my enquiries were to no purjjofe, and, Ifear, whoever

has item, is too tenacious of them to difeover where they lie.

" Mrs. W did ajfure meJhe had not one tf them, and
**

feetnd to be under great uneafinefs that you Jhould ima-
"

gint they were left with her. She likewife told me Jhe
" had ftop'd the Dean's letter which gave you that infor-
" mation ; but believed he would write fitch another ; and
"

therefore defer"
d me to pjfureyou, from her, that Jhe w*s

*'
totally ignorant 'where they were."

You may make what life you pleafe, either to the Dean or

any other per/on, ofwhat I have told you. 1 am ready (9

teftify it ; and I think it ought to be known,
" That the

t( Deanfays they are deliver"
1

d into etfffe hand, and * Mrs.
" W declares Jlie has them not. The Confequence of
' ' their being hereafter publifted may give uneafinefs to fame
"

ofyour Friends, and ofcourfe to you : fo I would do all
"

in my power to make you entirely eafy in that
point.''''

This is the ferft time I have put pen to paper fence m\ latf

misfortune, and IJJ^oidd fay (as an excule for this letter)
that it has coft mefame pain, did it not allow me an oppor-

tunity to aj)ure you, that 1 am,
Dear Sir,

With the
triteft efteem,

Tour very faithful and obedient Servant,

Marfton, O&. 4, 1738. ORRERY.

This Lady fince gave Mr. Pope the ftrongeft Afiurances that flic

had ufed her utmoft Endeavours to prevent the PubPcation
; nay,

went fo far as tofecrcU the Book, till it was commanded from her,
and delivered to the Dublin Printer : Whereupon her Son-in-law,
t>. Swift, Efq; infiftcd upon writing a Preface, to juftity Mr. I'.

.from having any Knowledge of it, and to Jay it upon the corrupt'
Practices of the Printers in London

;
but t'h's he would not agree

?<-. ii not kntwing the Truth <.>t he 1
"'

i'.

LET-
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RALPH ALLEN, Efq.

LETTER LXXXIX.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

Twitnam, April 30, 1736.

IS
AW Mr. M. yefterday who has readily al-

lowed Mr. V. to copy the Picture. I have en-

quired for the bell Originals of thofe two fubje&s,

which, I found, were favorite ones with you, and

well deferve to be fo, the Difcovcry of Jofeph to

his Brethren, and the Refignation of the Captive

by Scipio. Of the latter, my Lord Burlington has

a fine one done by Ricci, and I am promifed the

other in a good Print from one of the chief Italian

Painters. That of Scipio is of the exact fi/,c one

would wifh for a Baflb Relievo, in which manner,
in my opinion, you would bcft ornament your
HalJ, done in Chiaro ofctiro.

A man not only mews his Tafte, but his Virtue

in the choice of huh ornaments : And whatever

example moft rtrilccs us, we may reafonably ima-

gine, may have an influence upon others. So that

the Iliflory itf'cU, if well chofen, upon a rich man's

wall?,
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walls, is very often a better leflbn than any he could

teach by his converfation. In this fenfe, the Stones

may be faid to fpeak when Men cannot, or will

not. I can't help thinking (and I know you'll

join with me, you who have been making an Al-

tar-piece) that the zeal of the firft Reformers was
ill placed, in removing pittures (that is to fay, ex-

amples) out of Churches ; and yet fuffering Epi-

taphs (that is to fay, flatteries and falfe hiftory) to

be the burthen of Church walls, and the fhame, as

well as derifion, of all honeft men.

I have heard little yet of the fubfcription *. I

intend to make a vifit for a fortnight from home to

Lady Peterborow at Southampton, about the middle

of May. After my return I will inquire what has

been done ; and I really believe, what I told you
will prove true, and I fhall be honourably acquit-
ted of a tafk I am not fond of f. I have run out

my leaf, and will only add my fmcere wiflies for

your happinefs of all kinds.

I am, &c.

LETTER XC.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN".

Southampton, June 5, 1736.

IN
E E D not fay I thank you for a Letter,

which proves fo much friendmip for me. J

have much more to fay upon it than I can, till we
meet. But in a word, I think your notion of the

value of thofe things 1 is greatly too high, as to

* For his own E<'it. of the id Vol. of his letters ; un-

dertaken at Mr. Alhn's rsqueft.

f The printing his lettjrs by fubfcription.

i His Letters.

any



FROM DR. SWIFT, etc. 225

any fervice they can do to the public ; and, as to

any advantage they may do to my own Chardler, I

ought to be content with what they have done al-

ready. I aflure you, I do not think it the lead of

thofe advantages that they have occasioned me the

good will (in fo great a degree) of fo worthy a

man f. I fear (as I muft rather retrench than add

to their number, unlefs I would publifh my own
commendations) that the common run of Subfcri-

bers would think themfelves injured by not having

every thing, which difcretion mult fupprefs ; and

this, they (without any other confideration than as

buyers of a book) would call giving them an im-

perfect collection : whereas the only ufe to my own
character, as an Author, of fuch a publication,
would be the fuppreflion of many things : and as to

my character as a Man, it would be but juft where
it is j unlefs I could be fo vain, for it could not be

virtuous, to add more and more honeft fentiments ;

which, when done to be printed, would furely be

Wrong and weak alfo.

I do grant it would be fome pleafure to me to ex-

punge fevenil idle pafTages, which will otherwifc.

if not go down to the next age, pafs, at leaft, ia

this, for mine j altho' many of them were not,

and, God knows, none of them are my prefent

fentiments, but, on the contrary, wholly difap-

proved by me.
And I do not flatter you when I fay, that plea-

fure would be increafed to me, in knowing I fhould

do what would pleafe jw/. But I cannot perfuade

myfelf to let the whole burden, even tho' it were

f Mr. Allen's friendftu'p with the Author was contract-

ed on the fight of his Letters, which gave the former

the higheftr pinion of the other's general benevolence and

goodnefs of heart.

VOL. IX, O a
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a public good, He upon you, much lefs to fervemy
private fame entirely at another's expence *.

But, underftand me rightly : Did I believe half

fo we'll of them as you do, I would not fcruple

your affiftance ; becaufe I am fure, that to occafion

you to contribute to a real good would be the

greateft benefit I could oblige you in. And I here-

by promife you, if ever I am fo happy as to find

any juft occafion where your generofity and good-
nefs may unite for fuch a worthy end, I will not

fcruple to draw upon you for any fum to effet

it.

As to the prefent affair ; that you may be con-

vinced what weight your opinion and your defires

have with me, 1 will do what I have not yet done :

I will tell my Friends I am as willing to publifh
this book as to let it alone. And, rather than

fufFer you to be taxed at your own rate, will pub-
lifh, in the News, next winter, the Propofals, &c.

I tell you all thefe particulars to mew you how
willing I am to follow your advice, nay, to accept

your affiftance in any moderate degree. But I

think you mould referve fo great a proof of your
benevolence to a better occafion.

Since I wrote laft, I have found, on further in-

quiry, that there is another fine picture on the fub-

je& of Scipio and the Captive, by Pietro da Cor-

tona, which Sir Paul Methuen has a Iketch of :

and, I believe, is more expreffive than that of Ricci,
as Pietro is famous for expreflion. I have alfo met
with a fine Print of the difcovery of Jofeph to his

Brethren, a defign, which, I fancy, is of LaSueur,
and will do perfectly well.

I am, &c.

* Mr. A. offered to print the Letters at his own ex-

pence.

LET.
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LETTER XCI.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

Nov. 6, 1736.

T DO not write too often to you for many rea-

JL fons ; but one, which I think a good one, is,

that Friends mould be left to think of one another

for certain intervals without too frequent memo-
randums : it is an exercife of their friendfliip, and
a trial of their memory : and moreover to be perpe-

tually repeating aflurancesj is both a needlefs and

fufpicious kind of treatment with fuch as are fin-

cere : not to add the tautology one muft be guilty of,

who can make out fo many idle words as to fill

pages with faying one thing. For all is faid in this

word, / am truly yours.
I am now as bufy in planting for rhyfelf as I was

lately in planting for another. And I thank God
for every wet Day and for every Fog, that gives
me the head-ach, but profpers my works. They
tvill indeed outlive me (if they do not die in their

Travels from place to place ; for my Garden,- like

rny Life, feems, to me* evtfry day to want correc-

tion, I hope, ;jt leaftj for the better) but I am
pleafed to think my Trees will afford {hade and
fruit to others, when I fhall want them no more*
And it is no fort of grief to me* that thofe others

will not be Things of my own poor body : But it

is enough, they are Creatures of the fame Species*
and made by the fame hand that made me. I wifti

(if a wim would tranfport me) to fee you in the

lame employment : and it is no partiality even to

you, to fay it would be as plcafing to the full to

me, if I could improve your works as my own.

Q.2 Talking
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Talking of works, mine in profe are above three

quarters printed, and will be a book of fifty and

more fhects in quarto. As I find, what I imagined,,
the flownefs of fubfcribers, I will do all I can to

difappoint you in particular, and intend to publifh

in January, when the Town fills, an Advertife-

ment, that the book will be delivered by Lady-day,
to oblige all that will fubfcribe, to do it. In the

mean time, I have printed Receipts, which put an

eml to any perfons delaying upon pretence of

doubt, by determining that time. I fend you a few

that you may fee I am in earneft, endeavouring all

I can to fave your money, at the fame time that

nothing can lefTen the obligation to me.

I thank God for your health and for my own,,

which is better than ufual.

lam, &c.

LETTER XCII.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

June 8, 1 737.

IW
A S very forry to hear how much concern-

your humanity and friend/hip betrayed you into

upon the falfe report which occasioned your grief. I

am now fo well, that I ought not to conceal it from

you, as the juft reward of your goodnefs which
made you fuffer for me. Perhaps when a Friend

1

is really dead (if he knows our concern for him)
he knows us to be as much miftaken in our forrow

as you now were : fo that, what we think # real

evil is, to fuch fpirits as fee things truly, no more
of moment than a meer imaginary one. It is

equally as God pleafes j let us think or call it good
r evil.

I wifh



TROM DR. SWIFT, etc. 229
I wifh the world would let me give myfelf more

to fuch people in it as I like, and difcharge me of

half the honours which perfons of higher rank

beftow on me ; and for which one generally pays
,a little too much of what they cannot beftow,
Time and Life. Were I arrived to that happier

circumftance, you would fee me at Widcombe,
and not at Bath. But whether it will be as much
in my power as in my wifh, God knows; I can

only fay, I think of it with the pleafure and fince-

'rity becoming one who is, &c.

LETTER XCni:

jMr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

'Nov. 24, 1737.

THE
event * of (his week r fortnight has

filled every body's mind and mine fo much,
that I could not get done what you defired as to

J)r. P. but as foon as I can get home, where my
books lie, I will fend them to Mr. K. The death

of great perfons is fuch a fort of furprize to //,

as every one's death is to himfelf, tho' both (hould

equally be expected and prepared for. We begin
to efteem and commend our fuperiors, at the time

that we pity them, becaufe then they feeni not

above ourfelves. The Queen (hewed, by the con-

feflion of all about her, the utmolt firmnefs and

temper to her laft moments, and thro' the courfe

of great torments. What character hiftorians wiU
allow 'her, I do not know ; but all her domestic

fcrvants, and thofc ncareft her, give her the hrft

teflimony, that of fine ere tears. But the Public is

* The Qtjttn's clcarh.

Q.3
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always hard ; rigid at beft, even when juft, in its

opinion of any one. The only pleafure which

any one, either of high or low rank, muft de-

pend upon receiving, is in the candour or par-

tiality of friencjs, and that fmall circle we are con-

verfant in : ancj it is therefore the greateft fatisfac-

tion to fuch as wifh us well, to know we enjoy
that. I therefore thank you particularly for telling
me of the continuance, or rather increafe of thofe

bleflings which make your domeftic life happ.y. I

have nothing fo good to add, as to allure you I

pray for it, and am always faithfully and affection-

ately, &e.

LETTER XCIV.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

Twickenham, April 28, 1738.

IT
is a pain to me to hear your old complaint fo

troublefome to you ; and the fhare I have borne,

and ftill bear too often, in the fame complaint,

gives me a very feeling fenfe of it. I hope we

agree in every other fenfation befides this ; for your
"hfart is always right, whatever your body may be.

I will venture too to fay, my body is the worft part

of me, or God have mercy on my foul. I can't

help telling you the rapture you accidentally gave
the poor woman (for whom you leff a Guinea, on

what I told yo]i of my finding her at the end of

my garden) I had no notion of her want being fo

great, as I then told you, when I gave her half a

one. But I find I have a pleafure to come, for I

will allow her fomething yearly, and that may be

but one year, for, I think, by her looks fhe is not

Jefs than eighty.
I am determined to take this cha-

rity.
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rity out of your hands, which, I know, you'll

think hard upon you. But fo it mall be.

Pray tell me if you have any objection to my
putting your name into a poem of mine (incident-

ally, not at all going out of the way for it) pro*-

vided I fay fomething of you, which mod people
would take ill, for example, that you arc no man
of high birth or quality ? You muft be perfectly
free with me on this, as on any, nay, on every
other occafion.

I have nothing to add but my wifties for your
health : every other enjoyment you will provide for

yourfelf, which becomes a reafonable man. Acjieu.

I am, &c.

LETTER XCV.

Mr. POPE to Mr.

Jan. 20.

T OUGHT fooner to have acknowledged yours ;

L but I have been feverely handled by my Afthma,

^nd, at the fame time, hurried by bufmefs that

gave an increafe to it by catching cold. I am truly

forry to find that neither yours nor Mrs. A's difor-

der is totally removed : but God forbid your pain
fliould continue to return every day, which is worfe

by much than I expected to hear. I hope your next

will give me a better account. Poor Mr. Bethel

too is very ill in Yorkfhire, And, I do aflure

you, there are no two men I wifh better to. I

have known and eftccmcd him for every moral
virtue thefe twenty years and more. He has alj

the charity, without any of the weaknefs of- i

and, I firmly believe, never fyid a thing he did not

Q^4 think,
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think, nor did a tiling he could not tell. I am,

concerned he is in fo cold and remote a place, as

in the Wolds of Yorkfhire, at a hunting feat. If

he lives till fpring, he talks of returning to Lon-

don, and, if I poffibly can, I would get him to lye
out of it at Twickenham, tho' we went backward

and forward every day in a warm coach, which
would be the propereft exercife for both of us, fince

he is become fo weak as to be deprived of riding a

horfe.

L. Bolingbroke flays a month yet, and I hope
Mr. \Varburton will come to town before he goes.

They will both be pleafed to meet each other ; and

nothing, in all my life, has been fo great a plea-
fure to my nature, as to bring deferving and know-

ing men together. It is the greateft favour that

can be done, either to great genius's or ufeful men.
I wifh too, he were a while in town, if it were

only to lye a little in the way of fome proud and

powerful perfons, to fee if they have any of the

beft fort of pride left, namely, to ferve learning
and merit, and by that means diftinguifh themfelvts

from their predeceflbrs.
I am, &c.

LETTER XCVI.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

March 6.

I
THANK you very kindly for yours. lam
fure we fhall meet with the fame hearts we ever

met; and I could wifh it were at Twickenham,
tho' only to fee you and Mrs. Allen twice there

inftead of once. But, as matters have turned out,
a decent obedience to the government has fince ob-

liged
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liged me to refide here, ten miles out of the capi-
tal ; and therefore I muft fee you here or no where.

Let that be an additional reafon for your coming
and flaying what time you can.

The utmoft I can do, I will venture to tell yotj
in your ear. I may flide along the Surrey iide

(where no Middlefex juftice can pretend any cog-
nizance) to Batterfea, and thence crofs the water

for an hour or two, in a clofe chair, to dine with

you, or fo. But to be in town, I fear, will be

imprudent, and thought infolent. At leaft, hither-

to, all comply with the proclamation *.

I write thus early, that you may let me know
if your day continues, and I will have every room
in my houfe as warm for you as the owner always
would be. It may pofiibly be, that I fliall be tak-

ing the fecret flight I fpeak of to Batterfea, before

you come, with Mr. Warburton, whom I have

promifed to make known to the only great man
in Europe, who knows as much as He. And from
thence we may return the i6th, or any day, hi-

ther, and meet you, without fail, if you fix your

day.
I would not make ill health come into the fcale,

as to keeping me here (tho', in truth, it now bears

very hard upon me again, and the leaft accident

of cold, or motion almoft, throws me into a very

dangerous and fuffering condition.) God fend you
long life, and an eafier enjoyment of your breath

than I now can expect, I fear, Sec.

* On the Invafion, at that time threatened from
France and the Pretender.

LET-
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Mr. WARBURTON,

LETTER XCVII.

April ir, 1739.

I
Have juft received from Mr. R. two more of

your Letters *. It is in the greateft hurry ima-

ginable that I write this, but I cannot help thanking

you in particular for your Third Letter, which is fo

extremely clear, fhort, and full, that I think Mr.
Crouzaz f ought never to have another anfwer, and

deferred not fo good an one. I can only fay, you
do him too much honour, and me too much right,

fo odd as the expreffion feems, for you have made

my fyftem as clear as I ought to have done and could

not. It is indeed the fame fyftem as mine, but il-

* Commentaries on the
EJ]"<y on Man.

f A German profeffor, who w rote remarks upon the

philofophy of that/^fy-.

3 luftrated
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luftratecl with a ray of your own, as they fay our

natural body is the fame (till when it is glorified. I

am fure I like it better than I did before, and fo

will every man elfe. I know I meant juft what you
explain, but J did not explain my own meaning fo

well as you. You underftand me as well as I do

myfclf, but ypu exprefs me better than I could ex-

prefs myfelf. Pray accept the fincercft acknowledg-
ments. I cannot but wifh thefe letters were put to-

gether in one book, and intend (with your leave)

to procure a tranflation of part, at leaft, or of all of

them into French *
; but I mall not proceed a ftep

without your confent and ppjnion, $rc,

LETTER XCVJII.

May 26, 1739.

XHE
diflipation in which I am obliged to live

through many degrees of civil obligation,
i ought not to rob a man of himfelf who pafles

for an independent one, and yet make me every

body's fervant more than my own : This, Sir, is

the occafion of my filencp to you, to whom I really
have more obligation than tp alrnoft any ma.n f By
writing, indeed, I propofed no more than to tell

you my fenfe of it : As to any corrections of your
Letters I could make none, but what refultod from

inverting the Order of them, and thofe exprcffions

relating to myfelf which I thought exaggerated/ I

could not find a word to alter in the laft letter,

which I return'd immediately to the Bookfeller. I

muft particularly thank you for the mention you

^
*
They were all tranflated into that language by a

French gentleman of condition, \vh.o js now in an enii-

4r;:it Nation in his own country.
have
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have made of me in your Poftfcript* to the laft

Edition of the Legation of Mofes. I am much more

pleafed with a compliment that links me to a virtu-

ous Man, and by the beft fimilitude, that of a good
mind (even a better and ftronger tje than the fimi-

litude of ftudies) than I could be proud of any other

whatfoever. May that independency, charity, and

competency attend you, which fets a good prieft
above a bifhop> and truly makes his Fortune ; tha$

is, his happinefs in this life as well as in the other.

LETTER XCIX,

Twitenham, Sept. 20, 1739.

I
Received with great pleafure the paper you fen,t

me ; and yet with greater, the profpeft you give
me of a nearer acquaintance with you when you
come to Town. I fhall hope .what part of your
time you can afford me, amongft the number of

thofe who efteem you, will be paft rather in this

place than in London ; fince it is here only I live as

I ought, mihi et amicis. I therefore depend on your
promife ; and fo much as my conftitution fufFers by
the winter, I yet allure you, fuch an acquifition
will make the fpring much the more welcome to

me, when it is to bring you hither, cum zepfyris et

hirundine prima.
As foon as Mr. R. can tranfmit to me an entire

copy of your Letters, I wifh he had your leave fb

to do j that I may put the book into the hands of a

* He means, a Vindication of the Autbcr of the Divine

Legation, againft fome papers in the Weekly Mifcellany :

in which the Editor applied to his own cafe thofe lines in

the Epiftle to Dr. Arbuthnot,

Mi let the tender office long engage^ &(.

French
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French gentleman to tranflate, who, I hope, will

not fubjecl your work to as much ill-grounded cri-

ticifm, as my French tranflator * has fubjected
mine. In earnefr, I am extremely obliged to you,
for thus efpoufing the caufe of a ftranger whom you
judged to be injured ; but my part, in this fenti-

ment, is the leaft. The generofity of your conduct

deferves efteem, your zeal for truth deferves affec-

tion from every candid ma;i : And as fuch, were
I wholly out of the cafe, I mould efteem and love

you for it. I will not therefore ufe you fo ill as to

write in the general ftyle
of compliment ; it is be-

low the dignity of the occafion : and I caw onlj
fay (which I fay with fincerity and warmth) that

you have made me, &c.

LETTER C.

Jan. 4, 1739.

IT
is a real truth that I mould have written to

you often er, if I had not a great refpecl for you,
and owed not a great debt to you. But it may be

no unneceflary thing to let you know that moil of

my friends alfo pay you their thanks ; and fome
of the moft knowing, as well as moft. candid Judges
think me as much beholden to you as I think myfelf.
Your Letters f meet from fuch with the Approba-
tion they merit, and 1 have been able to find but

two or three very flight Inaccuracies in the whole

book, which. I have, upon their obfervation, altered

in an exemplar which I keep again ft a fecond Edi-

tion. My very uncertain ftate of health, which is

*
Refuel, on whofe very faulty and abfurd translation

Crouzaz founded his only {J.uiJiblc objections.

f On the Eflty on Man.

fbakea
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Ciaken more and more every winter, drove me to

Bath and Briftol two months fmce j and I fhall not

return towards London till February. But I have

received nine or ten Letters from thence on the fuc-

cefs of your book *, which they are earneft to have

tranflated. One of them is begun in France. A
French gentleman, about Monfieur Cambis the Anr-

bafiador, hath done the greateft part of it here.

But I will retard the Imprefiion till I have your di-

rections, or till I can have a pleafure I earneftly
wim for, to meet you in town, where you gave
me fome hopes you fometimes paft a part of the

fpring, for the befi reafon, I know, of ever vifit-

ing it, the coriverfation of a few Friends. Pray,
fuffer me to be what you have made me, one of

them, and let my houfe have its fhare of you : or, if

I can any way be inflrumental in accommodating
you in town during your ftay, I have lodgings and
a library or two in my difpofal ; which, I believe,

I need not offer to a man to whom all libraries ought
to be open, or to one who wants them fo little ;

but that 'tis poffible you may be as much a ftranger
to this town, as I wim with all my heart I was. I

fee by certain fquibs in the Mifullanies f that you
have as much of the uncharitable fpirit pour'd out

upon you, as the Author you defended from Crou-
Sfcaz. I only wim you gave them ho other anfwer

than that of the fun to the frogs, mining out, in

your fecond book, and the completion of your ar-

gument. No man is, as he ought to be, more,
or fo much a friend to your merit and character,

as, Sir,

Your, &c.

* The Commentary on the EfTay on Man.

f The Weekly MifeelLiny, by Dr. Webfler, Dr.

Waterland, Dr. Stebbing, Mr. Venn, and others.

LET-
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LETTER CI.

Jan. 17, 1739-40.

T Hough I writ to you two pofts ago, I ought
to acknowledge now a new and unexpected

favour of the Remarks on the fourth Epiftle
*

;

which (though I find by yours, attending them,

they were fent laft month) I received but this morn-

ing. This was occafioned by no fault of Mr. R.
but the neglect, I believe, of the perfon to whole
care he configned them. I have been full three

months about Bath and Briftol, endeavouring to

amend a complaint which more or lefs has troubled

me all my life : I hope the regimen this has obliged
me to, will make the remainder of it more philo-

fophical, and improve my refignation to part with

it at laft. I am preparing to return home, and fhall

then revife what my French gentleman has done,
and add this to it. He is the fame perfon who tran-

flated the EJJay inro profe, which Mr. Crouzaz
fhould have profited by, who, I am really afraid,

when I lay thecircumftances all together, was mov-
ed to his proceeding in fo very unreafonable a way,
by fome malice either of his own, or fome other's :

tho' I was very willing, at firft, to impute it to ig-
norance or prejudice. I fee nothing to be added to

your work ; only fome commendatory Deviations

from the Argument itfelf, in my favour, 1 ought to

think might be omitted.

I muft repeat my urgent defire to be previoufly

acquainted with the precife time of your vifit to

London ; that I may have the pleafure to meet a

man in the manner I would, whom I muft eftecm

one of the greatcft of my Benefactors. I am, with

the moft grateful and affectionate regard, &c.

* Of the Efov on Man.
LET.
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LETTER CII.

April 1 6, 1740.

YOU
could not give me more pleafure than by

your fhort letter, which acquaints me that I

may hope to fee you fo foon. Let us meet like men
who have been many years acquainted with each

other, and whofe friendfhip is not to begin, but

continue. All forms mould be paft, when people
know each other's mind fo well : I flatter myfelf

you are a man after my own heart, who feeks con-
tent only from within, and fays to greatnefs, Tuas
babeto till res, egomet babebo meas. But as it is but

juft your other friends Ihould have fome part of you,
I infift on my making you the firft vifit in London ;

and thence, after a few days, to carry you to Twit-

enham, for as many as you can afford me. If the

prefs be to take up any part of your time, the meets

may be brought you hourly thither by my water-

man : and you will have more leifure to attend to

any thing of that fort than in town. I believe alfo

I have moft of the Books you can want, or can

eafily borrow them. I earneftly defire a line may
he left at Mr. R.'s, where and when I mall call up-
on you, which I will daily enquire for, whether I

chance to be here, or in the country. Believe me,
Sir, with the trueft regard, and the fmcereft wifh
to deferve

Yours, &c.

LETTER CHI.
-

Twitenham, June 24, 1740.

IT
is true chat I am a very unpunclual correfpon-

dent, tho' no unpun6tual agent or friend ; and

that, in the commerce of words, I am both poor
and
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And lazy. Civility and Compliment generally arc

the goods that letter-writers exchange, which, with

honeft men, feems a kind of illicite trade, by hav-

ing heen, for the rrioft part carried on, and carried

furtheft by defigning men. I am therefore reduced

to plain enquiries, how my friend does, and what he

does ? and to repetitions, which 1 am afraid to tire

him with, how much I love him. Your two kind

letters gave me real fatisfaction, in hearing you were

fafe and well; and in (hewing me you took kindly

my unaffected endeavours to prove my efteem for

you, and delight in your converfation. Indeed my
languid ftate of health, and frequent deficiency of

fpirits, together with a number of diffipations, ft

alicna negotla centum, all confpire to throw a faintnels

and cool appearance over my conduct to.thofe I beft

love ; which I perpetually feel, and grieve at : But
in earneft, no man is more deeply touched with me-
rit in general, or with particular merit towards me,
in any one. You ought therefore in both views to

hold yourfelf what you are to me in my opinion and

affection ; fo high in each, that I may perhaps fel-

dom attempt to tell it you. The greateft juftice^
and favour too that you can do me, is to take it for

granted.
Do not therefore commend my talents, but in-

frrucl: me by your own. I am not really learned

enough to be a judge in works of the nature and

depth of yours. But I travel thro' your book as

thro' an amazing fcene of ancient Egypt or Greece ;

ftruck with veneration and wonder ; but at every
ftep wanting an initruclor to tell me all I wifh to

know. Such you prove to me in the walks of an-

tiquity ; and fuch you will prove to all mankind :

but with this additional character, more than any
other fearcher into antiquities, that of a genius
equal to y?ur pains, and of a tafte equal to your
learning.

VOL. IX. R I am
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I am obliged greatly to you, for what you have

projected at Cambridge, in relation to my EfTay
*

j

but more for the motive which did originally, and

does confequentially in a manner, animate all your

goodnefs to me, the opinion you entertain of my
honeft intention in that piece, and your zeal to de-

monftrate me no irreligious man. I was very fin-

cere with you in what I told you of my.own opinion
of my own character as a poetf, and, I think I

may confcientioufly fay, I lhall die in it. I have

nothing to add, but that I hope fometimes to hear

that you are well, as you (hall certainly now and

then hear the beft I can tell you of myfelf.

LETTER CIV.

Oft. 27, 1740.

I
Am grown fo bad a correfpondent, partly thro*

the weaknefs of my eyes, which has much in-

creafed of late, and partly thro' other difagreeable
accidents (almoft peculiar to me) that my oldeft as

well as beft friends are reafonable enough to excufe

me. I know you are of the number who deferve

all the teftimonies of any fort, which I can give

you of efteem and friendmip ; and I confide in you,
as a man of candour enough, to know it cannot be

otherwife, if I am an honeft one. So I will fay no
more on this head, but proceed to thank you for

your confrant memory of whatever may be fervice-

able or reputable to me. The Tranflation you
are a much better judge of than I, not only becraife

you underifend my work better than I do my f elf,

* Mr. Pope clefired the editor to procure a good t ran -

fiation of the EJfxy on Man into latin profc.

f-
See his life.

Of his Ejfay on Man into latin profe.

but
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but as your continued familiary with the learned

languages, makes you infinitely more a mailer of

them. I would only recommend that the Tran-
flator's attention to Tully's Latinity may not pre-
clude his ufage of fome Terms which rnay be more

Jrecife in modern philofophy than fuch as he could
ferve himfelf of, cfpecially in matters metaphyfical.
I think this fpecimen clofe enough, and clear alfo,
as far as the claflical phrafes allow ; from which yet
I would rather he fometimes deviated, than fuffered

the fenfe to be either dubious or clouded too much.
You know my mind perfectly as to the intent 'of

Fuch a verfioh, and I would have it accompanied
.with your own remarks tranflated, fuch only I mean
as are general, or explanatory of thoCe paflages,
which are concife to any degree of obfcurity, or

which demand perhaps too minute an attention in

the reader.

I have been able to make the Journey I defigned
to Oxford, and Lord Bathurft's, where I hoped to

have made you of the party. I am going to Bath
for near two months. Yet pray let nothing hinder
me fometimes from hearing you are well. I have
had that contentment from time to time from Mr. G.

Sctildtrtu * will or will not he publifhed, accord-

ing to the event of fome other papers coining, or

riot coming out, which *t will be my utmoft endea-
vour to hinder f . I will not give you the pain of

acquainting you what they are. Your fimile of B.
and his nephew, would make an excellent epigram.
But all Satire is Income fo ineffectual (when the laft

flcp that Virtue can (land upon, y/Wvr, is taken

away) that Epigratfi muft expect to do nothing
even in its own little province, and upon its own
little fubjcch. Adieu. Believe I wiih you nearer

* The Mfnoin nf ScriUenis.

\ TU leucr:
i
ublilhu! by J}r. Swift.

R 2 USj
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us ; the only power I wift), is .

that of attaching,
and at the fame time fupporting, fuch congenial
bodies as you are to, dear Sir,

Your, &c.

LETTER CV.

Bath, Feb. 4, 1740-1.

IF
I had not been made by many accidents fo

fick of letter-writing, as to be almoft afraid of

the fhadow of my own pen$ you would be the per-
fon I fhould ofteneft pour myfelf out to : indeed for

a good reafon, for you have given me the ftrongeft

proofs of uderftanding, and accepting* my mean-

ing in the beft manner j and of the candour of your
heart, as well as the clearnefs of your head. My
vexations I would not trouble you with, but I muft

juft mention the two greateft I now have. They
have printed in Ireland, my letters to Dr. Swift,

and (which is the ftraiigeft circumftance) by his

own confent and direction*, without acquainting
me till it was done. The other is one that will

continue with me till fome profperous event to your
fervice will bring us nearer to each other. 1 am
rtot content with thofe glyrripfes of you, which a

fhort fpring vint affords ; and from which you carry

nothing away with you but my fighs and wifhes,

without any real benefit.

J am heartily glad of the advancement of your

fecund Volume^ ; and particularly of the Digrejfion^
for they are fo much more of you ; and I can truft

* N. B. This was theftrongeft refentment he ever ex-

prefs'dof this indifcretion of his old friend, as being per-
iuaded that it proceeded from no ill-will to him, tho' k

expofcd him to the ill-will of oihers.

f-
Of the Div(tie .Legation.

your
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your judgment enough to depend upon their being

pertinent. You will, I queftion not, verify the

good proverb, that the furtheft way about, is the

neareft way home : and much better than pLinging
thro' thick and thin, more Theologorum ; and per-

fifting in the fame old tracl:, where fo many have

either broken their necks, or come off very lamely.
This leads me to thank you for that very enter-

taining, and, I think, inftru&ive ftory of Dr.
\y* *

#^ W j10 W!iSi in this, the image of * *
*,

who never admit of any remedy from a hand they
diflike. But I am forry he had fo much of the mo-
dern Chriftian rancour, as, I believe, he may be

convinced by this time, that the kingdom of Hea-
ven is not for fuch.

I am
jtift returning to London, and (hall the

more impatiently expect your book's appearance,
as I hope you will follow it ; and that I may have

as happy a month thro' your means as I had the laft

fpring.

I am, &c.

LETTER CVI.

April 14, 1741.

YOU
are every way kind to me$ in your par-

tiality to what is tolerable in me ; and in your
freedom where you find me in an error. Such, I

own, is the inftance given of You owe me
much frien Jfhip of this latter fort, having been too

profufe of the former.

I think every day a week till you come to town,
which, Mr. G. tells me will be in the beginning
of the next mouth : When, I expect, you will

contrive to he as beneficial to me as you can, by

pafliriK v.iti me as much time as you can: cvciv

R 3 day
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day of which it will be my fault if I do not make
of fome ufcto rnc, as well as pleafure. This is all

I have to tell you, and, be allured, my fuicereft

efteem and affeclion are yours.

LETTER CVll.

Twitenh^m, Aug. 12, 1741,

THE
general indifpofition I have to writing,

unlefs upon a belief of the neceffity or ui'e of

it, muft plead my cxcufe in not doing it to you. J

know it is not (I feel it is not) needful to repeat af-

furances of the true and conftant friendfhip and ef-

teem I bear you. Honeft and ingenuous minds are

fure of each other's ;
the tye is mutual and folid,

The ufe of writing letters refolvcs wholly into the

gratification given and received in the knowledge of

each other's welfare : Unlefs I ever fhould be fo for-

tunate (and a rare fortune it would be) to be able

to procure, and acquaint you of, fome real benefit

done you by my means. But Fortune feldom fuffers

one difinterefted man to ferve another. 'Tis too

much an infult upon her to let two of thofc who
moft defpife her favours, be happy in them at the

fame time, and in the fame inllance. I wifh for

nothing fo much at her hands, as that fhe would

permit fome great Perfon or other, to remove you
nearer the banks of the Thames ; tho' very lately a

nobleman, whom you cftcem much more than you
know, had deftined &c.

I thdnk you heartily for your hints
; and am afraid

if I had more of them, not on this only, but on
other fubjec"ts,

I fhould break my refolution, and

become an author anew : nay a new author, and a

better than I yet have been ; or God forbid I mould

go on jingling only the fame bells !

3 I have
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I have received fome chagrin at the delay of your

Degree at Oxon *. As for mine, I will die before

I receive one, in an art I am ignorant of, at a place
where there remains any fcruple of beftowing one

on you, in a fcience of which you are fo great a

mailer. In fhort, I v/ill be do&or'd with you, or

not at all. I am fure, wherever honour is not con-

ferred on the deferving, there can He none given to

the undeferving ; no more from the hands of i'riefts,

than of Princes. Adieu. God give you all true

LETTER CVIIL

Sept. 20, 1741.

IT
is not my friendfhip, hut the difcernment of

that nobleman f I mentioned, which you are to

thank for his intention tofervc you. And his judg-
ment is fo uncontroverted, that it would really be

a pleafure to you to owe him any thing ; inftcad of

a fhame, which often is the cafe in the favours cf

men of tlut rank. I am forry I can only wifh you

* This relates to an accidental affair which happened
this fummer, in a ramble that Mr. P. and Mr. W. took

together, in which Oxford fell in their way, "where they
; Mr. P. after one dny's flay going wcihvard, and

Mr. W. who Iraki a day after him, to vifit the d<-an of
;> London. On this day :he Vice-

chancellor, the Rev. Dr. L. fcnt him a meffage to his

; ;s, by a pcrfoa of eminence in that place, with

an uiiial compliment, to know if a Doctor's cii

Divinity wo.iid be acceptable to him ; to which Inch an

anfwer V.MS rcturua! as fo civil a meii';

y\bi)Li' rhi t me, Mr. Pope had the (ai I dc h;m
of a Doctor's degree in Law. And to the nine of that

1 and un fou ght compliment ihele words allude.

t Lord Chefteriicld,

R 4 well,
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well, and not do myfelf honour in doing you any
good. But I co:nfort myfelf when I reflect, few
men Qould make you happier, none more deferving
than you have made yourfelf.

I don't know how I have been betray'd into a pa-

ragraph of this kind. I ask your pardon, tho' it bo

truth, for faying fo much.
If I can prevail on myfelf to compleat

* the Dun-
eiad, it will be publifhed at the fame time with a

general edition of all my Verfes (for Poems I will

not call them) and, I hope, your Frk ndfhip to me
will be then as well known, at. my being an Au-
thor ; and go down together to Pofterity. I mean
to as much of Pofterity as poor moderns can reach

to ; where the Commentator (as ufual) will lend a

crutch to the weak Poet to help him to limp a little

(urther, than he could on his own feet. We {hall

take our degree together in fame, whatever we do
at the Univerfity : And I tell you once more f, I

will not have it there without you.

LETTER CIX.

Bath, Nov. 12, 1741.

T Am always naturally fparing of my letters to my
1^

Friends ; for a reafon 1 think a great one ; that

it is needlefs after experience, to repeat aflurances

of Friendfhip j and no lefs irkfome to be fearching

* He had then communicated his intention to the Edi-

tor, of adding a fourth book to it.

j-
This was occafioned by the editor's requeuing him

not to flight the honour ready to be done him by the

Univerfity : and efpecially, not to decline it on the Edi-

tor's account, who had no reafon to think the affront

done him the act of that illuftrious body, but the con-

trivance of two or three particulars.
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for words, to cxprefs it over and over. But I have

more calls than one for this letter Firfr, to exprefs
a fatisfa&ion at your refolution tv*t to keep up the

hall of difpute with Dr. M. tho', I am fatisfied, you
could have done it ; and to tell you that Mr. L. is

pleafed at it too, who writes me word upon this

occafion, that he muft infinitely efteem a Divine,
and an Author who loves Peace better than Victory.

Secondly, I am to recommend to you as an author,
a bookfcllcr in the room of the honeft one you have

loft, Mr. G. and I know none who is fo worthy,
and hasfo good a title in that character to fucceedhim

as Mr. Knapton. But my third motive of now
troubling you is my own proper intereft and plea-
fure. I am here in more leifure than I can pofiibly

enjoy even in my own houfe, vcrare literis. It is

at this place, that your exhortations may be moft

effectual, to make me refume the ftuiiies I have al-

moft laid afide, by perpetual avocations and diflipa-

tions. If it were practicable for you to pafs a month
or fix weeks from home, it is here I could wifh to

be withyou: And if you would attend tothe continu-

ation of your own nobte work, or unbend to the idle

jmufement of commenting upon a poet, who has

no other merit, than that of aiming by his moral

flrokes to merit fome regard from fuch men as ad-

vance Truth and Virtue in a more effe&ual way j

in either cafe, this place and this houfe would be an
inviolable afylum to you, from all you would defire

to avoid, in fo public a fcene as Hath. The wor-

thy man, who is the mafler of it, invites you in the

ftrotigeft terms ;
and is one who would treat you

with love and veneration, rather than what the

world calls civility and regard. He is ftncerer and

plainer t'nun ulnioit any man now in this world,

/iiitif/i/is
morii us. If the waters of the Oath may be

.thle to your complaints (as I believe Jnru
'what you have told me of them) no opportunity con

ever
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ever be better. It is juft the beft feafon. We are

told the Bifhop of Salifbury is expected here daily,

who, I know, is your friend : at lead, though a

bifhop, is too much a man of learning to be your
enemy. You fee I omit nothing to add to the

weight in the balance, in which, however, I will

not think myfelf light, fince I have known your
partiality. You will want no fervant here. Your
room will be next to mine, and one man will ferve

us. Here is a Library and a Gallery ninety feet

long to walk in, and a coach whenever you would
take the air with me. Mr. ALLEN tells me, you
might on horefeback be here in three days ; it is lefs

than joo miles from Newarke, the road through
Leieefter, Stow in the \Volde in Gloucerterfhire,
and Cirencefter by Lord Bathurlt's. I could en-

gage to carry you to London from hence,' and I

woulJ accommodate my time and journey to your .

conveniency.
Is all this a dream ? or can you make it a reality ?

can you give ear to me ?

Audijiir? ? an me ludh amabilis

Infania ?

Dear Sir, adieu ;
and give me a line to Mr. Allen's

at Bath. God prefervc you ever.

LETTER CX.

Nov. 27, 1741.

YOurs
is very full and very kind, it is a friendly

and fatisfadosy anfwer, and all I can defire.

Do but .inftantly fulfil it. Only I hope -this will

find you before you fet out. For I think (on all

confiderations) your belt way will be to take Lon-

don in your way. It will fecure you from accidents

f weather to travel in the coach, both thither, and

from
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frpm thence hither.
,
But in p?rticular, I think

you mould take fomc care as to Mr. G's executors.

^nd I am of opinion, no man will be more fervice-

able in fettling any fuch accounts than Mr. Knap-
ton, who fo well knows the trade, and is of fo ac-

knowledged a credit in it. If you can flay but a

few days there, I fhould be glad ; thp' I would not

have you omit any necefiary thing to yourfelf. I

wifh too you would juft fee * *
*, tho' when you

have pafs'd a month here, it will be time enough,
for all we have to do in town, and they will be lefs

bufy, probably, than juft before the Seflions opens,
to think of men of letters.

When you are in London I beg a line from you,
in which pray tell us what day you fhall arrive at

Bath by the coach, that we may fend to meet you,
and bring you hither.

You will owe me a real obligation by being made

acquainted with the mailer of this houfe; and by
(baring with me, what I think one of the chief fa-

tisfadtions of my life, hisFriendihip. But whether
I flu II owe you any in contributing to make me a

fcribler again *, I know not.

LETTER CXI.

April 23, 1742.

MY letters arc fo fhoit, partly becaufe I could

by no length of writings (not even by fuch

a;- lawyers write) convey to you more than you have

already of my heart and cftecm j and partly becaufe

* He had concerted the plm of the fourth book of

the Dunctad with the Editor the luinmcr bi-fore ; and
had nr.v.

part
of u ; which lie was willing

the Euitor Ihoulu ice.

Iwant
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I want time and eyes. I can't fufEciently tell you
both my pleafure and my gratefulnefs, in and for

your two lift letters, which (hew your zeal fo ftrong
for that piece of my idlcncfs, which was literally

written only to keep me from fleeping in a dull win-

ter, and perhaps to make others fleep unlefs awak-
ened by my Commentator ; no uncommon cafe

among the learned. I am every day in expectation
of Lord Bolingbroke's arrival ; with whom I fhall

feize all the hours I can $ for his flay (I fear by
what he writes) will be very fhort.- 1 do not

think it impofiible but he may go to Bath for a few

weeks, to fee (if he be then alive, as yet he is) his

old fervant In that cafe I think to go uhh him,
and if it fhould be at a feafon when the waters are

beneficial (which agree particularly with him too)
would it be an impoflibility to meet you at Mr. Al-

len's ? whofe houfe, you know, and heart are

yours. Tho' this is a mere chance, I fhould not

be forry you faw fo great a genius, tho' he and you
were never to meet again. Adieu. The world is

not what I wifh it j but I will not repent being in it

while two or three live.

I am, &c.

LETTER CXII.

Bath, Nov. 27, 1742.

THIS
will fhew you I am ftill with our friend,

but it is the laft day ; and I would rather you
heard of me plcafed, as I yet am, than chagrin'd as

J fhall be in a few hours. We are both pretty well.

I wifh you had been more explicite if your leg bp

quite well. You fay no more than that you got
home well. I expect a more particular account qf

you when you have repofcd yourfelf a while at your
own
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own fire-fide. I (hall inquire as foon as I am in

London, which of my friends have fcen you ?

There are two or three who knew how to value

you : I wi(h I was as fure they would fludy to ferve

you. A project has arifen in my head to make you,
in fome meafure, the Editor of this new edition of

the Dunci d*,'if you have no fcruple of owning
fome of the graver notes, which are now added f
to thofe of Dr. Arbuthnot. I mean it is a kind of

prelude, or advertifement to the public, of your
Commentaries on the kjjays on Man, and on Cri-

ticlfm^ which ( rropofe to print next in another vo-

lume proportioned to this. I only doubt whether

an avowal of thefe notes to fo ludicrous a poem be

fuitable to a character fo eftablifhed as yours for

more ferious (Indies. It was a fudcleo thought fmce
we parted -,

and I would have you treat it as no

more ; and tell me if it is not better to be fupprefs'd ;

freely and fricndlily. I have a particular reafon to

make you intereft yourfelf in me and my writings.
It will caufe both them and me to make the better

figure to pofterity. A very mediocre poet, one

Drayton, is yet taken fome notice of, becaufe SEL-
DEN writ a few notes on one of his poems.

Adieu. May every domeftic happincfs make you
unwilling to remove from home ; and may every
friend, you do that kindne/s for, treat you fo as to

make you forget you are not at home.
I am, &c.

* That is, of the four book? complete,
f AckL-J in the three firll books, and dilUnguiflied in

this edition of hi* works.

LET-
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LETTER CXIII.

Dec, 28, 1742.

I
Have always fo many things to take kindly of

you, that I don't know which to begin to thank

you for. I was willing to conclude our whole ac-

count of the Dunciad, at leaf!:, and therefore ftaid

till it was finifhed. Tire encouragement you gave
me to add the fourth book firft determin'd me to do
fo j and the approbation you feem'd to give it was
what fmgly determined me to print it. Since that*

your Notes and your Difcourfe in the name of Arif*

tarchus have given its laft fmimings and ornaments.

I am glad you will refrem the memory of fuch

readers as have no other_faculty to be readers, efpe-

cially of fuch works as the Divine Legation. But I

hope you will not take too much notice of another

and duller fort; thofe who become writers thro*

malice, and muft die whenever you pleafe to (hind

out in the completion of the Work: which I wifh

were now ytjur only anfvvcr to any of them: ex-

cept you will make ufe of that fhort and excellent

one you gave me in the flory of the
readhig-glafs.

The world here grows very bufy. About what
time is it you think of being ambngft us ? My health,

I fear, will confinfe me, whether in town or here

fo that I may expect more of your company as one

good refulting out of evil.

I write, you know, very laconically. 1 have but

one formula which fays every thing to a friend,
" I am yours, and beg you to continue mine."

Let me not be ignorant (you can prevent my being
fo of any thing, but firft and principally) of your
health and well being; and depend on my fenfe of

all the Kindnefs over and above all the
"Jujllce you

fhall ever do me.

I never
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I never read a thing with more pleafure than an
additional fheet to *

Jervas's preface toDon Quixote.
Before I got over two paragraphs I cried out, Aut

Eraftnus ant dialolus ! I knew you as
certainly as

the antients did the Gods by the firft pace and the

very gait. I have not a moment to exprefs myfelf
in, but could not omit this which delighted me fo

greatly.

My Law-fuit with L. is at an end. Adieu ! Be-
lieve no man can be more yours. Call me by any
title you will but a Doctor of Oxford; Sit tl'oi cura

rneiy Jit tlb'i cura tui.

LETTER CXIV.

Jan. i?, 1742.

1AM
forced to grow every day more laconic

in my letters, for my eyefight grows every day
fliorter and dimmer. Forgive me then that I an-

fwer you fummarily. I can even lefs bear an equal

part in a correfpondence than in a converfation

with you. But be allured once for all, the more I

read of you, as the more I hear from you, tl.e bet-

ter I am initructed and pleafed. And this misfor-

tune of my own dulnefs, and my own abfence,

only quickens my ardent wifh that feme good for-

tune would draw you nearer, and enable me to en-

joy both, for a greater part of our lives in this

neighbourhood; and in fuch a fituation, as might
make more beneficial friends, than I, efteem and

enjoy you equally I have again heard from Lord
* * and another hand, that the Lord f I writ to

you of, declares an intention to feive you. Aly

* On the origiuc of the bool<s of Clii.alry.

f LordG.

anfwer
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anfwer (which they related to him) was, that he
would be fare of your acquaintance for life, if

once he ferved, or obliged you ; but that, I was

certain, you would never trouble him with your
expectation, tho' he would never get rid of your
gratitude. Dear Sir, adieu, and let me be fome-
times certified of your health. My own is as ufual }

and my affe&ion the fame, always yours.

LETTER XIX.

Twitenham, March 2J, 1743.

T W R IT E to you amongft the very few I now

J[ defire to have my Friends, merely, Si va/eas,

vf.lfc. 'Tis in effect all I fay : but it is very lite-

rally true, for 1 place all that makes my life defira-

ble in their welfare. 1 may truly affirm, that va-

nity or intereft have not the leaft fhare in any
friendmip I have ; or caufe me now to cultivate

that of any one man by any one letter. But if

any motive (hould draw me to flatter a great man,
it would be to fave the friend I would have him
ferve from doing it. Rather than lay a deferving

perfon under the ncceility of it, I would hazard my
own character and keep his in dignity. Tho', in

truth, I live in a time when no meafures of con-

duel: influence the fuccefs of one's applications, and

the beft thing to truft to is chance and opportunity.
I only meant to tell you, I am wholly yours,

how few words fo ever I make of it. A greater

plqafure to me is, that I chanced to make Mr. Allen

ib, who is not only worth more than intrinfical-

ry ; but, I foresee, will be efteOtually more a com-
fort and glory to you every year you live. My con-

fidence in any man Ids. truly great than an hontft

o:-ie is but frmll.

I have
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I have lived much by myfelf of late, partly thro*

ill health, and partly to amufe myfelf with little im-

provements in my garden and houfe, to which pof-

fibly I fhall (if I live) be foon more confined.

When the Duhciad may be publiftied 1 know not.

I am more defirous of carrying on the beft, that is

your edition of the reft of the EpijIUs and EJJay on

Critici/m, &c. I know it is there I fhall be feen

moft to advantage. But I infift on one condition,

that you never think of this when you can employ

yourfelf in finishing that noble work of the Divint

Legation (which is what, above all, iterum iterum-

que monebo] or any other ufeful fcheme of your own.
Jt would be a fatisfaclion to me at prefent only to

hear that you have fupported your health among
thefe epidemical diforders, which, tho' not mortal

to any of my friends, have afflicted almoit every
one.

LETTER CXVI.

June 5.

IW
I S H that) inftead of writing to you once in

two months, I could do you fome fervice as

often ; for I am arrived to an age when I am as

fparing of words as moft old men are of money,
though I daily find lefs occafion for any. But I

live in a time when benefits are not in the power
of an honeft man to beftow ; nor indeed of an
honeft man to receive, confidering on what termf
they are generally to be had. It is certain you
have a full right to any I could do you, who not

only monthly, but weekly of late, have loaded me
with favours of that kind, which are moft accept-
able to veteran Authors ; thofe garlands- which a

VOL. IX. S Com-
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Commentator weaves to hang about his Poet, and

which are flowers both of his own gathering and

painting too ; not blofibms fpringing from the dry
Author.

Jt is very unreafonable after this, to give you a

fecpnd trouble in revifing the *
Ejfay on Homer.

But 1 look upon you as one fworn to fuffer no er-

rors in me : and tho' the common way with a

Commentator be to eredl them into beauties, the

belt office of a Critic is to corre& and amend them.

There being a new edition coming out of Homer ,

L .would willingly render it a little lefs defective,

and the bookfeller will not allow me time to do fo

mvfelf.

Lord B. returns to France very fpeedily, and it

is pofiible I may go for three weeks or a month to

Mr. Allen's in the fummer ; of which I will not

fail to advertife you, if it fuits your conveniency to

be there and drink the waters more beneficially.

Forgive my fcribling fo haftily and fo ill. My
eyes are at leaft as bad as my head : and it is with

my heart only that I can pretend to be, to any real

purpofe,

Your, &c.

LETTER CXVII.

July 18.

YOU may well expect letters from me of

thanks : but the kind attention you fliew to

every thing that concerns me is fo manifeft, and fo

repeated, that you cannot but tell yourfelf how ne-

ceflarily Imuft pay them in my heart, which makes

- * The Editor did revifc and correft it as it now ftands

fo the lafl edition.

it
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ft almoft impertinent to fay fp. . Your alterations

to the Preface and EfTay
* are juft j and none more

obliging to me than where you prove your con-

cern, that my notions in my firft writings fhould

not be repugnant to thofe in my laft. And you
will have the charity to think, when I was then in

an error, it was not fo much that I thought wrong
or perverfely, as that I had not thought fufficiently.
What I could correct in the diflipated life I am
forced to lead here, I have : and fome there are

which ftill want your help to be made as they
fhould be. Mr. Allen depends on you at the end
of the next month or in September, and 1 will join
him as foon as I can return from the other party.
I believe not till September at fooneft. You will

pardon me (dear Sir) for writing to you but juft

like an attorney or agent. I am more concern'd

for your Finances f than your Fame ; becaufe the

firfr, I fear, you will never be concerned about

yourfelf j the fecond is fecure to you already, aud

(whether you will or not) will follow you.
I have never faid one word to you of the pub-

lic. ] have known the greater world too long to be

very fanguine. But accidents and occafions may
do what Virtue would noti and God fend they
may ! Adieu. Whatever becomes of public Vir-

tue, let us preferve our own poor (hare of the pri-
vate. Be aflured, if I have any, I am with a true

fcnfe of your merit and friendfhip, &c.

* Profit to his Homer's Iliad.

f His debt from the Executor of Mr. G.

S 2 LET-
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LETTER CXVIII.

oa. 7 ,

I
Heartily thank you for yours, from which I

learn'd your fafe arrival. And that you found
all yours in health, was a kind addition to the ac^

count ; as I truly am interefted in whatever is,

and deferves to be dear to you, and to make a part
of your happinefs. I have many reafons and ex-

periences to convince me, how much you wifh
health to me, as well as long life to my writings.
C&uld you make as much a better man of me as

you can make a better author, I were fecure of

Immortality both here and hereafter by your means.

The Dunciad 1 have ordered to be advertifed in

quarto. Pray order as many of them as you will ;

and know that whatever is mine is yours.

,
L E T T E R CXIX.

Jan. 12, 1743.

A N unwillingnefs to write nothing to you,

_~X whom I refpet ; and worfe than nothing

(which would afflict you) to one who wimes me
fo well, has hitherto kept me filent. Of the Pub-

lic I can tell you nothing worthy the reflection of a

reafonable man; and of myfelf only an account

that would give you pain ; for my afthma has in-

creafed every Week fmce you laft heard from me, to

the degree of confining me totally to the fire-fide ;

fo that I have hardly feen any of my friends but

two, who happen to be divided from the world as

inui:h a<; myfelf, and arc conftantly retired at Bat-

terfca.
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tcrfea. There I have paft moft of my time, and

often wifti'd you of the company, as the beft I

know to make me not regret the lofs of all others,

and to prepare me for a nobler fcene than any
mortal greatnefs can open to us. I fear by the ac-

count you gave me of the time you defign to come
this way, one of them (whom I much wim you
had a glympfe of) will be gone again, unlefs you

pafs fome weeks in London before Mr. Allen ar-

rives there in March. My prefent indifpofition

takes up almoft all my hours, to render a very few
of them fupportable : yet I go on foftly to prepare
the great edition of my Things with your Notes,
and as faft as I receive any from you, I add others

in order.

I am told the Laurcat is going to publifh a very
abufive pamphlet. That is all I can defire

;
it is

enough, if it be abufive and if it be his. He
threatens you ; but, I think, you will not fear or

love him fo .much as to anfwer him, though you
have anfwered one or two as dull. He will be more
to me than a dofe of hartfhorn : and as a ftink re-

vives one who has been opprefled with perfumes, his

railing will cure me of a courfe of flatteries.

I am much more concerned to hear that fome of

your Clergy are offended at a verfe or two of mine *,

becaufe I have a refpeft for \otir Clergy, (though
the verfes are harder upon ours.} But if they do
not blame you for defending thofe verfes, I will

wrap myfelf up in the layman's cloak, and fleep
under your fhicld.

I am forry to find by a letter two pofts fince from
Mr. Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all

remains of his indifpofition, nor Mrs. Allen quite
well. Don't be difcouragcd from telling me how
you are : for no man is more yours than, &c.

*

*
Ver. 35$ 10.358. fcconJbookof the Djnci.id.

S 3 LET-
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LETTER CXX.

IF
I was not aihamed to be fo behind hand with

you, that I can never pretend to fetch it up
(any more than I could in my prefent ftate, to

overtake you in a race) I would particularize which
of your letters I mould have anfwered firft. It muft
fuffice to fay I have received them all

; and what-
ever very little refpites I have had, from the daily
care of my malady, have been employed in revi-

ling the papers on the ufe of Riches^ which I would
have ready for your laft revife, againft you come to

town, that they may be begun with while you are

here. I own, the late encroachments upon my
conftitution make me wilh'ng to fee the end of all

further '.are about me or my works. I would reft

for the one, in a full refignation of my Being to be

difpofed of by the Father of all mercy ; and for the

other (though indeed a triile, yet a trifle may be

fome example) I would commit them to the can-

dour of a fenfible and reflecting judge, rather than

to the malice of every inert-light :d and malevo-

lent critk, or inadvertent and cenforious reader.

And no hand can ftt them in fo good a light, or fo

well turn their beft fide to the day as your own.
This obliges me to confi-fs I have for fome months

thought myfelf going, and that not (lowly, clown

the hill. The rather as every attempt of the phy-
ficians, and dill, the laft medicines more forceable

in their nature, have utterly fail'd to ferve me. I

was at laft, about feven days ago, taken with fo

violent a fit at Batterfea, that my friends Lord M.
and Lord B. fent for prefent help to the furgeon j

whofe bleeding me, I am perfuaded, faved my life,

by the inftantaneous effect it had
j
and which has

continued fo much- to amend me, that I have pafs'd

five days without oppreflion, and recovered, what
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J have three months wanted, fome degree of expec*

toration, and fome hours together of fleep. I am
now got to Twitenham, to try if the air will not

take fome part in reviving me, if-I can avoid colds;

and between that place and Batterfea with my Lord

B. I will pafs what I have of life, while he ftays

(which I can tell you, to my great fatisfa&ion, will

be this fortnight or three weeks yet.) What ifyou
came before Mr. Allen, and ftaid till then, inftead

of poftponing your journey longer ? Pray, if you
write, juft tell him how ill I have been, or I had

wrote again to him : But that I will do, the firft

day I find myfelf alone with pen, ink, and paper,
which I can hardly be even here, or in any fpirits

yet to hold a pen. You fee I fay nothing, and

yet this writing is labour to me.

I am. &c.

LETTER CXXI.

April 1744.

JA
M forry to meet you with fo bad an account

of myfelf, who fliould otherwife with joy have
wn to the interview. I am too ill to be in town ;

and within this week fo much worfe, as to make
my journey thither, at prefent, impracticable, even
if there was no Proclamation in my way. I left

the Town in a decent compliance to that ; but this

additional prohibition from the higheft of all pow-
ers I muft bow to without murmuring. I wifli to
fee you here. Mr. Allen comes not till the i6th,
and you will probably chufe to be in town

chiefly
while he is there. I received yours juft now, and
I writ to hinder from printing the Comment on

S 4 the
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the Ufe of Riches too haftily, fmce what you write

me, intending to have forwarded it otherwife, that

you might revife it during your ftay. Indeed my
prefent weaknefs will make me lefs and lefs capable
of any thing. I hope at leaft, now at firft, to fee

you for a day or two here at Twitenham, and con*

cert meafures how to enjoy for the future what J

can of your friendship *.

lam, &c,

* He died May 30. following.

[N. B. The Originals, with -which thefe letters have

been collated by the Bookfeller) are now in bis hands. ]



THE

LAST WILL
AND

T E S TAMENT
O F

ALEXANDER POPE
of TWICKENHAM, Efq.





THE
LAST WILL and TESTAMENT

O F

ALEXANDER P O P E, Efq;

TN
THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN.

J Alexander Pope, of Twickenham, in the

county of Middlefex, make this my laft Will and

Teftament. I refign my Soul to its Creator in all

humble hope of its future happinefs, as in the dif-

pofal of a Being infinitely good. As to my Body,

my will is, that it be buried near the monument of

my dear Parents at Twickenham, with the addi-

tion, after the words filius fecit of thefc only, et

Jibi : >ui obiit anno \ 7 eetatis and that it be

carried to the grave by fix of the poorefl men of
tlie parifh, to each of whom I order a fuit of 2;rcy

coarfe cloth, as mourning. If I happen to die at

any inconvenient diflancc, let the fame be done in

any other parifli, and the Ihfcription be added on
the monument at Twickenham. I hereby make
and appoint my particular friends, Allen lord Ba-

thurft, Hugh earl of Marchmont, the honourable

William Murray hisMajefty's folicitor general, and

George Arbuthnot, of the court of Exchequer,

Efq. the furvivors or furvivor of them, Executors

of this my lait Will and Teftament.

But
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But all the manufcript and unprinted papers which

I (hall leave at my deceafe, I defire may be delivered

to my noble Friend, Henry St. John, lord Boling-
broke, to whofe fole care and judgment I commit
them, either, to be preferred or deftroyed j or, in

cafe he fhall not furvive me, to the abovefaid Earl

of Marchmont. Thefe, who in the courfe of my
Life have done me all other good offices, will not

refufe me this laft after my Death : I leave them
therefore this trouble, as a mark of my truft and

friendfhip ; only defiring them each to accept of

fome fmall memorial of me : That my lord Boling-
broke will add to his library all the volumes of my
Works and Tranflations of Homer, bound in red

'

morocco, and the eleven volumes of thofe of Eraf-

rnus : That my lord Marchmont will take the large

paper edition of Thuanus, by Buckley, and that

portrait of lord Bolingbroke, by Richardfon, which
he fhall prefer : That my lord Bathurft will find a

place for the three ftatues of the Hercules of Fur-

nefe, the Venus of Medicis, and the Apollo in

chiaro ofcuro, done by Kneller : That Mr. Murray
will accept of the marble head of Homer, by Ber-

nini ; and of Sir Ifaac Newton, by Guelfi : and
that Mr. Arbuthnot will take the Watch I com-

monly wore, which the King of Sardinia gave to

the late Earl of Peterborow, and he to me on his

death-bed ; together with one of the pictures of

Lord Bolingbroke.
Item, I defire Mr. Lyttleton to accept of the

bufts of Spencer, Shakefpear, Milton, and Dryden,
in marble, which his royal mafter the prince was

pleafed to give me. I give and devife my library

of printed books to Ralph Allen of Widcombe, Efq.
and to the Reverend Mr. William Warburton, or

to the furvivor of them (when thofe belonging to

Lord BoJingbroke are taken out, and \vhen Mrs.

Martha
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Martha Blount has chofen Threescore out of the

number.) I alfo give and bequeath to the faid Mr.
Warburton the property of all fuch of my Works

already printed, as he hath written, or fhall write

Commentaries or Notes upon, and which I have

not other wife difpofed of, or alienated ; and all the

profits which (hall arife after my death from fuch

editions as he fhall publifti without future altera-

tions.

Item, In cafe Ralph Allen, Efq. abovefaid fhall

furvivc me, I order my Executors to pay him the

fum of One hundred and fifty pounds, being, to

the beft of my calculation, the account of what I

have received from him j partly for my own, and

partly for charitable ufes. If he refufe to take this

himfelf, I tiefire him to employ it in a way, I arn

perfuaded, IIQ will not diflike, to the benefit of the

Bath hofpital.
I give and devife to my fifter-in-law, Mrs. Mag-

dalen Racket, the fum of Three hundred pounds ; .

and to her fons, Henry, and Robert Racket, One
hundred pounds each. I alfo releafe, and give to

hjer all my right and intereft in and upon a bond of

Five hundred pounds due to me from her fon Mi-
chael. I alfo give her the family pictures of my
Father, Mother, and Aunts, and the diamond ring

my Mother wore, and her golden watch. I give
tp Erafmus Lewis, Gilbert Weft, Sir Clement Cot-

terell, William Rollinfon, Nathaniel Hook, Efqrs.
and to Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot, to each the fum of

Five pounds, to be laid out in a ring, or any me-
morial of me ; and to my fervant, John Searl, who
has faithfully and ably ferved me many years, I give
and devife the fum of One hundred pounds over and

above a year's wages to himfelf, and his wife ; and

to the Poor of the parifhof Twickenham, Twenty
pound':., to be divided among them by the faid John

to Sead :
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Searl : And it is my Will, if the faid John Searl

die before me, that the faid fum of One hundred

pounds goto his wife or children.

Item, I give and devife to Mrs. Martha Blount,

younger daughter of Mrs. Martha Blount, late of

Welbeclc-Street, Cavendifh- Square, the fum of

One thoufand pounds immediately on my deceafe :

and all the furniture of my grotto, urns in my gar-

den, houfhold goods, chattels, plate, .or whatever is

not otherwife dii'pofed of in this my Will, I give and
devife to the faid Mrs. Martha Blount, out of a fin-

cere regard, and long friendfhip for her. And it is

my will, that my abovefaid Executors, the furvi-

vors or furvivor of them, (hall take an account of

all my eftate, money, or bonds, &c. and, after

paying rny debts and legacies, mail place out all

the refidue upon government, or other fecurities,

according to their heft udgment ; and pay the pro-
duce thereof, half-yearly, to the faid Mrs. Martha

Blount, during her natural life : And after her de-

ceafe, I give the fum of One thoufand pounds to

Mrs. Magdalen Racket, and her fons Robert,

Henry, and John, to be divided equally among
them, or to the furvivcrs or furvivor of them ; and

after the deceafe of the faid Mrs. Martha Blount, I

give the fum ofTwo hundred pounds to the above-

laid Gilbert Weft j Two hundred to Mr. George
Arbuthnot ;

Two hundred to his fifter, Mrs. Anne
Arbuthnot ; and One hundred to my fervant, John
Searl, to which foever of thefemall be then living:
And all the refidue and remainder to be confidered

as undifpofed of, and go to my next of kin.

This is my laft Will and Teframent, written

with my own Hand, and fealed with my Seal,

this
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this Twelfth day of December, in the year of

our Lord, One thoufand, feven hundred and forty-
three.

ALEX.POPE.

Signed, Sealed, and Declared

by the Teftator, as his laft

Will and Teftament, in

Prefence of us,

RADNOR.
STEPHEN HALES, Minifter of Tcddingtoji.

JOSEPH SPENCE, Profeflbr of Hiftory in the Uni-

verfity of Oxford.







University of California

SOUTHERN REGIONAL LIBRARY FACILITY
Return this material to the library

from which it was borrowed.



A 000 007 866 7




